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S I R, 
HIS complete Edition of 
the Works of HENRY 
FIELDING, Eſq; can be ad- 
dreſſed to none ſo properly as to 
you, who contributed ſo liberally 
to his ſupport while he was liv- 
ing, and fince his death have ex- 
tended your bounty in ſo gene- 
rous a manner to his widow and 
family. | 7 
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DEDICATION. 

To enumerate your great and 
zood qualities, I know would of- 
. : and therefore I ſhall only 
add, That I ſincerely wiſh a life 
ſo beneficial to mankind may long 
be preſerved, as a bleſſing to your 


country; and that Iam, 


Sir, 
Your moſt obedient, and 


molt. humble Servant, 


AND. Ni AR. 


E 
K. 8 S 1 ͤ 


ON THE 


LIFE and GENIUS 


oF 
HENRY FIELDING, Eſq; 


O ſtand diſtinguiſhed from the common 
race of mankind, and by the efforts of 
extraordinary virtues breaking out into 
acts of magnanimity and public ſpirit, or by a 
vigorous exertion of the faculties of the mind, 
enriching human life with the invention of 
arts, or the graces of elegant compoſition, to 
attain that point of eminence, to which ſuc- 
ceeding times ſhall look back with gratitude 
and admiration, is a lot aſſigned but to very 
few. The generality of people ſeem to be called 
into this world for no higher purpoſes, than to 
breathe, to gaze at the ſun, to eat and drink, 
to ſleep and expire. When little more than 
a century has rolled away, and a whole gene- 
ration of men have paſſed from nature to eter- 
nity, as the poet ſolemnly expreſſes it, how 
few names, out of that wonderful multitude, 
ſtand recorded to poſterity for any memorable 
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performances, or any remarkable uſe made of 
their exiſtence ! Xerxes wept when he ſurvey- 
ed his millions round him, and reflected that 
in the courſe of a few years not one of them 
ſhould remain upon the face of the earth; but 
the reflection grows ſtill more gloomy, when 
it is conſidered, how few of them were ever 
to be heard of again! It is a melancholy curio- 
fity to caſt an eye through the columns of 
chronology, where the princes, heroes, pa- 
triots, legiſlators, philoſophers, poets, hiſto- 
rians, and artiſts, who have figured in the 
world fince the creation almoſt to the preſent 
day, are all carefully preſerved, and like Egyp- 
tian kings embalmed for the notice of man- 
kind: How ſcanty the number! What a 
thrifty liſt does it afford us, when we com- 
pare it with thoſe prodigious bills of morta- 
lity which the periſhing generations, of whom 
we only know that they lived and they died, 
have furniſhed forth for the ſpace of fix thou- 
ſand years! It calls to our minds the battles 
recorded of Cyrus, Semiramis, and other eaſt- 
ern ſovereigns, in which we only know that 
they led an aſtoniſning number of millions to 
the field, and, almoſt all, ſunk together into one 
undiſtinguiſhed ſtate of oblivion. Nor ſhould 
this obſervation carry with it a ſatire upon the 
inactivity of mankind in general; for many, no 
doubt, who have not, to uſe Lord Verulam's 
xpreſhon, ſurvived the weathers of time, em- 
ployed themſelves in a courſe of laudable in- 
duftry, and uſed ftrenuous endeavours not to 
wear away their lives in filence, like the * 
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of HENRY FIELDING, Efq; 7 
of the field, prone to the earth, and ſubſervient 
only to the excitements of appetite : But the 
ſmall returns (if I may uſe a modern military 
phraſe) of good and ſerviceable men, muſt not 
only be owing to the viciſſitudes of human af- 
fairs, and the devaſtations of wars civil and re- 
ligious, but alſo to the arduous difficulty of 
ſerving mankind by public conduct, or per- 
forming any thing in the arts either elegant 
or uſeful, and fo bequeathing to poſterity a laſt- 


ing legacy. 


To the number of thoſe, who by the vigour 
of their talents, and the vivacity of their wit, 
ſeem to have enlarged the bounds preſcribed, in 
the common courſe of things, to the memory 
of man, and gained a paſs-port to-future ages, 
may be added the late HENRY FiELDING, 
whoſe Works will be admired, while a taſte 
for true humour remains in this country. The 
materials of his own monument he has left 
behind him, ſcattered indeed without arrange- 
ment, and diſperſed about the world : Theſe, 
in juſtice to ſo eminent an author, Mr. Millar 
has determined to colle& together, that the 
| 22 may have, in one body, a good and va- 


univerſally acknowledged. 


Ix the progreſs of this deſign it naturally 
occurred, that our author would be followed 
by the ſame kind of curioſity, which ever at- 


tends on thoſe, who have made themſelves 


conſpicuous in their time; which, with ſoli- 
A 4 citude 


uable edition of writings, whoſe merit is ſo 
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citude and an attachment to their memories, 
loves to inform itſelf of the minuteſt circum- 
ſtances relating to them, where they were 
born, of what ſtature they were, of what tem- 
per of mind, what difficulties they met with 
In life, and with what diſpoſition they met 
thoſe difficulties, whether with deſpondency 
or fortitude, with gaiety or moroſeneſs, what 
ſort of companions they were, with other anec- 
dotes of the ſame nature. That the generality 
of readers, even though our author's memory 
is ſtill recent in the minds of many, would ex- 
pect to be gratified in theſe particulars, was a 
very obvious remark; and therefore it was re- 
ſolved to prefix to this edition an Eſſay on the 
Life and Genius of Henry Fielding. 
I = 203 C3 x * # 
In complying with this uſual demand of the 
curious, it is not the intention of the preſent 
writer to diſturb the Manes of the dead, as has 
been practiſed by certain biographers ; to in- 
ſult his memory with an unneceſſary detail 
of his diſtreſſes, and the actions which reſult- 
ed from them; to infer the character of his 
heart from the overflowings of ſudden and 
momentary paſſions; to tear off ungenerouſly i 
the ſhroud from his remains, and purfue him ü 
with a cruelty of narrative, till the reader's ; 
Tenſe is ſhocked, and is forced to expreſs his 
horror, like Virgil's Aneas, when he meets 
in the regions of the dead the ſhade of his 
mangled triend, Rs Ty | 


Deiphobe 
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Deiphobe armipotens, genus alto d ſanguine 
Teucrt, 
| Quis tam crudeles optavit ſumere panas ? 
Cui tantum de te hicuit F—— 


7 


It will, it is hoped, be ſufficient for the rea- 
der's curioſity if the principal features of his 
mind are here delineated; if his temper is 
ſhewn, as much of it, at leaſt, as he transfuſ- 
ed into his writings; if ſome account be given 
of his family, and of the various ſituations in 
life which his fortune allotted him. For more 
than this the author of this little tract has de- 
termined not to ranſack; for it is not the en- 
tire hiſtory of the man, but the memoirs ot 
an author, which he propoſes to offer to the 
public. 10 


HENRY FIELDING was born at Sharpham 
Park in Somerſetſhire near Glaſtonbury, A- 
pril 22, 1707. His father, Edmund Field- 
ing, ſerved in the wars under the Duke of 
Marlborough, and arrived to the rank of Lieu- 
tenant General at the latter end of George 
I. or the beginning of George II. He was 
grandſon to an earl of Denbigh ; nearly relat- 
ed to the Duke of Kingſton, and many other 
noble and reſpectable families. His mother 
was the daughter of Judge Gold, the grandfa- 
ther of the preſent Sir Henry Gold, one of the 
Barons of the Exchequer. © By theſe his pa- 
rents he had four ſiſters, Catharine, Urſula, ' 
Sarah and Beatrice; and one brother, Edmund, 
who was an officer in the marine ſervice. Sarah 

Fielding, 
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Fielding, his third fiſter, is well known to the 
literary world by the proofs ſhe has given of a 
lively and penetrating genius in many elegant 

rformances, - particularly David SIMPLE, 
and the letters, which ſhe afterwards pub- 
liſhed, between the characters introduced into 
that work. The reader will ſee a very juſt 


criticiſm on theſe performances at the end of 


the fourth Volume of theſe Works ; where, 
though the affection of the brother appears, yet 
the author ſhews himſelf the friend of truth 
as well as his ſiſter. Our author's mother 
having paid her debt to nature, Lieutenant 
General Fielding married a ſecond time, and 
the iſſue of that marriage were ſix ſons, George, 
James, Charles, John, William, and Baſil, all 
dead, excepting John, who is at preſent in the 
commiſſion of the peace for the counties of 


Middleſex, Surry, Eſſex, and the Liberties of 


Weſtminſter, and has lately been raiſed to the 
honour of knighthood by his Majeſty, in re- 
ward of that zeal and ſpirited aſſiduity with 
which he ſerves his country as a public ma- 
giſtrate. | | 


HENRY FIELDING received the firſt rudi- 
ments of his education at home, under the 
care of the Rev. Mr. Oliver, to whom, . we 
may judge, he was not under any conſiderable 
obligations from the very humorous and ſtrik- 
Ing portrait given of him afterwards under the 
name of parſon Trulliber, in Joſeph Andrews. 
From Mr. Oliver's care our author was re- 
moved to Eton School, where he had the ad- 

vantage 
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yantage of being early known to many of the 
firſt people in the kingdom, namely Lord 
Lyttelton, Mr. Fox, Mr. Pitt, Sir Charles Han- 
bury Williams, and the late Mr. Winning- 
ton, &c. At this great ſeminary of education, 
Henry Fielding gave diſtinguiſhing: proofs of 
ſtrong and peculiar parts; and when he left 
the place, he was faid to be uncommonly verſ- 
ed in the Greek authors, and an early maſter 
of the Latin claflics ; for both which he re- 
tained a ſtrong admiration in all the ſubſequent 
paſſages of his life. Thus accompliſhed he 


went from Eton to Leyden, and there con- 


tinued to ſhew an eager thirſt for knowledge, 
and to ſtudy the civilians with a remarkable 
application for about two years, when, remit- 
tances failing, he was obliged to return to Lon- 
don, not then quite twenty years old. 


IT is to be lamented that an excellent courſe 
of education was thus interrupted, as there is 
no manner of doubt but with ſuch excellent 
endowments from nature, ' $ he certainly poſ- 


ſeſſed, he might, by a continuance at a ſeat of 


learning, have laid in a much ampler ſtore of 


| knowledge, and have given ſuch a complete 


unprovement to his talents, as might after- 
wards have ſhone forth with ſtill greater luſtre 
in his writings; not to mention that in a 
longer and more regular courſe of ſtudy, he 
might have imbibed ſuch deep impreſſions of 
an early virtue, as would have made him leſs 
acceſſible afterwards to thoſe allurements of 
Pleafure, which, though they could not ſup- 

A | preſs 
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reſs the exertion of his genius, yet retarded 
ts true vigour, and, like clouds around the 
ſun, made it ſeem to ſtruggle with oppoſing 
difficulties, inſtead of throwing out at once a 
warm, an equal, and an intenſe heat. At this 

eriod however our author had' provided him- 
felf with a fund of more ſolid learning than 
uſually is the portion of perſons of his age, and 
his mind was at leaſt fo ſeaſoned with literature, 
that amidſt his wildeſt diſſipations afterwards, 
nothing could ſubdue the love of reading which 
he had fo early contracted. It appears from a 
preface to one of his plays, that he had con- 
ceived an early inclination for dramatic com- 
poſition; the comedy called Don Quixote in 
England, having made part of his literary a- 
muſement at Leyden; though, by his own ac- 
count, it ſhould ſeem that what he executed of 
it there, was little more than his canvaſs in a 
more advanced age, when he gave it to the 
ſtage with additional ſtrokes of humour, and 
higher colourings than his inexperience had 
beſtowed upon it at firſt. The play contains 
a true vein of good ſenſe and ſatire, though his 
uſual hurry in the production of his pieces did 
not afford him leiſure, when he once deter- 
mined to offer it to the public, to give it all 
the dramatic finithings requiſite in a complete 
piece. Mr. Fielding's caſe was generally the 
ſame with that of the poet deſcribed by Juve- 
nal; with a great genius he muſt have ſtarved, 
if he had not ſold his performance to a favou- 
r. | 


_ Efurii, 
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 Efurit, intaftam Paridi nt vendit Ae . 


To the ſame motive we Wo aſcribe the 3 
tiplicity of his plays, and the great rapidity 
with which they were produced; for we find 
that tho ſuch a writer as Mr. Congreve was 


content in his whole life to produce four come- 


dies and one tragedy, yet the exigence of our 


author's affairs required at his hand no leſs 


than eight entire plays, beſides fifteen farces, 
or pieces of a ſubordinate nature. It has been 
often a matter of wonder that he, who moſt 
undoubtedly poſſeſſed a vein of true and ge- 
nuine humour, ſhould not have proved more 
ſucceſsful in his theatrical productions, that is 
to ſay, ſhould not in ſome legitimate comedy 
have diſcovered the future father of JosE PH 
AnDREws, Tou JoNEs, and AMELIA. This 
however, from what has been premiſed, ſeems 
pretty fairly accounted for; but yet for the 
real cauſe of this inequality we muſt ſtill go 
ſomewhat deeper than this remark, which lies 


too palpable upon the ſurface of things. The 
enquiry may perhaps not be incurious, and it 
ſhall be purſued in its due place, when we come 


to analyſe his genius, and determine its nature 


and quality. 


Ar the age of twenty years, or thereabout, 


Henry Fielding returned from Leyden to Lon- 


don; in the fulleſt vigour of conſtitution, 


which was remarkably ſtrong, and patient of 


fatigue ; ſtill unſhaken by exceſſes of pleaſure, 


and unconquered by * watchings, till 


frequent 
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ent returns of the gout attacked him 
with a ſeverity, that made him, in the latter 
part of his days, a melancholy repentant for 
the too free indulgencies of his youth, and 
drove him at length to Liſbon in the hopes of 
lingering a little longer in life. From the ac- 
count of his voyage to that place we may judge 
of the activity of his mind, and the ſtrenuous 
flow of his ſpirits, which, under a complica- 
tion of infirmities, could yet prompt him to 
the exerciſe. of his wit and the fallies of his 
imagination. What then muſt have been the 
gaiety and quickneſs of his fancy, when his 
ftrength was yet unimpaired by illneſs, and 
when young in life curiofity was eager to know 
the world, and his paſſions were ready to catch 
at every hook pleaſure had baited for them? 
It is no wonder that, thus formed and diſ- 
poſed for enjoyment, he launched wildly into 
a career of diffipation. Though under age, 
he found himſelf his own maſter, and in 
London : Hoc fonte derivata clades ! From that 
ſource flowed all the inconveniencies that at- 
tended him throughont the remainder of his 
life. The brilliancy of his wit, the vivacity 
of his humour, and his high reliſh of focial 
enjoyment, ſoon brought him into high re- 
queſt with the men of taſte and literature, and 
with the voluptuous of all ranks; to the for- 
mer 'he was ever attentive, and gladly em- 
braced all opportunities of aſſociating with 
them ; if the latter often enſnared him, and 
won from him too great a portion of his time, 
it cannot be wondered at, conſidering the yu 

yy neſs 
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neſs of his years, the ſenſibility of his temper, 
and the warmth of his imagination. His 
finances were not anſwerable to the frequent 
draughts made upon. him by the extravagance 
which naturally followed. He was allowed 
two hundred pounds a-year by his father, 
which, as he himſelf uſed to ſay, any body 
might pay. that would.” 


THz fact was, General Fielding, with very 
od inclinations to ſupport his ſon in the 
handſomeſt manner, very ſoon found it im- 
racticable to make ſuch appointments for 
im, as he could have wiſhed. He had mar- 
ried again ſoon after the death of our author's 
mother, and had ſo large an increaſe of family, 
and that too ſo quick, that, with the neceſſary 
demands of his ſtation for a genteel and ſuit- 
able expence, he could not ſpare out of his in- 
come any conſiderable diſburſements for the 
maintenance of his eldeſt ſon. Of this truth 
Henry Fielding was ſenſible, and he was there- 
fore, in whatever difficulties he might be in- 
volved, never wanting in filial piety, which, 
his neareſt relations agree, was a ſhining part 
of his character. By difficulties his reſolution 
was never ſubdued ; on the contrary, they only 
rouzed him to ſtruggle through them with a 
peculiar ſpirit and magnanimity. When he 
advanced a little more in life, and his com- 
merce with mankind became enlarged, diſap- 
pointments were obſerved by his acquaintance 
e him into an occaſional peeviſhneſs, 
ſeverity of animadverſion. This — 
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had not a tendency to embitter his mind, or 
to give a tinge to his general temper ; which 
was remarkably gay, and for the moſt part 
overflowing into wit, mirth, and good humour. 
As he diſdained all littleneſs of ſpirit, where- 
ever he met with it in his dealings with the 
world, his indignation was apt to riſe ; and as 
he was of a penetrating diſcernment, he could 
always develope ſelfiſhneſs, miſtruſt, pride, ava- 
rice, intereſted friendſhip, the ungenerous, and 
the unfeeling temper, Dm plauſibly diſ- 
guiſed ; and as he could read them to the bot- 
tom, ſo he could likewiſe aſſault them with 
the keeneſt ſtrokes of ſpirited and manly ſatire. 
Amongſt the many fine traits of deſcription in 
that character, which TaciTvus has left us of 
AGRICOLA, there is a very delicate touch, 
which occurs to me at preſent, and ſeems ap- 
plicable to the temper of our author; his re- 
proof was ſometimes thought to carry with it 
a degree of aſperity; as to the good and ami- 
able, he was polite, to the unworthy he was 
rather harſh ; but his anger once vented, there 
remained no trace of it ; from his ſecrecy and 
ſilence you had nothing to apprehend. Apud 
quoſaam acerbior in convicus narrabatur ; ut bo- 
nis comis, ita adverſus males injucundus. Cete- 
rum ex iracundia nihil ſupererat : ſecretum & 
 filentium ejus. non timeres. Diſagreeable im- 
preſſions never continued long upon his mind; 
his imagination was fond of ſeizing every gay 
proſpect, and in his worſt. adverſities filled 
him with ſanguine hopes of a better ſituation. 
To obtain this, he flattered himſelf that he 
ſhould 
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ſhould find his reſources in his wit and inven- 
tion ; and accordingly he commenced a writer 
for the ſtage in the year 1727, being then a- 
bout twenty years of age. | 


His. firſt dramatic piece ſoon after adven- 
tured into the world, and was called Love in 


ſeveral Maſques. It immediately ſucceeded the 


Provoked Huſband, a play, which, as our au- 
thor obſerves, for the continued ſpace of twenty- 
eight nights received as great and as juſt ap- 
plauſes, as ever were beſtowed on the Engliſh 
ſtage. Theſe, ſays Mr. Fielding, were diffi- 
cultres, which ſeemed rather to require the ſupe= 
rior force of a Wycherley or a Congreve than a 


raw and unexperienced pen (for I believe I may 


boaſt that none ever appeared 9 early upon the 


ſtage of - Notwithſtanding theſe obſtacles, the 


play, we find, was favourably received: and 
conſidering . that it was his firſt attempt, it 


had, no doubt, the marks of a promiſing ge- 


nius. His ſecond play, the Temple Beau, ap- 


peared the year after, and contains a great deal 
of ſpirit and real humour. Perhaps in thoſe 


days, when audiences were in the æra of de- 


licate and higher comedy, the ſucceſs of this 


piece Was not very remarkable; but furely 
pieces of no very ſuperior merit have drawn 
crowded houſes within our own:memory, and 
have been attended with a brilliancy of ſuc- 
ceſs; not but it muſt be acknowledged that 
the picture of a Temple Rake ſince exhibited 


1 by the late Dr. Hoadly in the Suſpicious Huſ- 


band, has more of what the 1alians call For- 


aer. I. * TUNATO, 
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TUNATO, than can be allowed to the careleſs 

and haſty pencil of Mr. Fielding. It would lead 

a great way from the intention of this effay 

ſhould we attempt to analyſe the ſeveral dra- 

matic compoſitions of this author; and indeed, 

as he confeſſedly did not attain to pre-emi- 

nence in this branch of writing, at leaſt was 

unequal to his other productions, it may be 

ſufficient to obſerve that from the year 1727 

to the end of 1736, almoſt all his plays and 

farces were written, not above two or three 

having appeared fince that time; fo that he 

produced about eighteen theatrical performan- 

ces, plays and farces included, before he was 

quite thirty years old. No ſelection has been 

made of thoſe pieces, but they are all printed 

together in this edition, that the public might 

have the entire theatre of Henry Fielding. For 

though it muſt be acknowledged that in the 

whole collection there ate few plays likely to 

make any conſiderable figure on the ſtage here- 
after, 'yet they are worthy of being preſerved, 

being the works of a genius, who in his wild- 

eſt and moſt inaccurate productions, yet gcca- 

fionally diſplays the talent of a maſter. Though 

in the plan of his pieces he is not always re- 

gular, yet is he often happy in his diction and 

ſtile; and in every groupe, that he has exhibit- 

cd, there are to be ſeen particular delineations 

that will amply recompence the attention be- 
ſtowed upon them. The comedy of the Miſer, 

which he has moſtly taken from Moliere, has 
maintained its ground upon the ſtage ever ſince 
it was firſt performed, and has the value of a 
A COPY 
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Y copy from a great painter by an eminent hand. 


If the comedy of Paſquin were teſtored to the 


tage, it would perhaps be a more favourite en- 


= tertainment with our audiences than the much 
admired Rehearſal; a more rational one it 
certainly would be, as it would uhdoubtedly 
be better underſtood. The Rehearſal at pre- 


XX ſent ſeems to be received rather from preſcrip- 


tion than any real delight it affords : it was 
the work of a noble wit, and the object of its 
fatire was one of the greateſt geniuſes of this 
nation, the immortal Dryden. Theſe two 
circumſtances gave the play a wonderful eclat 
on its firſt appearance; and the wit and hu- 
mour of the parodies were undoubtedly very 


bigh-flavcured. But has it not loſt its relith 


at preſent? and does not the whole appear a 
wild caricatura which very few can refer to 
any original objects? However, its traditional 
fame ftill procures for it a faſhionable prejudice. 
in its favour; and ſor the fake of having the 
favourite actor, who performs the part of 
Bayes, continually before the eye, we crowd 


= to it ſtill, whenever it is acted, and we laugh, 


and applaud, and roar aid wonder with a 


F flooliſli face of praiſe.” What Mr. Dryden 


has faid concerning this celebrated perform- 
ance, 1s but a mild judgment from one, who 
might have nfed more exaſperated language. 


2 „ have anſwered not the Rehearſal,” ſays he, 


© hecauſe I knew the author fat to himfelf, 


| FO © when he drew the picture, and was the 


very Bayes of his own farce. Becauſe alſo I 
% know that my betters were more concerned 
. : #3 F A 2 ES that 
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« than I was in that ſatire; and, laſtly, be- 
6 cauſe Mr. Smith and Mr. Johnſon, the main 
{ pillars, of it, were two ſuch languiſhing 
« gentlemen in their converſation, that I could 
© liken them to nothing, but their own re- 
<« lations, thoſe noble characters of men of wit 


« and pleaſure about the town.” 


* 


66 


But ſenſe ſurvived wwhen merry 4 were aſh | 
as his generous rival has ſung ſince; and D 
den is now the admiration of his _— 
The Paſquin of Fielding came. from the pen of 
an author in indigence, or, as the late Co/ly 
Cibber has contumeliouſly called him, a broken 
wit; and therefore, though its ſucceſs was con- 
Sable: it never ſhone forth with a luſtre 
equal to its merit; and yet it is a compoſition 
that would have done honour to the Athenian 
ſtage, when the Middle Comedy, under the 
authority of the laws, made uſe of fictitious 
names to ſatyriſe vice and folly, however dig- 
nified by honours and employments. But the 
middle comedy did not flouriſh long at Athens; 
the archneſs of its aim, and the poignancy of 
its ſatire ſoon became offenſive to the officers 
of ſtate ; a law was made to prohibit t thoſe ob- 
lique ſtrokes of wit, and the comic muſe was 
reſtrained from all indulgencies of perſonal 
ſatire, however humourouſly drawn, under the 
appearance of imaginary characters. The ſame 
fate attended the uſe of the middle comedy i in 


England; and it is ſaid that the wit and hu- 4 


mour of our modern Ariſtophanes, Mr. Field- 
ing, whoſe quarry in ſome of his Pieces, par- 


ticularly : 
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ticularly the Hiſtorical Regiſter, was higher 
game than in prudence he ſhould have choſen, 
were principal inſtruments in provoking that 

law, under which the Britiſh theatre has groan- 
ed ever ſince. But the miniſter was ſore, and 
in his reſentment he ſtruck too deep a blow. 
Had he conſidered that by the bill, which af- 
terwards paſſed into a law, he was entailing 
ſlavery on the muſes, and that a time might 
come, when all dramatic genius ſhould there- 
by be led a vaſſal in the train of the managers. 
of the theatre, to be graciouſly foſtered, or 
haughtily oppreſſed, according to their caprice 
and prejudice ; perhaps then, as he was him-' 
ſelf of a large and comprehenſive underſtand- 
ing, and poſſeſſed beſides the virtues of hu- 
manity, he might have been contented with 
milder reſtrictions, and not have made the re- 
medy almoſt worſe than the diſeaſe. But li- 
centiouſneſs was to be retrenched, and liberty 
received a ſtab in the operation: luxuriant 
branches, that were extravagant in their growth 
were to be lopped away, and to make ſhort 
work of it, the woodman in a fit of anger ap- 
plied his ax to the root of the tree. The tree, 
it is true, is not quite fallen to the ground; 
but it is grown ſapleſs, withered and unpro- 
ductive; its annual ruits want the high fla- 
vour, which they might have in a more gene- 
rous nurſery; no wood- notes wild are heard 
from its branches, and it is exactly in the ſtate 
deſcribed by Lucan ; | | 


= Trunco, non fJrondibus efficit umb am. 


a 3 But 
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But it may be aſked, are the players to be 
judges of the king's miniſters ? Shall grimace 
and mimickry attack the moſt exalted charac- = 
ters; and mult the great officers of ſtate be, at 
the mercy of the actors, exhibited on a-public 
ſtage? Why no;—except in a coronation, I 
think, his Majeſty's ſervants thould not be 
made ridiculous; and the dangerous tendency 
of this buffooning kind of humour is ſtrongly 
marked by a learned writer“, when he ob- 
ſerves that © this weapon, in the diſſolute 
& times of Charles II. completed the ruin of the 
« beſt miniſter of that age. The hiſtorians 
« tell us, that Chancellor Hyde was brought 
« into his Majeſty's contempt by this court 
« argument. They mimicked his walk and 
* geſture, with a fire ſhovel and bellows for 
t the mace and purſe. Thus it being the re- 
« preſentation, and not the object repreſented, # 
« which ſtrikes the fancy, vice and virtue muſt 
«+ fall indifferently before it.” 2 


A 


Ix ſuch were the effects of private mimickry, 
public drolls would undoubtedly be found of 
more pernicious. conſequenee.. Away with 7 
them therefore; they are Yliberal, they are un- 
worthy ; let licentiouſneſs be baniſhed from 
the theatres, but let the liberty of the fre- 
born muſe be immortal! The true idea of li: 
berty conſiſts in the free and unlimited power 
of doing whatever ſhall not injure the civil 

and religious inſtitutions of the ſtate, nor be 
decmed invaſive of the peace and welfare of 


* The author of the Divine Legation of Moſes, 17 
. RB our 
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our fellow-ſubje&s ; but dramatic authors are 
ſo cireumſtanced at preſent, that this invalu- 
able blefling is withdrawn from them ; the 
muſes are enſlaved in a land of liberty, and 
this at leaſt ſhould excuſe the poets of the age 
for not rifing to nobler heights, til} the weight 
is taken off, which now deprefles their ſtrongeſt 
efforts. It muſt be allowed, that in reſtraining 
the licentiouſneſs of the theatre our legiſlature 
very wiſely imitated the good ſenſe of the A- 
thenian magiſtracy, who by law interdicted 
the freedoms of the MiDDLE CoMEDyY ; but 
it is to be wiſhed that they had alſo imitated 
the moderation of the Greek lawgivers, who, 
when they reſolved to give a check to indeco- 
rum, yet left a free and unbounded ſcope to 
the New Comedy, which confifted in agreeable 
and lively reprefentations of manners, paſſions, 
virtues, vices, and follies from the general 
volume of nature, without giving to any part 
of the tranfcript the peculiar marks or fingula- 
rities of any individual. Thus poets were on- 
ly hindered from being libellers, but were left 
in full poſſeſſion of uſeful and general fatire, 
and all avenues of acceſs to the public were ge- 
nerouſly thrown open to them. As we have 
at preſent the happineſs of living in a reign, 
when majeſty condeſcends to look with a fa- 
vourable aſpect on the liberal arts, many are 
= fanguine enough to entertain hopes that the 
= mule may be releaſed from her fetters, and 
> reſtored to the free exerciſe of the amiable part 
of her province. When a bee has been de- 
prived of its noxious ſting, it may be ſafely 
25 a 4 permitted 
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permitted to rove at large among all the flow- 
ers of a garden; and it will be no inconſider- 
able addition to the luſtre of the .crown, if 


with an AUGUsTAN Rl of equity, mo- 2 5 


deration, victory, and wiſdom, which every 
Briton promiſes himſelf, there be alſo revived 
an Au GST AN AGE oF LETTERS. - : 


Topo the foregoing obſervations may 
appear digreſſive from the main defign of this 
eflay, yet as the ſubject is important, and took 
its riſe in a great meaſure from the writings of 
Mr. Fielding, to advert awhile to the conſe- 
quences which flowed to the community from | 
his actions, cannot be deemed altogether im- 
pertinent. It is only like going out of the way 
a little to trace a rivulet in its progreſs, to 
mark its windings, to obſerve whether it be- 
ſtows fertility on the neighbouring meadows, 
and then returning to the ſtraight road, to 
purſue the regular tract of the journey. 


Ix the comedy called Rape upon Rape, or 
the Coffee-houſe: Politician, we have an admir- 
able draught of a character very common in 
this country, namely, a man who is ſmitten - 2 
with an inſatiable thirſt for news, and con- 
cerns himſelf more about, the balance of power 
than of his books. Theifolly of theſe ſtateſ- 
men out of place is there exhibited with a 
maſterly ridicule ; and indeed in all the plays 
of our author, however in ſome reſpects defi- 
cient, there are ſtrokes of humour and half- 
length paintings not excelled by ſome of the 

4 n * e ix 
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ableſt artiſts. The farces written by Mr. 
Fielding were almoſt all of them very ſucceſſ- 
ful, and many of them are ſtill acted every 
winter with 'a- continuance of approbation. 
They were generally the production of two or 
three mornings, ſo great was his facility in 
writing ; and to this day, they bear frequent 
repetition, at leaſt as well as any other pieces 
of the kind. It need not be obſerved, in juſti- 
fication of their being preſerved in this collec- 
tion of more .important works, that farce is 
deemed by our beſt critics an appendage of 
the theatre as well as pieces of a higher nature. 
A learned and excellent * critic has given it a 
full conſideration in his Diſſertation on the ſe- 
veral Provinces of the Drama. The repreſen- 
« tations,” ſays he, of common nature may 
either be taken accurately, ſo as to reflect a 
* faithjul and exact image of their original, 
« which alone is Hat I would call COMEDY; 
* or they may be forced and overcharged above 
* the fimple and juſt proportions of nature; 
ce as when the exceſſes of a few are given for 
« ſtanding characters, when not the Man (in 
« general) but the paſſion is deſcribed ; or 
** when, in the draught of the man, the lead- 
ing feature is extended beyond meaſure ; 
and in theſe caſes the repreſentation holds 
* of the province of farce.” . 


THESE remarks, from the pen of ſo accurate 
and ſenſible a writer, will evince that our au- 
thor's farces very juſtly make a part of this 

*The Rev. Mr. Hurd. ; DO 
edition 
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Hh edition. The mock tragedy of Tom THuMs 
F is replete with as fine parody as, perhaps, has 
ever been written: the LoTTERY, the IN- 
TRIGUING CHAMBERMAID, and the VIR- 
GIN UNMASKED, beſides the real entertain 
meat they afford, had on their firſt appearance 
this additional merit, that they ſerved to make 
early diſcoveries of that true comic genius which 
was then dawning forth in Mrs. Clive, which 
has ſince unfolded itſelf to a fullneſs of per- 
fection, and continues to this day to be one of 
the trueſt ornaments of the ſtage. As this ex- 
cellent actreſs received great advantages from 
the opportunities Mr. Fielding pen afforded 
her, ſo he, in his turn, reaped the fruits of 
ſucceſs from her abilities, and accordingly we 
find him acknowledging it in a very handſome 
| letter addreſſed to her, and prefixed to the Ix- 
1 TRIGUING CHAMBERMAID: ſuch a teſti- 
1 mony of her merit, as it conduced to advance 
her progreſs, ſo it now will ſerve to perpe- 
tuate her fame, being enrolled in the records 
of a genius, whoſe works will be long admired. 
I cannot help reflecting, ſays our author, that 
« the town has one obligation to me, who: made 
* the firſt diſcovery of your great capacity, and 
% brought you earlier forward on the theatre, 
* than the ignorance of ſome, and the envy of 
| &* others would have otherwiſe permitted. I ſhall 
C % not here dwell on any thing ſo well known as 
I: % aur theatrical merit, which ane of the fineſs © 
« jugges, and the greateſt man of his age, hath 
* acknowledged to exceed in humour that of any 
« of your predeceſſors in his time.” If this ar 
mar 
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mark was true thirty years ago, it may be 
added, to her honour, that ſhe hath not been 
eclipſed by any, who have entered into the ſer- 
vice of the comic mule fince that time. 


As this eſſay promiſes to treat of the genius, 
as well as the life of Henry Fielding, it may 
not be improper to pauſe here for an enquiry 
into his talents, though we are not arrived at 
that period of his life, when they diſplayed 
themſelves in their full warmth and ſplendor. 
And here it is neceſſary to caution the reader 
not to confine his idea of what is intended by 
the word genius to any one ſingle faculty of 
the mind; becauſe it is obſervable that many 
miſtakes have ariſen, even among writers of 
penetrating judgment, and well verſed in criti- 
cal learning, by haſtily attaching themſelves to 
an imperfect notion of this term ſo common 
in literary diſſertations. That invention is the 
firſt great leading talent of a poet has been a 
point long ſince determined, becauſe it is prin- 
cipally owing to that faculty of the mind that he 
Is able to create, and be as it were a MAaKkeR, 
which is implied in his original title given to 
him by the conſent of Greece. But ſurely 
there are many other powers of the mind a 
fully eſſential to conſtitute a fine poet, and 
therefore, in order to give the true character 
of any author's abilities, it ſhould ſeem neceſ- 
fary to come to a right underſtanding of what 
is meant by GENIUS, and to analyſe and ar- 
range its ſeveral qualities. This once adjuſted, 
it might prove no unpleaſing taſk to * 
| What 
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. what are the ſpecific qualities of any poet in 2 
4 particular, to point out the talents of which he 
tit ſeems to have the freeſt command, or in the 


jþ uſe of which he ſeems, as it were, to be left- 
ta handed. In this - plain fair-dealing way the 
true and real value of an author will be eafily 
aſcertained ; whereas in the more confined me- 
thod of inveſtigation, which eſtabliſhes, at the 
outſet, one giant-quality, and finding the ob- 
ject of the enquiry deficient in that, imme- 
diately proceeds to undervalue him in the 
whole, there ſeems to be danger of not trying 
his cauſe upon a full and equitable hearing. 
Thus, think, a late celebrated poet is likely 
to ſuffer an unjuſt ſentence from a gentleman, 
who has already obliged the public with the 
firſt volume of an Eſſay on his Life and Ge- 
nius. The common aſſertion which has been 
in every half-critic's mouth, namely, that Mr. 
Pope had little invention, and therefore has 
but a bad claim to the name of poet, ſeems to 
be unguardedly adopted in the very beginning | 
of that ingenious and entertaining work; and 
from that principle the concluſion will proba- 
1 bly decide againſt ouy Engliſh Homer. From 
19 the elegant, and, in general, true ſpirit of cri- 
riciſm, which the Eſſayiſt on Mr. Pope's Life 
and writings is acknowledged'to poſſeſs, it was 
reaſonably to be expected that he would have 
taken a comprehenſive view of what INVEN- 
TION is, and then examined how far the want 
of it can be charged upon his author. But in 
that point, does he not ſeem to think him de- 
5 when he aſſerts that it is upon the 
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merit of the Rape of the Lock that he will 
"rank. as a poet with poſterity ? ? The introduc- 
tion of machinery into this beautiful poem, Mr. 
Wharton ſeems to think ſhews more invention 
than any other compoſition of the Twicken- 
ham bard ; tho even in this point he deals out 
to him the reputation of a MAKER with a 
ſparing and a thrifty hand. As the book is 
near me, I will tranſcribe Ks words: © It is 
« in this compoſition Pope principally appears 
« a poet, in which he has diſplayed more ima- 
«« gination than in all his other works taken 
« together: It ſhould however be remember- 
« ed that he was not the yIRSH former and 
« creator of thoſe beautiful machines the 
« Sylphs, on which his claim to imagination. 
5e is chiefly founded. He found them exiſting 
« ready to his hand, but has indeed employed 
uy ES with fingular judgment and artifice.“ 
But ſurely in the uſe made of the Sy/phs and 
Gnomes, and the various employments aſſigned 
to thoſe imaginary beings, the Britiſh author is 
as much a POET, as manifeſtly a MAKER, as 
the great father of the epic fable. Homer in- 
vented not the gods and goddeſſes which he has 
interwoven , in his immortal Rhapſody. He 
took up the ſyſtem of theology which he found 
received in Greece. He roſe,” ſays Mr. 
Pope, with the fineſt turn imaginable for 
« poetry, and, deſigning to inſtruct mankind 
« in the manner for which he was moſt ad- 
apted, made uſe of the miniſtry of the gods 
to give the higheſt air of veneration to his 
„ Writings, Nor was it his brfineſs, when 


"OO" he 
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« he undertook the province of a poet (not of 
« 2 mere philoſopher) to be the firſt who 
« ſhould diſcard that, which furniſhes poetry 
« with its moſt beautiful appearance. What- 
« ever therefore he might think of his gods, he 
« took them as he found them; he brought 
“ them into action according to the notions 
« which were then entertained, and in fuck 
« ſtories as were then believed.” In the ſame 
manner, the author of the Rape of the Lock 
availed himſelf of the Roficfucian ſyſtem, as 
he found it ſet forth in a French book, called, 
« LH CoMTE DE GABALIS, and to thoſe 
ideal beings he has given ſuch a miniſtry, fuch 
intereſts, affections, and employments as car- 
ried with them ſufficient poëtical probability, 
and made a very beautiful machinery in his 
poem, enlarging the main action, and ennobl- 
ing the trifles, which it celebrates; not to men- 


tion that the ſuperintendency of thoſe imagi- 


nary agents was as new in poetry, as the 


Miniſteria Deorum in the Had or Odyſſey. 


Perhaps, if the matter could be traced with ac- 


curacy, and a full knowledge of the ſtate of 
learning, the various ſyſtems of theology, and 
all the doctrines, opinions, and fables, which 
exiſted in Homer's days, could be attained, we 
ſhould find that the invention of the father of 
epic poetry, did not ſo much conſiſt in creat- 
ing new exiſtencies, and ſtriking out riew ideas, 
as in making a poetic uſe of the fabulous dei- 
ties which previoully exiſted in the imagina- 
tions of mankind, and in forming new combi- 
nations of thoſe ideas, which had been con- 

6 | ceived 
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teived before, but had never been arranged in 
thoſe complexities into which his fancy was 
able to diſpoſe them. Thus we find that Ho- 
mer's celebrated deſcription of the ſtate of the 
dead, is an abſolute copy of the rites, cuſtoms, 
and ceremonies obſerved by the Egyptians at 
their funerals. The diſtribution of rewards 
and puniſhments, the reſidence of the bleffed 
in the Elyſian fields, and the ſhadows of the 
deceaſed, correſpond exactly, ſays Diodorus Si- 
culus, with the funerals of the Egyptians: 
The Grecian Mercury was founded upon the 
cuſtom of a man's delivering a dead body to be 
= conveyed or carried by another, who wore a 
= maſk with three heads reſembling the fiction of 
XZ Cerberus. The Ocean was no other than the 
Nile, and was even fo called by the Egyptians ; 
the gates of the ſun, meant the town of Helio- 
polis; and the manſions of the happy, the de- 
lightful country about the lake Acheruſia, near 
Memphis, where the dead were depoſited in 
ſubterraneous vaults. Many other circum- 
ſtances alſo agree with the folemnities of E- 
gypt, as they were praiſed in the time of 
Diodorus; as the boat in which the deceaſed 
were carried ; the ferryman, who was called 
Charon in 'the language of the country ; the 
temple of Hecate, placed by the poets at the 
entrance of the infernal regions; the gates of 
Cocytus and Lethe ſhut with bars of braſs, and 
the gates of Truth, where there was an image 
of Juſtice. Minos and Rhadamanthus were 
indeed names taken from Crete, but the ideas 
were derived from the Egyptian cuſtom of 
N ſitting 
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fitting in judgment upon the life, manners, and 
conduct of the dead, before they were allowed 
the rites of ſepulture. And even ſtrong traces 
of the puniſhment of. Tityos, Tantalus, and Si- 
Jyphus, appear in the antiquities of Egypt; not 
to mention that the allotment of the daughters 


of Danaus, is a manifeſt alluſion to the ce- 


remony of three hundred and twenty prieſts 
pouring water from the Nile into a veſſel with 


holes in the bottom, at a city not far from 


Memphis. The Greek traveller and hiſtorian 
enumerates many other myſtic traditions, fables, 
and religious ceremonies, from which the poet 
made palpable inſertions into his work: Sir 
John Marſham alſo, elaborate in his reſearches 
into antiquity, has pointed out, in the Canon 
Agyptiacus, a conſiderable number of thoſe 
transfuſions from the cuſtoms and Heology of 
Egypt. But it would lead too far from the 
ſcope of this eſſay, ſhould we enter into a de- 
tail of theſe matters; the curious reader may, 
if he pleaſes, ſee this enquiry purſued with 
great taſte and accuracy by the ingenious au- 

thor of the Enquiry into the Life and Writings 
of Homer; who makes it ſufficiently evident 
that Egypt, like its own Nile upon the adja- 
cent country, overflowed with all the fertility 
of ſcience, table, and mythology, to enrich the 
vaſt and capacious imagination of the Grecian 
bard. - It will be proper however to add one 
obſervation more in this place, namely, that 
Homer, was not. the firſt who ſaw that the A- 
fiatic cuſtoms, manners, and learning were ca- 
3 pave of being perpetuated with that venerable 


air 
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air, with which they have come down to. po- 
== ſterity : a very illuſtrious ornament bath of 
the republic of letters and the church *, in a 
X moſt admirable diſſertation on the ſixth book 
of the Aneid, has obſerved that in the MY 
„ $TERIES, he deſcription of the paſſage into 
the other world was borrowed,” by the Egyp- 
= tians themſelves, © as was natural, from the 
= << circumſtances of their funeral rites : and it 
5 | * might eafily be proved, if there were occaſion, 
== < that they themſelves transferred theſe reali- 
ties into the MT OSO Z, and not the Greeks, as 
later writers generally imagine.” The ſame 
learned enquirer into antiquity has remarked 
in another part of the ſame tract, that if az 
old poem, under the name of Orpheus, intitle, 
24 Deſcent into Hell, had been now extant, it 
= < would, perhaps, have ſhewn us that no more 
= © was meant than Orpheus's initiation.” Now 
as it is a ſettled point that Orpheus preceded 
Homer, what ſhall we ſay of that invention 
which all ſucceeding ages have agreed to call 
the very origin and fountain of poetry ? Shall 
we, in the ſtile of the ancient or the modern 
Zoilus, illiberally call his immortal Rhapſodies 
mere patch-work plundered from the fopperies of - | 
Egypt ? Shall we not rather admire and ve- 
nerate the vigour of that mind, which, in an 
age of general darkneſs and ignorance, could, 
by unabating induſtry, by indefatigable travels, 
and a conſtant purſuit of knowledge, fo re- 
pleniſh itſelf with the ſtores of morality, hi- 
ſtory, politics, geography, fable, and theology, 

* The author of the Divine Legation of Moſes. _ 

Vor. I. 7 ol — 200 
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| | as to import them all into Greece from the va- 


+1 rious Aſiatic climes, which he had viſited, and 
| | interweave them into the texture of two poems, 
1 adorned and dignified with all the graces of the 
hs moſt fruitful imagination? If Homer did not 


originally form and create thoſe prodigious 
images which abound in his work ; if he was 
not the MAKER of many of thoſe fables, par- 
- ticularly the Deſcent into Hell, which man- 
kind have ſo much admired, he at leaſt found 
out the uſe and application of them ; the com- 
bination of hole ideas was his own; the 
ſcheme was his which aſſembled them all into 
that wonderful union: in other words, the ge- 
neral fable was Homer's, and it required no 
leſs a genins to give uniformity amidſt ſuch 
F an exuberance of variety, intricacy and compli- 
1 cation, with ſuch a noble perſpicuity, ſuch a 
$2 _ conſent of parts ſo uniting, as the painters ex- 
3% preſs it, into harmony, and riſing gradually 
Yi into ſuch a wonderful whole, that, as Mr. Pope 
„ expreſſes it, it ſhall always ſtand at the top of 
15 the ſublime character, to be gazed at by readers 
with an admiration of its perfection, and by wri- 
ters with a deſpair that it ſhould ever be emulat- 
ed with ſucceſs. There can be no manner of 
doubt but Homer, from the fecundity of his 
own fancy, enriched his poetry with many 
noble deſcriptions and beautiful epiſodes which 
had never preſented themſelves to any of his 
predeceſſors: but as the models of many paſ- 
ſages are ſtill extant in the records of antiqui- 
ty, it muſt be allowed that he poſſeſſed two 
ſorts of invention ; one, primary and original, 
6 | | which 
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which could aſſociate images never before com- 
bined; the other, ſecondary and ſubordinate, 
E which could find out for thoſe ideas; which 
had been aſſembled before, a new place, a new 
order, and arrangement, with new embelliſh- 
ments of the moſt harmonious and exalted 
language. From this obſervation ariſes the 


true idea of InvenTION; and whether a poet 


is hurried away into the deſcription of a ficti- 
tious battle, or a grand council of gods or men, 
or employs himſelf in giving poetic colourings 
to a real ſyſtem of Myfteries, (as Virgil has 
done in the ſixth Aneid) there is invention 
in both caſes; and though the former may aſto- 

niſh more, the latter will always have its rati- 
onal admirers, and from ſuch a commentary 
as the Biſhop of Glouceſter's, inſtead of loſing 
from its influence, will appear with a truer and 
more venerable ſublime, than when it was 
conſidered as the mere viſionary ſcheme of a 
# poetic imagination. Thus then we ſee the 
= two provinces of InveEnTIoN; at one time it 
is employed in opening a new vein of thought; 
at another, in placing ideas, that have been 
pre- occupied, in a new light, and lending 
them the advantages of novelty by the force 
of a ſubhmer dition, or the turn of delicate 
| compoſition. There is a poetic touch that 

changes whatever it lights upon to gold ; and 
fſurely he who calls forth from any object in 
nature, or any image of the mind, appearances 
that have not been obſerved before, is the Ix- 
| VENTOR, the MAKER of thoſe additional beau- 

ties. There is reafon to believe, that of what 
1 b 2 we 
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we have called PRIMARY, or ORIGINAL IN- 
VENTION, there has not been ſo much in any 
one poet (not even excepting HoMER) as has 
been generally imagined ; and indeed, from the } 

many fine deſcriptions in the Iliad and the O- 
dyſſey, which can fairly be proved to be co- 

pies, but the copies of a maſter-poet, there 


| ſeems room to think, that of the ſecond fort he 


held a very conſiderable portion. Nor ſhould i 
this remark be thought derogatory from the 
high character of the bard, becauſe it only 
tends to ſhew that he availed himſelf of all the 

knowledge, religion, and mythology, that in 
his time were ſcattered over the different re- 
gions of Aſia and Greece. What is here al- 
ſerted concerning Homer, may alſo with truth 
be aſſerted of Mr. Pope. Determining to ac- 
quire the exalted character of a poet, he en- 


riched his mind with all the knowledge that 


ſubſiſted in his time; all that could be furniſh- 
ed by the valuable remains of antiquity, all the 


improvements in ſcience which modern appli- 
cation has brought to light, the pure morality 
and ſublime theology which revelation has de- 


livered down to us, together with the various 


ſyſtems of philoſophy, which ſpeculative men 
have formed; and of all theſe he has made as 


noble an uſe as a fine imagination could ſug- 
geſt. The ſcheme of thought which intro- 
duces his acquired ideas into any of his poems, | 
was ſurely his own ; the VIRTUE and VENUS 
of ORDER, which he has given to them, was 
his own; the apt alluſion which illuſtrates, the 
metaphor which raiſes his language into dig- 
Ni i nity, 
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& nity, the general ſplendor of his diction, the 
harmony of his numbers, and in ſhort, the 
W poetic turn of his pieces, were all his own; 
and all theſe ſurely were the work of IN VEN· 
TION. And as this INvENT10N glows equally 
through all his poetry, it is not eaſy. to con- 
ceive upon what principle it can be ſaid, that 
upon the ſingle ſtrength of the Rape of the 


Lock he will rank as a poet with poſterity. 


Can it be faid that InvenTIonN ſolely conſiſts 
in deſcribing imaginary beings ? or that where 
there is not what the Critics call a Fable, that 


is to fay, an unity of action, with all the va- 


rious perplexities and incidents which retard 


or accelerate the - progreſs of that action, to- 
gether with a proper degree of marvellous ma- 


chinery, Ix VE NT ION muſt be proſcribed, and 
declared to have no hand in the work ? Even 
in this way of reaſoning, the Dunciap will 


5 3 be an everlaſting inſtance of Mr. Pope's IN- 
: 7 VENTION, and will, perhaps, conſtitute him a 
poet in a degree ſuperior to the Rape of the 


= Lock, however exquiſite it be in its kind. But 

theſe two pieces (if we except the latter part of 

the fourth Dunciad, which is in its ſubject im- 
= portant, and in its execution ſublime); ſeem to 


be but the ſportive exerciſe of the poet's fan- 
cy; or as he himſelf, talking of the Batracho- 


myomachia, has expreſſed it, they are “ a heau- 
« tiful raillery, in which a great writer might 
“delight to unbend himſelf; an inſtance of 
* that agreeable trifling, which generally ac- 
companies the character of a rich imagina- 
* tion; like a vein of mercury running mingled 

| = : « with 
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«« with a mine of gold.” The Eflay on Man 
will always ſtand at the top of the ſublime cha- 
rafter : a noble work indeed, where we find 
the thorny reaſonings of 1 blooming 
and ſhooting forth into all the flowers of po- 
; feret & rubus aſper amomum! To give to 
a ſubject of this kind ſuch beautiful embelliſh- 
ments, required, in Lord Shaftſbury's language, 
a Muſe-like apprebenſion; and I cannot ſee why 
the treating of e//ential truths in a poetic man- 
ner ſhould not be allowed as cogent an in- 
tance of INV VENTION, as the ornamented dif- 
play of an Egyptian theology. The Georgics i 
would have gained Virgil the name of poet, 
though the Æneid had never been written; and 
Mr. Pope muſt ever be conſidered by poſterity 
as a CHRISTIAN LUCRETIus. It was per- 
haps harder to give a poetic air and grace to 
the following ideas, than to deſcribe the ima- 
ginary beings of the Rgfcrucian philoſophy, or 
the fabulous deities of Greece. "424. 


Say what the uſe, were finer optics given? 
T*'infpe&tamite, not comprehend the heaven! 
The touch, if tremblingly alive all oer, 
To ſmart and agonize at ev'ry pore ? 
Or. quick effluvia darting thro' the brain, 
Die of a roſe in aromatic pain? | 
H nature thunder'd in his op'ning ears, » 
And ſtunn'd him with the muſick of the 
| «0 ſpheres, | lIlmhim ſtill 
How would he wiſh that heav'n had left 
Thewhiſp'ring Zephir, and the purling rill? 


2. IF 
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An entire piece written in this true vein of 
poetry, requires as fine an imagination to give 
grace, elegance, and harmony to the compo- 
fition, as any other ſubject whatever; and 
though fable, including various incidents, paſ- 
ſions, and characters, be wanting, yet he who 
forms a plan ſuch as the nature of his materials 
require, and in a barren field finds the moſt 
beautiful flowers to adorn his deſign, can ne- 
ver in reaſon be charged with a want of In- 
VENTION. The three great primary branches 
of compoſition are finely united in the writings 
of Pope; the imagination is delighted, the 
paſſions are awakened, and reaſon receives con- 
viction; there is poetry to charm, rhetoric to 
perſuade, and argument to demonſtrate: and 
perhaps if Empedocles, whom Ariſtotle pro- 
nounces a pbsſfiologiſt, rather than a poet, had 
been thus excellent in the graces of ſtile, the 
great critic would have paſſed upon him a leſs 
levere ſentence. 5 


Ir may be obſerved by the reader, that in 
urſuing the foregoing train of reflections, ſight 
as been loſt of HENRY FIELDING : but it 
never was intended, in this little tract, to ob- 
ſerve the rules of ſtrict biography. Beſides, 
men of genius, like the arts — practiſe, have 

a connection with each other, and are in a 
manner linked together by certain ties of affi- 
nity: habent quoddam commune vinculum, & 
quaſi cognatione quadam inter ſe continentur. 
Moreover, it was expedient, for the true de- 
lineation of an eminent writer's character, to 

d 4 | remove 
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remove difficulties out of the way, and to ex- 
lain the terms of art which critics make uſe 
of. And thus having ſhewyn the different pro- 
vinces of INvENTION, we may now arrive at 
a juſter idea of what is meant, when we talk 
of an author's GEN1vs, 

Hz may be truly ſaid to be a Gzn1vs, who 
poſſeſſes the leading faculties of the mind in 
their” vigour, and can exerciſe them with 
warmth and ſpirit upon whatever ' ſubject he 
chuſes;. The imagination (in order to form a 
writer of eminence) muſt, in particular, be 
very quick and ſuſceptible, or, as a fine poet 

has expreſſed it, it muſt be ſeelingly alive all 
Wy oer, that it may receive the ſtrongeſt impreſ- 
| ſions either from the objects of nature, the 
works of art, or the actions and manners of 
men; for it is in proportion as this power of 
the mind 15 wrought upon, that the author 
feels in his own breaſt thoſe fine ſenſations, 
which it is his .bufineſs to impart to others, 
and that he is able to deſcribe things in ſo 
lively a manner, as to make them, as it were, 
' preſent to us, and of conſequence to give what 
turn he pleaſes to our affections. The Jupo- 
MENT alſo muſt be clear and ſtrong, that the 
proper parts of a ſtory or deſcription may be 
ſelected, that the diſpoſition of the various 
members of a work may be ſuch, as to give a 
lueid order to the whole, and that fuch ex- 
A may be made uſe of as ſhall not only 
erve to convey the intended ideas, but ſhall 
gonyey them forcibly, and with that decorum 
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of ſtile which the art of compoſition requires z 
ſo that fimplicity ſhall not be impoveriſhed into 
meanneſs, nor dignity. be incumbered with a 
load of finery, and affected ornament. Inven- 
tion muſt alſo concur, that new ſcenery may 
be opened to the fancy, or at leaſt that new 
lights may be thrown upon the l of 
nature; that the ſphere of our ideas may be 


enlarged, or a new aſſemblage may be formed 


of them, either in the way of fable or illuſtra- 
tion; ſo that if the author does not diſcloſe 
original traces of thinking, by preſenting to us 


objects unſeen before, he may at leaſt delight 


by the novelty ef their combination, and the 


points of view in which he offers them. The 
power of the mind, moreover, which exerts 


itſelf in what Mr. Locke calls the aſſociation 


of ideas, muſt be quick, vigorous, and warm, 
becauſe it is from thence that language receives 
its animated figures, its bold tranſlation of 
phraſes from one idea to another, the Verbum 
ardens, the glowing metaphorical expreſſion, 


which conſtitutes the richneſs and boldneſs of 
his imagery ; and from thence likewiſe ſprings 


the readineſs of ennobling a ſentiment or deſ- 
cription with the pomp of ſublime compari- 
ſon, or ſtriking it deeper on the mind by the 
aptneſs of witty, allution. Perhaps what we 


call genius, might be ſtill more minutely ana- 
lyſed; but thefe are its principal efficient qua- 


lities; and in proportion as theſe, or any of 
theſe,” ſhall be found deficient in an author, ſo 
many degrees ſhall he be removed from the 
firſt rank and character of a writer, To bring 

| theſe 
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theſe remarks home to the late Mr. Fielding, 
an eſtimate of him may be juſtly formed, by 
enquiring how far theſe various talents may be 
attributed to him ; or if he failed in any, what 
that faculty was, and what diſcount he muſt 
ſuffer for it. But tho' it will appear, perhaps, 
that when he attained that period 1 life, in 
which his mind was come to 1ts full growth, 


He enjoyed every one of theſe qualifications, in 


great ſtrength and . yet in order to give 
his talents, to mark the 
diſtinguiſhing ſpecific qualities of his genius, 


we mult look into the temper of the man, and 
ſee what byaſs it gave to his underſtanding ; 


for when abilities are poſſeſſed in an eminent 
degree by ſeveral men, it is the peculiarity of 
Habit that muſt diſcriminate them from each 
other. ; 


A Love of imitation very ſoon prevailed in 
Mr. Fielding's mind. By Imitation the reader 
will not underſtand that illegitimate kind, which 
conſiſts in mimicking ſingularities of perſon, 
feature, voice or manner; but that higher ſpe- 
cies of repreſentation, which delights in juſt 


and faithful copies of human life. So early as 


when he was at Leyden, a propenſity this way 
began to exert its emotions, and even made 


ſome efforts towards a comedy in the ſketch of 


Don Quixote in England. When he left that 
place, and ſettled in London, a variety of cha- 
racers could not fail to attract his notice, and 
of courſe to ſtrengthen his favourite inclination. 


It has been already obſerved in this eſſay, that 


diſtreſs 


Yo 


of * 
1 
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diſtreſs and diſappointments betrayed him into 
occaſional fits of peeviſhnels, and ſatyric hu- 
mour. The eagerneſs of creditors, and the 


fallacy of diſſembling friends, would for a while 


ſour his temper ; his feelings were acute, and 
ps fixed his attention to thoſe objects 


from whence his uneaſineſs ſprung ; of courſe 


he became, very early in life, an obſerver of 
men and manners. Shrewd and piercing in 
his diſcernment, he ſaw the latent ſources of 
human actions, and he could trace the various 
incongruities of conduct arifing from them, 
As the ſtudy of man is delightful in itſelf, 
affording a variety of diſcoveries, and particu- 
larly intereſting to the heart, it is no wonder 
that he ſhould feel delight from it; and what 


we delight in ſoon grows into an habit. The 


various ruling paſſions of men, their foibles, 
their oddities, and their humours, engaged his 
attention; and from theſe principles he loved 


to account for the conſequences which appeared 


in their behaviour. The inconſiſtencies that 
flow from vanity, from affectation, from hypo- 
crify, from pretended friendſhip, and in ſhort, 
all the diſſonant qualities, which are often 
whimſically blended together by the folly of 
men, could not fail to ſtrike a perſon who 


had fo fine a ſenſe of ridicule. A quick percep- 


tion in this way, perhaps, affords as much real 
pleaſure as the exerciſe of any other faculty of 
the mind ; and accordingly we find that the 
ridiculous is predominant through all our au- 
thor's writings, and he never ſeems ſo happy, 


as when he is developing a character made 


up 
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up of motley and repugnant properties, and 
ſhews you a man of ſpecious pretences, turning 
out in the end the very reverſe of what he 
would appear, To ſearch out and to deſcribe 
objects of this kind, ſeems to have been the 
favourite bent of Mr. F ielding's mind, as in- 
deed it was of Theophraſtus, Moliere, and o- 
thers; like a vortex it drew in all his facul- 
ties, which were ſo happily employed in de- 
ſcriptions of the manners, that upon the whole 
he muſt be pronounced an admirable Co ui 
GENIUS. TOOL 


WHEN I call our author a Some Gare, 

I would be underſtood in the largeſt accepta- 
tion of the phraſe, implying humorous and 
leaſant imitation of men and manners, whe- 


ther it be in the way of fabulous narration, or 


dramatic compoſition. In the. former ſpecies 
of writing, lay the excellence of Mr. Fielding : 
but in dramatic imitation he muſt be allowed 
to fall ſhort of the great maſters in that art ; 


and how this hath happened to a Comic GR- 


NIUs, to one eminently poſſeſſed of the talents 


requiſite in the humorous provinces of the dra- 


ma, will appear at the firſt bluſh of the que- 


ſtion ſomething unaccountable. But ſeveral 


cauſes concurred to produce this effect. In 
the firſt place, without a tincture of delicacy 
running through an entire piece, and giving to 
good ſenſe an air of urbanity and politeneſs, 


it appears to me that no comedy will ever be 


of that kind, which Horace ſays, will be par- 
ticularly deſired, and ſeen, will be advertiſed 
again. 
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again. 1 know that the influence of a favou- 
rite performer may for a time uphold a middl- 
ing production ; but when a Vils leaves the 


ſtage, even a Sir Harry Wildair will be thrown 


by neglected. The idea of delicacy in writing, 
I find fo well explained in an ingenious eſſay 
on that ſubject now on the table before me, 


that I ſhall tranſcribe the paſſage. © Deli- 


% cacy,” ſays this polite author, zs good ſenſe; 
% but good ſenſe refined; which produces an in- 
e violable attachment to decorum, and ſanctity 
& as well as elegance of manners, with a clear 
« diſcernment and warm ſenſibility of whatever 
& is pure, regular, and polite ; and, at the fame 
ce time,'an abhorrence of whatever is groſs, ruſtic, 
& or impure ; of unnatural, eſfeminate, and over- 
ce wrought ornaments of every kind. It is, in 
„ ſhort, the graceful and the beautiful added to 
« thejuſt and the good.” By ſnatching the grace 
here defined and deſcribed, the late Colly Cib- 
ber has been able in a few of his plays to vie 
with, and almoſt outſtrip, the greateſt wits' of 


this country ; and by not adverting to this em- 


belliſhment, this liberal air of expreſſion, if I 
may ſo call it, Mr. Fielding, with ſtrong ob- 
ſervation upon life, and excellent diſcernment 
of the humorous and the ridiculous, in ſhort, 
with a great Comic GEN1vus, has been rather 


unſucceſsful in COMEDY. There ſeems to me 


little or no room to doubt but that this want of 
refinement, which we here complain of, was 
principally owing to the woundings which eve- 
ry freſh diſappointment gave him, before he 
was yet well diſciplined in the ſchool of life, 


and 
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and hackney'd in the ways of men; for in a 
more advanced period, when he did not write 
recentibus odiis, with his uneaſineſs juſt begin- 
ning to feſter, but with a calmer and more 
diſpaſſionate temper, we perceive him giving 
all the graces of deſcription to incidents and 
paſſions, which in his youth he would have 
daſhed out with a rougher hand. An ingenious 
writer *, to whom we have already referred, 
has paſſed a judgment upon Ben Jonſon, which, 
though Fielding did not attain the fame dra-. 
matic eminence, may be juſtly applied to him. 
« His taſte for ridicule was ſtrong, but in- 
« delicate, which made him not over- curious 
in the choice of his topicks. And laſtly, 
« his /ty/e in picturing his characters, tho' ma- 
« ſterly, was without that elegance of hand, 
ce which is required to correct and allay the 
« force of ſo bold a colouring. Thus the byaſs 
% of his nature leading him to Plautus, rather 
«© than Terence, for his model, it is not to be 
« wondered that his wit is too frequently cau- 
« ſtic ; his raillery coarſe ; and his humour ex- 
« ceflive.” Perhaps the aſperity of Fielding's 
mule was not a little encouraged by the prac- 
tice of two great wits, who had fallen into the 
ſame vein before him; I mean Mycherley and 
Congreve, who were in general painters of harſh 
features, attached more to ſubjects of defor- 
mity than grace ; whoſe drawings of women 
are ever a fort of Harlot's Progreſs, and whoſe 
men for the moſt part lay violent hands upon 
deeds and ſettlements, and generally deſerve 


* Mr. Hurd. 
infor- 
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5 informations in the king's bench. Theſe two 
celebrated writers were not fond of copying 
the amiable part of human life; they had not 
learned the ſecret of giving the ſofter graces of 
ZE compoſition to their tablature, by contraſting 
the fair and beautiful in characters and man- 
ners to the vicious and Irregular, and thereby 
rendering their pieces more exact imitations of 
nature By making Congreve his model, it is 
no wonder that our author contracted this vi- 
cious turn, and became faulty in that part of 
his art, which the painters would call Dz- 
= $1G6nN. In his ſtyle, he derived an error from 
the ſame ſource : he ſometimes forgot that hu- 
mour and ridicule were the two principal in- 
2 gredients of comedy; and, like his maſter, he 
frequently aimed at decorations of wit, which 
do not appear to make part of the ground, but 
== ſeem rather to be embroidered upon it. It has 
been obſerved *, that the plays of Congreve 
= appear not to be legitimate comedies, but ftrings 
= of repartees and ſallies of wit, the moſt poignant 
= and. polite indeed, but unnatural and ill- placed. 
= If we except the Old Batchelor, Foreſight, and 
= Sir Sampſon Legend, there will hardly, per- 
& haps, be found a character in this lively writer 
exempt from this general cenſure. The fre- 
quent ſurprizes of alluſion, and the quickneſs 
and vivacity of thoſe ſudden turns, which a- 
bound in Mr. Congreve, breaking out where 
1 you leaſt expected them, as if a train of wit 
| had been laid all around, put one in mind of 
thoſe fire-works in a water-piece, which uſed 
+ See the Adventurer. 
formerly 
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formerly to be played off at Cuper's Gardens; 
no ſooner one tube, charged with powder, raiſ- 
ed itſelf above the ſurface, and vented itſelf in 
various forms and evolutions of fire, but in- 
ſtantly another and another was lighted up; 
and the pleaſure of the ſpectators aroſe from 
ſeeing ſecret artificial mines blazing out of an 
element, in which ſuch a machinery could not 
be expected. The ſame kind of entertainment 
our author aimed at, too frequently, in his co- 
medies; and as in this he bore a ſimilitude to 
Wycherley and Congreve, ſo he alſo frequently 
reſembled them in the indelicacy, and ſome- 
times the downright obſcenity of his raillery ; 
a vice introduced, or, at leaſt, pampered by the 
wits of Charles II. the dregs of it, till very late- 
ly, not being quite purged away. There is 
another circumſtance reſpecting the drama, in 
which Fielding's judgment ſeems to have fail- 
ed him : the ſtrength of his genius certainly 
lay in fabulous narration, and he did not ſut- 
ficiently conſider that ſome incidents of a ſtory, 
which, when related, may be worked up into 
a deal of pleaſantry and humour, are apt, when 
thrown into action, to excite ſenſations in- 
compatible with humour and ridicule. I will 
venture to ſay, that if he had reſolved to ſhape 
the buſineſs and characters of his laſt comedy 
{the Wedaing Day) into the form of a novel, 
there is not one ſcene in the piece, which, in 
his hands, would not have been very ſuſcep- 
tible of ornament : but as they are arranged at 
reſent in dramatic order, there are few of 


them from which the taſte and good ſenſe of 
an 
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Y an audience ought not, with propriety, to re- 
volt. When Virgil is preparing the cataſtrophe 
of his Dido, the critics Have never objected to 
him that he deſcribes the nurſe with a mo- 
therly and officious care tottering along the 
W -pattments: 


_ 


a 


= 
5 


1 * 


AA gradum 1. udio celerabat anili. 


1 « ut woe to the tragic poet, that ſhould offer 
to preſent the ſame circumſtance to the eye of 
an audience! The Tom Jones of our author, 
and the Gil Blas of Le Sage, ſtill continue to 
X yield univerſal delight to their reſpective rea- 
= ders ; but two late attempts to dramatize them, 
if I may ſo call it, have demonſtrated that the 
characters and incidents of thoſe applauded per- 
formances, which, when figured to us by the 
imagination only, are found fo agreeable and 
= intereſting, loſe much of their comic force and 
beauty, when they are attempted to be realiſ- 
ed to us on the ſtage. There are objects and 
parts of nature, which the rules of compoſition 
will allow to be deſcribed, but not actually to 
be produced on the ſcene, becauſe they are at- 
I i tended with ſome concomitant circumſtances, 
e i which in the narrative are overlooked, but; 
y = when ſhewn to view, preſs too hardly on the 
„ mind, and r indelicate. 
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'To theſe cauſes: of our author's failure in 
2 province of the drama, may be added tha 


ſovereign contempt he always entertained for E 
the underſtandings of the generality of man- 4 
kind. It was in vain to tell him that a parti- 3 
cular ſcene was dangerous on account of its 
coarſeneſs, or becauſe it retarded the general | 
| buſineſs with feeble efforts of wit; he doubted | 
the diſcernment of his auditors, and ſo thought 
himſelf ſecured by their ſtupidity, if not by his 


own humour and viyacity. A very remarkable | 
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inſtance of this diſpoſition appeared, when the 3 


comedy of the Wedding Day was put into re- A 
hearſal. An actor, who was principally con- 
cerned i in the piece, and, though young, Was 3 


then, by the advantage of happy requiſites, an 


champain. He had by this time drank pretty 


* and cocking his eye at the actor, 
4 ; While 


1 


1 


early favourite of the public, told Mr. Fielding 
he was apprehenſive that the audience would 
make free with him in a particular paſſage; 
adding, that a repulſe might ſo flurry his ſpi- 
rits as to diſconcert him for the reſt of the * 3 
and therefore N it might be omitted. 
No, d—mn em,“ replied the bard, „if the 
« ſcene is not a good one, let them find 50 . 
out. Accordingly the play was brought 
on der alteration, and, juſt as had been 
foreſeen, the diſapprobation If the houſe was 
provoked at the paſſage before objected to; 
and the performer, alarmed and uneaſy at the 
hiſſes he had met with, retired into the green- 
room, where the author was indulging- his 
genius, and ſolacing himſelf. with a bottle of 
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oh 3 ſtreams of topacco trickled down, from 
the corner of his möuth, Whet's s the, matter; 
= Garrick? ſays he, what are they Ei Eifſing now ? 
Why the ſcene that I begged you to retrench ; 
91 knew it would, not do, and they have ſo 
1 frightened me, that 1 ſhall” not be able to col- 
FT lect myſelf again, the whole night. OS d- 
ed em, replies. the ator, i HAVE DFO it 
T3 out ; Have they bi Suit 8 lian 912 

15 we add to the foregoing, 18 To an ob- 
e of bis rn 1 that he left « 
E Ou ght to have 
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leſs HB at one tithe we : ſes 0 wit. 1 
ceding all his other talents; at another his in- 
vention runs riot, and. multiplies incidents and 
1 characters in 41 anger repugnant. to all the 
5 received Taws of f ie drama. Genera ly his; judg 
ment. Was. very helle conſulted: And indeed 
how. could. it be/ otherwiſe ? ? When he had 
contracked to being out a play, or A 1 farce, it 18 
well known 'byt man of his friends now living, 
| that he would e 90. 5 rather late from a ta- 
: ver, "and would, the next morning, deliver A 
ſcene*to the e 0 e the Papers; 
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which had wrapped the tobacco, in which he 4 


ſo much delighted. 


NorvufTEHSTAN DING the inaccuracies, 
which have ariſen from this method of pro- 
ceeditig, there is not a play in the whole col- 
lection which is not e for ſome de- 
gree of merit very ſtriking in its kind ; in ge- 


neral, there prevails a fine idea of character; 
occaſionally, we ſee the true comic both of ſi- 7 


tuation and ſentiment; and always, we find a 


ſtrong knowledge of life, delivered indeed with 
a cauſtic wit, but often zeſted with fine infu- FF: 
fions of the ridiculous : ſo that, upon the whole, 
the plays and farces of our author are well wor- 
thy of a phce in this general edition of his 


works ; and the reader, who pernſes them at- 


tentively, will not only carry away with hin 
many uſeful diſcoveries of the foibles, affeta- 
tions, and humours of mankind, but will alſo 
agree with me that inferior productions are 


now ſucceſsful upon the ſtage. 


As it was the Tot of Henry Fielding to write 


always with a view to profit, it cannot but 
mortify a benevolent mind to perceive, from 
our author's own account (for he is generally 
Honeſt enough to tell the reception his pieces 
met with) that he derived but ſmall aids towards 
his ſabſiſtence from the treaſurer of the play- 
Houſe. One of his farces he has printed as it 
was damned at the theatre royal in Drary-lane; 
and that he might be more generous to his enemies 
tan they were willing to be to him, he informs 

: them, 
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them, in the general preface to his Miſcellanies, 
© that for the Wedding Day, though acted ſix 
nights, his profits from the houſe did not ex- 
= cced fifty pounds. A fate not much better at- 
tended him in his earlier productions; but the 
ſeverity of the public, and the malice of his ene- 
mies met with a noble alleviation from the pa- 
tronage of the late Duke of Richmond, John 
Duke of Argyle, the late Duke of Roxborough, . 
and many perſons of diſtinguiſhed rank and 
character; among whom may be numbered 
the preſent Lord Lyttelton, whoſe friendſhip 
to our author ſoftened the rigour of his miſ 
= fortunes, while he lived, and exerted itſelf to- 
wards his memory, when he was no more, by 
taking pains to clear up imputations of a par- 
ticular kind, which had been thrown out a- 
gainſt his character. 
MMR. FIEL DING had not been long a writer 
for the ſtage, when he married Miſs Crad- 
dock, a beauty from Saliſbury. About that 
time his mother dying, a moderate eſtate at 
Stower in Dorſetſhire devolved to him. To 
that place he retired with his wife, on whom 
he doated, with a reſolution to bid adieu to all 
the follies and intemperancies to which he. 
had addicted himſelf in the career of a town- 
life. But unfortunately a kind of family- pride 
here gained an aſcendant over him, and he be- 
gan immediately to vie in ſplendor with the 
neighbouring country ſquires. With an e— 
ſtate not much above two hundred pounds a- 
year, and his wife's fortune, which did not 
exceed fifteen hundred pounds, he encumber- 
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ed himſelf with a large retinue of ſervants all 
chd in coſtly yellow liveries. For their ma- 
ſter's honour,” theſe people could not deſcend 
ſo low as to be careful in their apparel, but 
in a month or two were unfit to be ſeen; the 
{quire's dignity required that they ſhould be 
new-equipped; and his chief pleaſure confiſting 


7 


in fociety and convivial mirth, hoſpitality 


threw open his doors, and, in leſs than three 
years, entertainments, hounds and horſes en- 
tirely devoured a little patrimony, which, had 
it been managed with c my, might have 


ſecured to him a ſtate of independence for the 
reſt of his life; and, with independence, a 


thing ſtill more valuable, a character free from 
thoſe interpretations, which the ſeverity of 
mankind generally puts upon the actions of a 
man, whoſe imprudencies haye led him into 
difficulties: for when once it is the faſhion 
to condemn a character in the groſs, few are 

che impulles of 
neceſſity, and the inclinations of the heart. 


1 
** 


Senſible of the diſagreeable fituation he had 3 


willing to diſtinguiſh between 


nw reduced hinifelf to, our author immedi- 
ately determined to exert his beſt endeavours 
to recover, what he had wantonly thrown a- 
way, a decent competence; and being then a- 
bout thirty years of age, he betook himſelf to 
the ſtudy of the law. The friendſhips he met 


with in the courſe of his ſtudies, and indeed 


through the remainder of his life, from the 
gentlemen, of that e in general, and 
particularly from ſome, who have fince, riſen 


do be the firſt ornaments of the law, will for 
x _ ever 
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. ever do honour to his memory. His applica- 
tion, while he was a ſtudent in the Temple, 
was remarkably intenſe ; and though it hap- 


pened that the early taſte he had taken of plea- 


fure would occaſionally return upon him, and 
conſpire with his ſpirits and vivacity to carry 
him into the wild enjoyments of the town, yet 
it was particular in him that amidſt all his diſ- 


pations nothing could ſuppreſs the thirſt he 
had for knowledge, and the delight he felt in 
reading; and this prevailed in him to ſuch a 


degree, that he has been frequently known by 


his intimates, to retire late at night from a ta- 
vern to his chambers, and there read, and make 
extracts. from the moſt abſtruſe authors, for 
ſeveral hours before he went to bed; ſo power- 
ful were the vigour of his conſtitution and the 
activity of his mind. A parody on what Pa- 
terculus ſays of Scipio might juſtly be applied 
to Henry Fielding: always over a ſocial bottle 
or a book, he enured his body to the dangers 
of intemperance, and exerciſed his mind with 
ſtudies: ſemperque inter arma ac ſtudia verſatus, 
aut corpus periculis, aut animum diſciplinis exer- 
cuit. After the cuſtomary time of probation 
at the Temple, he was called to the bar, and 
was allowed to have carried with him to Weſt- 
minſter Hall no incompetent ſhare of learn- 
ing. He attended with punctual aſſiduity both 
in term- time and on the Weſtern circuit, as 
long as his health permitted him; but the 
gout ſoon began to make ſuch aſſaults upon 
him; as rendered it impoſſible for him to be as 
conſtant at the bar as the laboriouſneſs of his 

484 C 4 Pro- 
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profeſſion required : he could only now follow 
the law by ſnatches, at ſuch intervals as were 
free from indiſpoſition ; which could not but 
be a diſpiriting circumſtance, as he ſaw him- 
ſelf at once diſabled from ever riſing to the 
eminence he aſpired to. However, under the 
ſeverities of pain and want, he ſtill purſued his 
reſearches with an eagerneſs of curioſity pe- 
culiar to him; and, though it is wittily re- 
marked by Wycherley, that Apollo and Little- 
ton ſeldom meet in the ſame brain, yet Mr. 
Fielding is allowed to have acquired a reſpect- 
able ſhare of juriſprudence, and in ſome parti- 
eular branches he is ſaid to have ariſen to a 
great degree of eminence, more eſpecially in 
crown-law, as may be judged from his leaving 
two volumes in folio upon that ſubject. This 
work {till remains unpubliſhed in the hands of 
His brother, Sir John Fielding ; and by him I 
am informed that it is deemed perfect in ſome 

arts. It will ſerve to give us an idea of the 
great force and vigour of his mind, if we con- 
ſider him purſuing ſo arduous a ſtudy under the 
exigencies of family-diſtreſs, with a wife and 
children, whom he tenderly loved, looking up 
to him for ſubſiſtence, with a body lacerated 
by the acuteſt pains, and with a mind diſtract- 
ed by a thouſand ayocations, and obliged for 
immediate ſupply to produce almoſt extem- 
pore a play, a farce, a pamphlet, or a news- 
paper. A large number of fugitive political 
tracts, which had their value when the inci- 
dents were actually paſſing on the great ſceng 
of buſineſs, came from his pen: the periodical 
| | paper, 
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paper, called the Champion, owed its chief ſup- 
port to his abilities; and tho' his eſſays in that 
Collection cannot now be ſo aſcertained, as to 
perpetuate them in this edition of his works, 
yet the reputation ariſing to him at the time 
of publication was not inconſiderable. It does 
not appear that he ever wrote much poetry: 


- 


with ſuch talents as he poſſeſſed, it cannot be 


” ” A 


» 


2 that he was unqualified to acquit him 
ſelf handſomely in that art; but correct verſi- 
fication probably required more pains and time 
than his exigencies would allow. In the pre- 
face to his Miſcellanies he tells us, that his 
poetical pieces were moſtly written when he 
was very young, and were productions of the 
heart rather than of the head. He adds, that 
this branch of writing is what he very little 
pretended to, and was very little his purſuit. 
Accordingly, out of this edition, which is in- 
tended to conſiſt entirely of pieces more highly 
finiſhed than works of mere amuſement ge- 
nerally are, his verſes are all diſcarded : but as 
a ſpecimen of his ability in this way, it is judged 
roper to preſerve, in this Eſſay on his Life 
and Genius, one ſhort piece, which the reader 
vill not find uocntertaining. 
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. EPISTLER 


| N 
re the Right: Hon. Sir Roma Warrolz. 
20: 


ILE at he: helm of Rate you ride, 
Our nation's envy and its pride; 
While foreign courts with wonder gaze, 
And curfe hols councils, which they praiſe ; 
Would you not wonder, Sir, to view 3 
Your bard a greater man than you? - 
_— that he is, you cannot- doubt, E 
nen hen you! have read the ſequel out. * 


Yo & know, great Sir that ancient fellows, 
Philoſophers, and ſuch folks, tell us, | 
No great” analogy between e 
Greatneſs and happineſs is ſeen. 

If then, as it might follow ſtreight, 
Wretched to be, I to be great; 
Forbid it, Gods, bat 500 ſhould r 
What tis to be fo great ab T- ©** 


l 2 i N 7 
1 2 $$ 448 ; 111 IG Ras „ FF — . 


TXr family that dines the kateſt 
Is in our ſtreet eſteem'd the greateſt ; 
But lateſt hours muſt ſurely ll 
Fore him, who never dines at all. 


Vous taſte in architect, you know, 
Hath been admir'd by friend and foe; 


But can your earthly domes compare 


With all my caſtles—in the air? 
WE'RE 
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We're often taught, it doth behove us Fe 
To think thoſe greater, who're above uss 
Another inſtance of my glory, 

Who live above you, twice two ftory ; _ 30 | 
And from my garret can look 'down _ . . „ 
On the whole ſtreet of Arlington? * 1 


4 


GREATNESS by poets ſtill is painted ts beg 
With many followers acquainted : TIES 
This too doth in my favour Thea 3. 
Your levee is but twice a week ; | 
From mine'I can exclude but one 40 . 
My door i is quiet on a Sunday. „5 ad I 


Non in the manner of UA CHAM 3 
Doth your great bard claim Jeſs aſcendance; , 4 
Familiar you, to admiration © _, 1 
Nay y be app! roach” d by all the nation; 

hile I, i de the Mogul in Indo, 
Am never ſeeni but at ay, Window. 
If with my greatneſs you're offended, _ 
The fault is eaſily amended ; - — 

For I'll come down with £1 "EO caſe, - 
Into whatever r place you pleaſe. . 


* 1 
: cry # 


” 
a - P _—— 8 * 5 
: 
on * ” 
4 p 


"I'M not ambitious; ; little matters 
Will ſerve us great, but bumble creatures. „ 
Suppoſe a Secretary o this iſlle 
Juſt to be doing with a while 
Admiral, gen'ral, judge, or bit! 
Or I can foreign treaties diſh, up. 
If the good genius of the nation ., _ 
Should call me to negociation, 


* Where Sir Robert lived, 
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Tuſcan and French are in my head, 
Latin I write, and Greef—I read. 


Ir you ſhould afk, what pleaſes beſt ? 
To get the moſt, and do the leaſt. Ops, 
What fitteſt for — Lou know, I'm ſure, 


I'm fitteſt for——a ſine- cure. 


This piece, it appears, was written in the year 

1730, and it ſhews at once our author's early 

acquaintance with diſtreſs, and the firmneſs of 

mind, which he ſupported under it. Of his 

; other works (J mean ſuch as were written be- 

fore his genius was come to its full growth) an 

account will naturally be expected in this place; 

and fortunately he has ſpoken of them himſelf 

in the diſcourſe prefixed to his Miſcellanies 

(which is not reprinted in the body of this 

edition) in terms ſo modeſt and ſenfible that! 

am ſure the reader will diſpenſe with any other 
criticiſm or analyſis of them. | 
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% TE Eſſay on Converſation,” ſays Mr, 
Fielding, was deſigned to ridicule out of ſo- 
ciety, one of the moſt pernicious evils which 
attends it, vg. pampering the groſs appetites 
of ſelfiſhneſs 15 1 ancee, Wich one 
and diſquietude of others; whereas true good- 
breeding conſiſts in contributing to the ſatiſ- 
faction and happineſs. of all about us.” 7 
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« THE Eſſay on the Knowledge of the Cha- 
rafters of Men expoſes a ſecond great evil, 
namely hypocriſy ; the bane of all virtue, mo- 
| ET * rality 


\ + 
o * 5 . 


rality and goodneſs; and may ſerve to arm the 
honeſt, undeſigning, open-hearted man, who is 


generally the prey of this monſter % againſt it.” 


Tu Journey from this World to the Next, 
it - ſhould ſeem, provoked the dull, ſhort- 
ſighted, and malignant enemies of our author 
to charge him with an intention to ſubyert the 
ſettled notions of mankind in philoſophy and 
religion: for he aſſures us, in form, that he 
did not intend, in this allegorical piece, to 
oppoſe any prevailing ſyſtem, or to erect a new 
one of his own. With greater juſtice,” he 
adds, that he might be arraigned of igno- 
«« rance, for having, in the relation which he 
« has put into the mouth of Julian, whom 
« they call the Apoſtate, done many violences 
« to history, and mixed truth and falſehood 
« with much freedom. But he profeſſed fic- 
« tion, and though he choſe ſome facts out of 
« hiſtory, to embelliſh his work, and fix a 
«* chronology to it, he has not, however, con- 
« fined himſelf to nice exactneſs, having often 
« ante-dated, and ſometimes poſt-dated the 
matter, which he found in the Spaniſh hi- 
« ſtory, and tranſplanted into his work.” The 
reader will find a great deal of true humour in 
many paſſages of this production ; and the 
ſurprize with which he has made Mr. Addiſon 
hear of the Eleuſinian Myſteries, in the fixth 
Aneid, is a well turned compliment to the 
learned author who has, with ſo much ele- 
gance and ability, traced out the analogy be- 

| tween 
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tween Virgil 8 em and PRE. memorable 55 
t. H e to ; hk Ia 2 of e 
Wild, his deſign, he tells us, was not “ to 
4e et the liſts with that excellent hiſtorian, 
Ho, from authentic apers and records, &c. 
« bath given ſo Arlt an account of this 
great man; nor. yet to contend with the me- 
„ moirs of the ordinary of Newgate, which 
” „ generally contain a more particular relation 


« of what the NETS are 5 ſuffer 1 in the next 
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5 ſuc] 7 as he m icht FAY per- 9 
al vtited, or. would, or ſhould 1 72 1 
eee than what : he really did; and may in 
Te- "Te . well f uit any other ſuch great man, 

4 Bo N imſeclf, whoſe name it bears. 

4 As it 18 Toy a 1055 faithful portrait of Jona- 
Bhs & than Wild, fo neither is it intended to re- 
*prefent the features of any other perſon; 

4 roguery, and not a rogue, is the ſub} ject ; 

e ſo that any particular application will be un- 

"<6 fair in the reader, eſpecially if he knows 
e much of the great world, ſince he muſt then 
« Ye acquainted with more than one, on whom 
cc he can fix the ee 
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or "9a author proceeds to give A forther ac 
cunt of this work in a ſtrain, which ſhews, 
"However converſant he might be in the cha- 
racters of men, that he did not ſuffer a gloomy 
miſanthropy to take ſuch poſſeſſion of him, as 
to 
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to make him entertain depreciating: ideas of 


mankind in general, without exceptions iu far 
vour of a great part of the ſpecics. Though the 
pailage be. longs I ſhall here tranſcribe it, 2s it 
will prove ſubſervient-to two purpoſes: it will 
throw a proper light upon the Hiſtory, of Ana- 
than Wild, and it will do honour to Mr. Field- 
ing's ſentiments. I ſolemnly proteſt,” ſays 
he, that I do by no means intend, in the 
character of my hero, to repreſent: human 
« nature in general. Such inſinuations muſt 
be attended with 7955 dreadful concluſiqns; 
« nor do I ſee any other tendency they can 
«, naturally have, but to encourage and ſooth 
« men in their villanies, and to make every 
« well-diſpoſed man diſclaim his own. ſpecies, 
and curſe: the hour of his birth intg. ſuch 
a ſociety. For my „ thaſe 
* writers, who deſcribe human nature in this 
depraved character, as ſpeaking. only of ſuch 
« perſons as Mild and his gang; and, I think, 
it may be juſtly inferred, that they do not 
find in their own boſoms any deviation from 
* the general rule. Indeed it would be an 
« inſufferable vanity in them to conceive them- 
« ſelves as the only exception to it. But 
without conſidering, Newgate as no. other 
than human nature with its maſk off, which 
ſome very ſhameleſs writers have done, I 
think we may be excuſed for ſuſpecting, that 
the ſplendid palaces of the great are often 
no other than Newgate with the maſk on; 
nor do I know any thing, which can raiſe 
* an honeſt man's indignation higher, than 

r 
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« that the ſame morals ſhould be in one place 
« attended with all imaginable miſery and 
« infamy, and in the other, with the higheſt 
« luxury and honour. Let any impartial man 
c in his ſenſes be afked, for which of theſe 
« two places a compoſition of cruelty, luſt, 
« avarice, rapine, infolence, hypocriſy, fraud 
cc and treachery, is beſt fitted? Surely his an- 
e ſwer muſt be certain and immediate; and 
« yet I am afraid all theſe ingredients, gloſſed 


* over with wealth and a title, have been 


« treated with the higheſt reſpe& and vene- 
1c ration in the one, while one or two of them 
| «© have been condemned to the gallows in the 
« other. If there are then any men of ſuch 
« morals, who dare call themſelves great, and 
are fo reputed, or called at leaſt, by the de- 
« ceived multitude, ſurely a little private cen- 
«© ſure by the few is a very moderate tax for 
«© them to pay, provided no more was to be de- 
% manded: but however the glare of riches 
« and awe of title may dazzle and terrify the 
« vulgar; nay, however hypocriſy may deceive 
« the more diſcerning, there is ſtill a judge in 
« every man's breaſt, which none can cheat 
« or corrupt, tho' perhaps it is the only un- 
« corrupt thing about him. And yet, in- 
« flexible and honeſt as this judge is (how- 
« ever polluted the bench be on which he fits) 
« No man can, in my opinion, enjoy any ap- 
4 plauſe, which is not adjudged to be his due. 
« Nothing ſeems to me more prepoſterous 
* than that, while the way to true honour lies 
„ fo open and plain, men ſhould feek falfe by 
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ſuch perverſe and rugged paths; that while 
it is ſo eaſy and fafe, and truly honourable 
to be good, men ſhould wade through dif- 
ficulty and. danger, and real infamy, to be 
great, or to uſe a ſynonimous word, villains. 
Nor hath goodneſs leſs advantage in the ar- 
ticle of pleaſure, than of honour, over this 
kind of greatneſs. The fame righteous 


judge always annexes a bitter anxiety to the 
'C 


„ purchaſes of guilt, whilſt it adds double 
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ſweetneſs to the enjoyments of innocence and 
virtue ; for fear, which, all the wiſe agree, 
is the moſt wretched of human evils, 1s, 
in ſome degree, always attending the for- 
mer, and never can in any manner moleſt 
the happineſs of the latter. This is the 
doctrine, which I have endeavoured to in- 
culcate in this hiſtory, confining myſelf at 
the ſame time within the rules of probabi- 
lity : for, except in one chapter, which 1s 
meant as a burleſque on the extravagant ac- 
counts of travellers, I believe I have not 
exceeded it. And though perhaps it ſome- 
times happens, contrary to the inſtances I 
have given, that the villain ſucceeds in his 
purſuit, and acquires ſome tranſitory imper- 
tet honour or pleaſure to himſelf for his 
iniquity ; yet, I believe, he oftener ſhares 
the fate of Jonathan M, 14d, and ſuffers the 
puniſhment, without obtaining the reward. 
As I believe it is not eaſy to teach a more 
uſeful leſſon than this, if I have been able 
to add the pleaſant to it, I might flatter my- 
ſelf with having carried every point. But, 
« perhaps, 
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« perhaps, ſome apology may be required of 


« me, for having uſed the word greatneſs, to 
« which the world have annexed ſuch ho- 
«© nourable ideas, in ſo diſgraceful and con- 
« temptuous a light, Now if the fact be, 
that the greatneſs which is commonly wor- 
« ſhipped, is really of that kind which 1 
* have here repreſented, the fault ſeems ra- 
« ther to lie in thoſe who have aſcribed to it 
„ thoſe honours, to which it hath not in re- 
« ality the leaſt claim. The truth, I appre- 
« hend, is, we often confound the ideas of 7 | 
« goodneſs and greatneſs together, or rather 
include the former in our idea of the latter. 
« If this be ſo, it is ſurely a great error, and 
« no leſs than a miſtake of the capacity for the 
« will. In reality, no qualities can be more 
« diſtin& : for as it cannot be doubted but 
« that benevolence, honour, honeſty, and cha- 
« rity, make a good man; and that parts and 4 
« courage are the efficient qualities of a great 
« man; ſo it muſt be confeſſed, that the in- | E 
« gredients which compoſe the former of theſe 

« characters bear no analogy to, nor 8 D 
« ence on thoſe, which conſtitute the latter. - 
« A man may therefore be great without be- 

« ing good, or good without being great. 
„However, though the one bear no neceſſary 

« dependence on the other, neither is there 
any abſolute repugnancy among them, which 

« may totally prevent their union; ſo that | 

« they may, though not of neceſſity, aſſemble 
in the ſame mind, as they actually did, and 

« all in the > degree in thoſe of Socra- 
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tes and Brutus; and perhaps in ſome among 
us. I at leaſt know one, to whom nature 
could have added no one great or good qua- 


lity, more than ſhe hath beſtowed on him. 


Here then appear three diſtinct characters; 
the great, the good, and the great and good. 
The laſt of theſe is the true ſublime in hu- 
man nature; that elevation, by which the 
ſoul of man, raiſing and extending itſelf 
above the order of this creation, and bright- 
ened with a certain ray of divinity, —.— 
down on the condition of mortals. This is 
indeed a glorious object, on which we can 
never gaze with too much praiſe and ad- 
miration. A perſect work | the Iliad of 
nature! raviſÞing, and aſtoniſhing, and which 
at once fills us with love, with wonder, and 
delight. The ſecond falls greatly ſhort of 
this perfection, and yet hath- its merit. Our 
wonder ceaſes; our delight is leſſened; but 
our love remains; of which paſſion goodneſs 
hath always appeared to me the only true 
and proper object. On this head, it may 
be proper to obſerve, that I do not con- 
ceive my good man to be abſolutely a fool 
or a coward ; but that he often partakes too 
little of parts or courage to have any pre- 
tenſion to greatneſs. Now as to that great- 
neſs, Which is totally devoid of goodneſs, 
it ſeems to me in nature to reſemble the 


falſe ſublime in poetry, where bombaſt is, 


by the ignorant and ill-judging vulgar, of- 
ten miſtaken for ſolid wit and eloquence, 


* whilſt It is in effect the very reverſe. Thus 


d 2 pride, 
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« pride, oſtentation, inſolence, cruelty, and 
« every kind of villany, are often conſtrued 
into true greatneſs of mind, in which we 
« always include an idea of goodneſs. This 
ce bombaſt greatneſs then is the character I in- 
* tend to expoſe; and the more this prevails WW 
„ in and deceives the world, taking to itſelf 
« not only riches and power, but often ho- 
ce nour, or at leaſt the ſhadow of it, the more 
« neceſſary it is to ſtrip the monſter of theſe 
« falſe colours, and ſhew it in its native de- 
« formity ; for by ſuffering vice to poſſeſs the 
« reward of virtue, we do a double injury to 
& ſociety, by encouraging the former, and 
* taking away the chief incentive to the lat- BR 
« ter. Nay, though it is, I believe, impoſ- 
«« ble to give vice a true reliſh of honour and 
glory, or though we give it riches and power, 
to give it the enjoyment of them; yet it 
«* contaminates the food it cannot taſte, and 
„ ſullies the robe, which neither fits nor be- 
4 comes it, till virtue diſdains them both.” 


La) 


cc 


Tus hath our author developed the deſign, Þ 
with which he wrote the hiſtory of Jonathan | 
Mild; a noble purpoſe ſurely, and of the higheſt 
importance to ſociety. A ſatire like this, which 
at once ſtrips off the ſpurious ornaments of 
hypocriſy, and ſhews the genuine beauty of 
the moral character, will be always worthy of 
the attention of the reader, who defires to riſe 
wiſer or better from the book he peruſes ; not 
to mention that this performance hath in many 
places ſuch ſeaſonings of humour, that it can- 
© not 
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W not fail to be a very high entertainment to all, 
W who have a taſte for exhibitions of the abſurd 

and ridiculous in human life. But though the 
merit of the Life of Jonathan Wild be very con- 
. WT fiderable, yet it muſt be allowed to be very 


ſhort of that higher order of compoſition which 
our author attained in his other pieces of in- 


vention. Hitherto he feems but preluding, as 


Mit were, to ſome great work, in which all the 
= component parts of his genius were to be ſeen 
in their full and vigorous exertion ; in which 
his imagination was to ſtrike us by the moſt 


lively and juſt. colouring, his v to enliven by 


the happieſt alluſions, his invention to enrich 
- x with the greateſt variety of character and in- 


cident, and his judgment to charm not only by 
X the propriety and grace of particular parts, 
but by the order, harmony, and congruity of 
the whole: to this high excellence he made 
= ſtrong approaches in the Jo/eph Andrews; and 
in the Tom Jones he has fairly bore away the 
palm. | 


| In the progreſs of Henry Fielding's talents 


there ſeem to have been three remarkable pe- 


W riods ; one, when his genius broke forth at once 
| with an effulgence ſuperior to all the rays of 
light it had before emitted, like the fun in his 


morning glory, without the ardor and the blaze 


which afterwards attend him; the ſecond, 
when it was diſplayed with collected force, and 
a fullneſs of perfection, like the ſun in meri- 
dian majeſty, with all his higheſt warmth and 
ſplendor; and the third, when the ſame genius, 

4 grown 


70 ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 
grown more cool and temperate, ſtill continued 
to cheer and enliven, but ſhewed at the ſame 
time that it was tending to its decline, like 
the ſame ſun, abating from his ardor, but ſtill 
gilding the weſtern hemiſphere. 


To theſe three epochas of our author's ge- 
nius, the reader will be before-hand with me | 
in obſerving that there is an exact correſpond- 


ency in the gſeph Andrews, Tom Jones, and 


Amelia. Joſeph Andrews, as the preface to 
the work informs us, was intended for an imi-ͤ 
tation of the ſtile and manner of Cervantes: and 
how delightfully he has copied the humour, 
the gravity, and the fine ridicule of his maſter, 
they can witneſs who are acquainted with both 
writers. The truth is, Fielding, in this per- 
formance, was employed in the very province 
for which his talents were peculiarly and hap- 
pily formed ; namely, the fabulous narration of 
ſome imagined action, which did occur, or ' 
might probably have occurred in human life. 
Nothing could be more happily conceived than 
the character of Parſon Adams for the prin- 
cipal perſonage of the work ; the humanity, 
and benevolence of affection, the goodneſs of 
heart, and the zeal for virtue, which come 
from him upon all occaſions, attach us to Mr. 
Adams in the moſt endearing manner; his 
_ excellent talents, his erudition, and his real 
acquirements of knowledge in claſſical anti- 
quity, and the ſacred writings, together with 
his honeſty, command our eſteem and reſpect ; 
while his ſimplicity and innocence in the * 
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of men provoke our ſmiles by the contraſt they 
bear to his real intellectual character, and con- 
duce to make him in the higheſt manner the 


object of mirth, without degrading him in 
our eſtimation, by the many ridiculous em- 


Ji baraſſments to which they every now and then 
make him liable; and to crown the whole, 


that habitual abſence of mind, which is his 


XX predominant foible, and which never fails to 


give a tinge. to whatever he is about, makes 
the honeſt clergyman almoſt a rival of the re- 
nowned Don Quixote; the adventures he is led 
into, in conſequence of this infirmity, aſſum- 


ing ſomething of the romantic air which ac- 


companies the knight errant, and the circum- 
ſtances of his forgetfulneſs tending as ſtrongly 
to excite our laughter as the miſtakes of the 
Spaniſh hero. I will venture to ſay, that when 
Don Quixote miſtakes the barber's baſon for 
Mambrino's helmet, no reader ever found the 
ſituation more ridiculous and truly comic than 
Parſon Adams's travelling to London to fell a 
ſet of ſermons, and actually ſnapping his fingers 
and taking two or three turns round the room in 
extacy, when introduced to a bookſeller in or- 
der to make an immediate bargain; and then 
immediately after, not being able to find thoſe 
ſame ſermons, when he exclaims, „I profeſs, 
[ believe I left them behind me.” There are 
many touches in the conduct of this character, 
which occaſion the moſt exquiſite merriment; 
and I believe it will not be found too bold an 
aſſertion, if we ſay that the celebrated character 


of an abſent man by La Bruyere is extremely 
d4 ſhort 
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ſhort of that true and juſt reſemblance to na- 
ture with which our author has delineated the 
features of Adams: the former indeed is car- 
ried to an agreeable extravagance, but the lat- 
ter has the fine lights and ſhades of probabi- 
lity. It will not be improper here to men- 
tion that the reverend Mr. Young, a learned 
and much eſteemed friend of Mr. Fielding's, 
fat for this picture. Mr. Young was remark- 
able for his intimate acquaintance with the 
Greek authors, and had as paſſionate a vene- 
ration for A/chylus as Parſon Adams; the 
overflowings of his benevolence were as. ſtrong, 
and his fits of reverze were as frequent, and 
occurred too upon the moſt intereſting occa- 
ſions. Of this laſt obſervation, a ſingular in- 
ſtance is given by a gentleman who ſerved, 
during the laſt war in Flanders, in the very 
ſame regiment to which Mr. Voung was cha- 
plain. On a fine ſummer's evening, he thought 
roper to indulge himſelf in his love of a ſo- 
wn walk; and accordingly he ſallied forth 
from his tent: the beauties of the hemiſphere 
and the landſkip round him preſſed warmly on 
his imagination; his heart overflowed with be- 
nevolence to all God's creatures, and gratitude 
to the Supreme Diſpenſer of that emanation of 
glory, which covered the face of things. It is 
very poſſible that a paſſage in his dearly be- 
loved M#/chylus occurred to his memory on this 
occaſion, and ſeduced his thoughts into a pro- 
found meditation. Whatever was the object 
of his reflections, certain it is that ſomething 
did powerfully ſeize his imagination, ſo as to 
preclude 
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reclade all attention to things that lay imme- 
diately before him; and, in that deep fit of 
W abſence, Mr. Young proceeded on his jour- 
W ney, till he arrived very quietly and calmly in 


the enemy's camp, where he was, with diffi- 


: | culty, brought to a recollection of himſelf by 
the repetition of Qui va la, from the ſoldiers 


upon duty. The officer, who commanded, 


finding that he had ſtrayed thither in the un- 
deſigning ſimplicity of his heart, and ſeeing an 
innate goodneſs in his priſoner, which com- 
manded his reſpect, very politely gave him 
leave to purſue his contemplations home again. 
Such was the gentleman from whom the idea 
of Parſon Adams was derived; how it is inter- 
woven into the Hiſtory of Joſeph Andrews, and 
how ſuſtained with unabating pleaſantry to the 
concluſion, need not be mentioned here, as it is 
ſufficiently felt and acknowledged. The whole 
work indeed abounds with ſituations of the 
truly comic kind; the incidents and characters 
are unfolded with fine turns of ſurprize; and 
it is among the few works of invention, pro- 
duced by the Engliſh writers, which will al- 
ways continue in requeſt. But ſtill it is but 
the ſun-riſe of our author's genius. The hint, 
it ſeems, was ſuggeſted to him by the ſucceſs 
of the late Mr. Richardſon's hiſtory of Pamela 
Andrews: Joſeph is here repreſented as her 
brother, and he boaſts the ſame virtue and 
continency which are the characteriſtics of his 
ſiſter. In the plan of the work, Mr. Fielding 
did not form to himſelf a circle wide enough 
for the abundance of his imagination ; the 

main 
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main action was too trivial and unimportant 
to admit of the variety of characters and e- 
vents which the- reader generally looks for in 
ſuch productions: the attainment of perfection 
in this kind. of writing was in reſerve for Mr. 
Fielding in a future work, 


Soo after the publication of Joſeph An- 
drews, the laſt comedy, which came from this 
writer's pen, was exhibited on the ſtage, in- 
titled the Wedding Day: and, as we have al- 
ready obſerved, it was attended with an indif- 
ferent ſhare of ſucceſs. The law from this 
time had its hot and cold fits with him; he 

urſued it by ſtarts, and after frequent inter- 
miſſions, which are ever fatal in this profeſ- 
fion, in which whoever is ſituated, is, for a 
long time, in the condition of the boatman de- 
ſcribed in the Georg:cs, working his way againſt 
the ſtream ; and if he ſhould by chance remit 
from his labour, he is rapidly carried back, 
and loſes from the progreſs he had made. 


i bracchia forts remifit, 


Acque illum in praceps prono rapit alveus amni. 


Theſe occaſional relaxations of induſtry Mr. 
Fielding felt, and he alſo felt the inconvenien- 
cies of them ; which was the more ſevere upon 
him, as voluntary and wilful negle& could not 
be charged upon him. The repeated ſhocks 
of illneſs diſabled him from being as aſſiduous 
an attendant at the bar, as his own inclination, 


and patience of the moſt laborious application, 
would 
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would otherwiſe have made him. Beſides the 
demands for expence, which his valetudinarian 
habit of body conſtantly made upon him, he 
had likewiſe a family to maintain; from buſi- 
neſs he derived little or no ſupplies, and his. 
proſpects therefore grew every day more gloo- 
my and melancholy. To theſe diſcouraging 
circumſtances, if we add the infirmity of his 


wife, whom he loved tenderly, and the agonies 


he felt on her account, the meaſure of his af- 
flictions will be well nigh full. To ſee her 
daily languiſhing and wearing away before his 
eyes, was too much for a man of his —_ 
ſenſations ; the fortitude of mind, with which 
he met all the other calamities of life, de- 


ſerted him on this moſt trying occaſion ; and 


her death, which happened about this time, 
brought on ſuch a vehemence of grief, that his 
friends began to think him in danger of loſing 
his reaſon. When the firſt emotions of his 
ſorrow were abated, philoſophy adminiſtered 
her aid ; his reſolution returned, and he began 
again to ſtruggle with his fortune. He en- 
gaged in two periodical papers ſucceſſively, 
with a laudable and ſpirited deſign of render- 
ing ſervice to his country. The firſt of theſe 
was called the True Patriot, which was ſet on 
foot during the late rebellion, and was con- 
ducive to the excitement of loyalty, and a love 
for the conſtitution in the breaſts of his coun- 
trymen. A project of the fame kind had been 
executed in the year 1715, when the nation 
laboured under the ſame difficulties, by the 
celebrated Mr. Addiſon, who afterwards roſe » 
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be ſecretary of ſtate. The Freeholder by that 
elegant writer contains, no doubt, many ſea- 
ſonable animadverſions, and a delicate vein of 
wit and raillery : but it may be pronounced 
with ſafety, that in the True Patriot there was 
diſplayed a ſolid knowledge of the Britiſh laws, 
and government, together with occaſional ſal- 
lies of humour, which would have made no 
inconſiderable figure in the political compoſi- 
tions of an Addiſon, or a Swift, The Faco- 
bite Journal was calculated 'to diſcredit the 
ſhattered remains of an unſucceſsful party, and 
by a well-applicd raillery and ridicule to bring 
the ſentiments of the diſaffected into contempt, 
and thereby efface them not only from the con- 
verſation, but the minds of men. How ex- 
cellently he ſucceeded in this deſign, may be 
felt by the reader, if he will be at the ſmall 
trouble of turning over the leaves, which cloſe 
the fourth volume of this edition. 


OuR author by this time attained the age 
of forty- three; and being inceſſantly purſued 
by reiterated attacks of the gout, he was wholly 
rendered incapable of purſuing the buſineſs of 
a barriſter any longer. He was obliged there- 
fore to accept an office, which ſeldom fails of 
being hateful to the populace, and of courſe 
liable to many injurious imputations, namely, 
an acting magiſtrate in the commiſſion of the 


peace for Middleſex. That he was not inat- 


tentive to the calls of his duty, and that, on 
the contrary, he laboured to be an uſeful ci- 


tizen, is evident from the many tracts he pub- 
liſhed | 
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5 | liſhed, relating to ſeveral of the penal laws, and 


to the vices and mal- practices Which thoſe 
laws were intended to reſtrain. Under this 
head will be found ſeveral valuable pieces; 
particularly a Charge to the grand jury, deli- 
vered at Weſtminſter on the 29th of June, 
1749. In this little work the hiſtory of grand 


= juries from their origin, and the wiſe intention 


of them for the cognizance of abuſe, and the 


ſafety of the ſubject, are thought to be traced 
with no ſmall {kill and accuracy. The pam- 
phlet on the Encreaſe and Cauſe of Robberies, 
has been held in high eſtimation by ſome emi- 
nent perſons who have adminiſtered juſtice in 
Weſtminſter Hall, and ſtill continue to ſerve 
their country in a legiſlative capacity. It has 
been already obſerved, that he left behind him 
two volumes of Crown Law; and it will not 
be improper to mention in this place a pam- 
phlet, intitled, A Propoſal for the Maintain- 
ance of the Poor ; which, though it is not re- 
printed in this collection, not being deemed of 
a colour with works of invention and genius, 
yet it does honour to our author as a magi- 
ſtrate, as it could not be produced without in- 
tenſe application, and an ardent zeal for the 
ſervice of the community. 


AMIDST theſe: ſevere exerciſes of his un- 
derſtanding, and all the laborious duties of his 
office, his invention could not lie {till ; but he 
found leiſure to amuſe himſelf, and afterwards 
the world, with the Hiſtory of Tom Jones. 
And now we are arrived at the ſecond grand 


epoch 
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epoch of Mr. Fielding's genius, when all his 


faculties were in perfect uniſon, and conſpired 
to produce a complete work. If we conſider 
Tom Jones in the ſame light in which the 


ableſt critics have examined the Had; the A- 


neid, and the Paradiſe Loft, namely, with a 
view to the fable, the manners, the ſentiments, 
and the ſtile, we ſhall find it ſtanding the teſt 
of the ſevereſt criticiſm, and indeed bearing 
away the envied praiſe of a complete perfor- 
mance. In the firſt place, the action has that 
unity, which is the boaſt of the great models 
of compoſition ; it turns upon a fingle event, 
attended with many circumſtances, and many 
ſubordinate incidents, which ſeem, in the pro- 
greſs of the work, to perplex, to entangle, and 
to involve the whole in difficulties, and lead 
on the reader's imagination, with an eagerneſs 
of curioſity, through ſcenes of prodigious vari- 
ety, till at length the different intricacies and 
complications of the fable are explained after 
the ſame gradual manner in which they had 
been worked up to a criſis: incident ariſes out 
of incident; the ſeeds of every thing that 
ſhoots up, are laid with a judicious hand, and 
whatever occurs in the latter part of the ſtory, 
ſeems naturally to grow out of thoſe paſſages 
which preceded ; fo that, upon the whole, the 
buſineſs with great propriety and probability 
works itſelf up into various embaraſſments, and 
then afterwards, by a regular ſeries of events, 
clears itſelf from all impediments, and brings 
itſelf inevitably to a concluſion ; like a river, 
which, in its progreſs, foams amongſt frag- 
| | | ments 
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ments of rocks, and for a while ſeems pent up 
by unſurmountable oppoſitions; then angrily 
daſhes for a while, then plunges under ground 
into caverns, and runs a ſubterraneous courſe, 
till at length it breaks out again, meanders 
round the country, and with a clear placid 
ſtream flows gently into the ocean. By this 
artful management, our author has given us 
the perfection of fable; which, as the writers 
upon the ſubject have juſtly obſerved, conſiſts 
in ſuch obſtacles to retard the final ifſue of the 
whole, as ſhall at leaſt, in their conſequences, 
accelerate the cataſtrophe, and bring it evi- 
dently and neceſſarily to that period only, 
which, in the nature of things, could ariſe from 
it; ſo that the action could not remain in ſu- 


ſpenſe any longer, but muſt naturally cloſe and 


determine itſelf. It may be proper to add, 
that no fable whatever affords, in its ſolution, 


ſuch artful ſtates of ſuſpence, ſuch beautiful 
turns of ſurpriſe, ſuch unexpected incidents, 


and ſuch ſudden diſcoveries, ſometimes appa- 


N embarraſſing, but always promiſing the 
cataſtrophe, and eventually promoting 
completion of the whole. Vida, the celebrat- 


ed critic of Italy, has tranſmitted down to us, 


in his Art of Poetry, a very beautiful idea of a 


well-concerted fable, when he repreſents the 


reader of it in the ſituation of a traveller to a 
diſtant town, who, when he perceives but a 
faint ſhadowy glimmering of its walls, its 
ſpires, and its edifices, purſues his journey with 
more alacrity than when he cannot ſee any 
appearances to notify the place to which he is 


tending 
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tending, but is obliged to purſue a melancholy 
and forlorn road through a depth of vallies, 
without any obje& to flatter or to raiſe his 
expectation. 


Haud aliter, longinqua petit qui fort® viator 

Mania, fs pofitas altis in collibus arces 

Nunc etiam dubias oculis videt, incipit ultro 

Leaetior ire viam, placidumque urgere laborem, 

Duam cum nuſquam ul cernuntur quas adit 
=” ares, 

Obſcurum ſed iter tedit convallibus imis. 


Ix the execution of this plan, thus regular 
and uniform, what a variety of humorous 
ſcenes of life, of deſcriptions, and characters 
has our author found means to incorporate with i 
the principal action; and this too, without 
diſtracting the reader's attention with objects 
foreign to his ſubject, or weakening the gene- 
ral intereſt by a multiplicity of epiſodical e- 
vents? Still obſerving the grand eſſential rule 
of unity in the deſign, I believe, no author has 
introduced a greater diverſity of characters, or 
diſplayed them more fully, or in more various 

attitudes. Alliorthy is the moſt amiable pic- 
ture in the world of a man who does honour 
to his ſpecies : in his own heart he finds con- 
ſtant propenſities to the moſt benevolent and 
generous actions, and his underſtanding con- 
ducts him with-diſcretion in the performance 
of whatever his goodneſs ſuggeſts to him. And 
though it is apparent that the author laboured 
this portrait con amore, and meant to offer it to 
| mankind 
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WE mankind as a juſt object of imitation, he has 
ſoberly reſtrained himſelf within the bounds of 
probability, nay, it may be faid, of ſtrict 
truth; as in the general opinion, he is ho 
WT poſed to have copied here the features of a 
&E worthy character ſtill in being. Nothing can 
be more entertaining than WESTERN; his 
RE cuſtic manners, his natural undiſciplined ho- 
& neſty, his half-enlightened underſtanding, with 
the ſelf- pleaſing ſhrewdneſs which accompa- 
= nies it, and the biaſs of his mind to miſtaken 
# politicks, are all delineated with preciſion and 
fine humour. The ſiſters of thoſe two gentle- 
men are aptly introduced, and give riſe to 
many agreeable ſcenes. Tom Jones will at all 
times be a fine leſſon to young men of good 
& tendencies to virtue, who yet ſuffer the impe- 
tuoſity of their paſſions to hurry them away. 
== Thackwum and Square are excellently oppoſed 
to each other; the former is a well drawn 
picture of a divine, who is neglectful of the 
moral part of his character, and oſtentatiouſly 
talks of religion and grace; the latter is a ſtron 
ridicule of thoſe, who have high ideas of the 
dignity of our nature, and of the native beauty 
of virtue, without owning any obligations of 
conduct from religion. But grace, without 
practical goodneſs, and the moral fitneſs of 
things, are ſhewn, with a fine vein of ridicule, 
to be but weak principles of action. In ſhort, 
all the characters down to Partridge, and even 
to a maid or an hoſtler at an inn, are drawn 
with truth and humour : and indeed they a- 
bound fo much, and are ſo often brought for- 
ward in a dramatic manner, that every thing 
W * may 
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may be ſaid to be here in action; every thing 


has ManNERs; and the very manners which 
belong to it in human life. They look, they 
act, they ſpeak to our imaginations juſt as they 
appear to us in the world. The SENTIMENTS 


which they utter, are peculiarly annexed to 


their habits, paſſions, and ideas; which is 


what poetical propriety requires; and, to the 


honour of the author, it muſt be ſaid, that, 
whenever he addreſſes us in perſon, he is al- 
ways in the intereſts of virtue and religion, 


and inſpires, in a ſtrain of moral refle&tion, a 


true love of goodneſs, and honour, with a juſt 
deteſtation of impoſture, hypocriſy, and all 
ſpecious pretences to uprightneſs. 


THERE is, perhaps, no province of the co- i 


mic muſe that requires.ſo great a variety of ſtile 
as this kind of deſcription of men and man- 
ners, in which Mr. Fielding ſo much delight- 
ed. The laws of the mock-epic, in which 
this ſpecies of writing is properly included de- 
mand, that, when trivial things are to be re- 
preſented with a burleſque air, the language 
ſhould be raifed into a fort of tumor of dig- 
nity, that by the contraſt between the ideas and 
the pomp in which they are exhibited, they 
may appear ' the more ridiculous to our ima- 
ginations. Of our author's talent in this way, 
there are inſtances in almoſt every chapter; 
and were we to aſſign a particular example, 
we ſhould refer to the relation of a battle in 
the Homerican ſtile. On the other hand, when 
matters, in appearance, of higher moment, 
but, in reality, attended with incongruous cir- 
i = cumſtances, 


dat.” 
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W cumſtances, are to be ſet forth in the garb of 
ME ridicule, which they deſerve, it is neceffary 
that the language: ſhould be proportionably 
W lowered, and that the metaphors and epithets 


made uſe of be transferred from things of a 


W meaner nature, that fo the falſe importance of 
the object deſcribed may fall into a gay con- 
tempt. The firſt ſpecimen of this manner 
that occurs to me is in the Jonatban Wild: 
For my own part,” ſays he, I confeſs I 
look on this death of hanging to be as pro- 
per for a hero as any other; and J ſolemnl 

declare, that had Alexander the Great been 
= < hanged, it would not in the leaſt have di- 
= < miniſthed my reſpect to his memory.” A 
better example of what is here intended might, 
no doubt, be choſen, as things of this nature 


may be found almoſt every where in Tom 


XZ Jones, or Joſeph Andrews; but the quotation 
here made will ſerve to illuſtrate," and that is 
ſufficient. The mock-epic has likewiſe fre- 


quent occaſion for the graveſt irony, for florid 


deſcription, for the true ſublime, for the pa- 
thetic, for clear and perſpicuous narrative, for 
= poignant ſatire, and generous panegyrick. For 


all theſe different modes of eloquence, Mr. 
Fielding's genius was moſt happily verſatile, 
and his power in all of them is fo conſpicuous, 
that he may juſtly be ſaid to have had the rare 
{kill, required by Horace, of giving to each 
part of his work its true and proper colouring. 


——gervare vices, operumquè colores. 


In this confiſts the ſpecific quality of fine 
writing: and thus our author being confeſſedly 
„ eminent 
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eminent in all the great eſſentials of compoſi- 
tion, in fable, character, ſentiment, and elo- 
cution ; and as. theſe could not be all united in 
ſo high an aſſemblage, without a rich inven- 
tion, a fine imagination, an enlightened judg- 
ment, and a lively wit, we may fairly here de- 
cide his character, and pronounce him the 
ExGLISsH CERVANTES. 


Ir may be added, that in many parts of the 
Tom Jones we find our author poſſeſſed the 
ſofter graces of character- painting, and of de- 
ſcription; many ſituations and ſentiments are 
touched with a delicate hand, and through- 
out the work he ſeems to feel as much delight 
in deſcribing the amiable part of human na- 
ture, as in his early days he had in exaggerat- 
ing the ſtrong and harſh features of turpitude 
and deformity. This circumſtance breathes 
an air of philanthropy through his work, and 
renders it an image of truth, as the Roman ora- 
tor calls a comedy. And hence it aroſe, from 
this trutb of charafer which prevails. in Tom 
Jones, in conjunction with the other qualities 
of the writer, above ſet forth, that the ſuffrage 
of the moſt learned critic *. of this nation was 
given to our author, when he ſays, Monſ. 
„de Marivaux, in France, and Mr. Fielding 
«« in England ſtand the foremoſt among thoſe, 
« who have given a faithful and chaſte copy 
« of life and manners, and by enriching their 
romance with the beſt part of the comic 
« art, may be ſaid to have brought it to per- 
„ fection. Such a favourable deciſion from 


Dir. Warburton. | c 
10 
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ſo able a judge, will do honour to Mr. Fielding 
with poſterity ; and the excellent genius of the 
perſon, with whom he has paralleled him, will 
reflect the trueſt praiſe on the author, who 
was capable of being his illuſtrious rival. 


ene poſſeſſed rare and fie talents; 
he was an attentive obſerver of mankind, and 


the tranſcripts he made from thence are the 


image of truth. At his reception into the 
French Academy, he was told in an elegant 
ſpeech, made by the Archbiſhop of Sens, that 
the celebrated La Bruyere ſeemed to be revived 
in him, and to retrace with his pencil thoſe 


admirable portraits of men and manners, which 


formerly unmaſked ſo many characters, and 


expoſed their vanity and affectation. Mari- 


vaux ſeems never ſo happy as when he is re- 


probating the falſe pretences of aſſumed cha- 


racters: the diſſimulation of friends, the po- 
licy of the ambitious, the littleneſs and arro- 
gance of the great, the inſolence of wealth, the 
arts of the courtezan, the impertinence of fop- 
pery, the refined foibles of the fair ſex, the 
diſſipation of youth, the "gravity of falſe- im- 
portance, the ſubtleties of hypocriſy and ex- 
terior religion, together with all the delicacies 
of real honour, and the ſentiments of true vir- 
tue, are delineated by him in a lively and ſtrik- 
ing manner.: He was not contented merely to 
copy their appearances ; he went ſtill deeper, 
and ſearched for all the internal movements of 
their paſſions, with a curioſity that is always 
penetrating, but ſometimes appears over- ſoli- 
citous, and, as the critic expreſſes it, ultrd per- 
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fettum trahi. It is not intended by this to in- 
ſinuate that he exceeds the bounds of truth; 
but occaſionally he ſeems to refine, till the 
traces grow minute and almoſt imperceptible. 
He is a painter, who labours his portraits with 
a careful and a ſcrupulous hand ; he attaches 
himſelf to them with affection ; knows not 
when to give over, neſcivit quod bene ceſſit, re- 
 Imguere, but continues touching and retouch- 
ing, till his 7razzs become ſo delicate, that they 
at length are without efficacy, and the attention 
of the connoifſeur is tired, before the diligence 
of the artiſt is wearied. But this refinement 
of Marivaux is apologized for by the remark 
of the ethic poet, who obſerves that this kind 
of enquiry is - | 


Like following life thro' inſets we diſſect; 
We loſe it in the moment we detect. 


If therefore he ſometimes ſeems over-curious, 
it is the nature of his ſubje& that allures him, 
and, in general, he greatly recompenſes us for 
the unwillingneſs he ſhews to quit his work, 
by the valuable illuſtrations he gives it, and 
the delicacy with which he marks all the finer 
features of the mind. His diction, it muſt 
not be diſſembled, is ſometimes, but not often, 
far-fetched and ſtrained ; and it was even ob- 
jected to him in the ſpeech, already mentioned 
of the Archbiſhop of Sens, that his choice of 
words was not always pure and legitimate. 
Each phraſe, and often each word is a ſentence ; 
but he was apt to be hazardous and daring in 
his metaphors, which was obſerved to _ 

le 
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leſt his example and the connivance of the 
Academy, which ſits in a kind of legiſlative 
capacity upon works of taſte, ſhould occaſion 
a vicious imitation of the particulars in which 
he was deemed defective. This criticiſm Ma- 
rivaux has ſomewhere attempted to anſwer, by 
obſerving that he always writes more like a 
man than an author,. and endeavours to con- 
vey his 1deas to his readers in the fame light 
they ſtruck his own imagination, which had 
great fecundity, warmth, and vivacity. The 
Payſan Parvenu ſeems to be the Fojeph An- 
drews of this author, and the Marianne his 
higher work, or his Tom Tones. They are 
both, in a very exquiſite degree, amuſing and 
inſtructive. They are not written, indeed, | 
upon any of the laws of compotition promulged 5 
by Afriſtotle, and expounded by his followers : 
his romances begin regularly with the birth 
and parentage of the principal perſon, and 
proceed in a narrative of events, including in- 
deed great variety, and artfully raiſing and ſuſ- 
pending our expectation : they are rather to 
be called f&7:trous biography, than a comic fable, 
conſiſting of a beginning, a middle, and end, 
where one principal action is offered to the 
imagination, in its proceſs is involved in dif- 
ficulties, and riſes gradually into tumult and 
perplexity, till, in a manner unexpected, it 
works itſelf clear, and comes, by natural but 
unforeſeen incidents, to a termination. 


In this laſt mentioned particular, Fielding 
boaſts a manifeſt ſuperiority over Marivaux. 
Uniformity amidſt variety is juſtly allowed = | 

"EF a 
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all works of invention to be the prime ſource 
of beauty, and it is the peculiar excellence of 
Tom Jones. The author, for the moſt part, is 
more readily ſatisfied in his drawings of cha- 
racter than the French writer; the ſtrong ſpe- 
cific qualities of his perſonages he ſets forth 
with a few maſterly ſtrokes, but the nicer and 
more ſubtle workings of the mind he is not ſo 
anxious to inveſtigate ; when the paſſions are 
agitated, he can give us their conflicts, and 
their various tranſitions, but he does not al- 
ways point out the ſecret cauſe that ſets them 
in motion, or in the poet's language, « the 
ſmall pebble that ſtirs the peaceful lake.” 
Fielding was more attached to the manners 
than to the heart : in deſcriptions of the for- 
mer he is admirable; in unfolding the latter 
he is not equal to Marivaux. In the manage- 
ment of his ſtory, he piques and awakens cu- 
rioſity more ſtrongly than his rival of France; 
when he intereſts and excites our affections, he 
ſometimes operates more by the force of ſitua- 
tion, than by the tender pathetic of ſentiment, 
for which the author of Marianne is remark- 
able ; not that it muſt be imagined that Field- 
ing wanted. theſe qualities; we have already 
{aid the reverſe of him; but in theſe particu- 
lars Marivaux has the preference. In point 
of ſtile, he is more unexceptionable than Ma- 
rivaux, the critics never having objected to 
him that his figures are forced or unnatural ; 
and in humour the praiſe of pre-eminence is 
entirely his. Marivaux was determined to have 
an air of originality, and therefore diſdained 
to form himſelf upon any eminent mode of 

preceding 
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preceding writers; Fielding conſidered the rules 
of compoſition as delivered by the great phi- 
loſophic critic, and finding that Homer had 
written a work, intitled Margites, which bore 
the ſame relation to comedy, that the Iliad or 
Odyſſey does to tragedy, he meditated a plan * 
conformable to the principles of a well-arrang- 
ed fable. Were the Margites ſtill extant, it 
would perhaps be found to have the ſame pro- 
portion to this work of our author, as the ſu- 
blime epic has to the Telemaque of Fenelon. 
This was a noble vehicle for humorous de- 
ſcription ; and to enſure his ſucceſs in it, with 
great judgment, he fixed his eye upon the ſtile 
and manner of Cervantes, as Virgil had before 


done in reſpect to Homer. To this excellent 


model, he added all the advantages he could 
deduce. from Scarron and Swift ; few or no 
ſprinklings of Rablais being to be found in 
him. His own ſtrong diſcernment of the 
foibles of mankind, and his quick ſenſe of the 
ridiculous being thus improved, by a careful 
attention- to the works of the great maſters of 
their art, it is no wonder that he has been able 


£ to raiſe himſelf to the top of the comic character, 


to be admired by readers with the moſt lively 
ſenſations of mirth, and by novel- writers rh 
a deſpair that. he. ſhould ever be emulated with 
ſucceſs, 152 
THus we have traced our author in his pro- 
greſs to the time when the vigour of his mind 
was in its full growth of perfection; from this 
period it ſunk, but by ſlow degrees, into a de- 
® Vide the Preface to Joſeph Andrews, 
cline: 
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cline: Amelia, which ſucceeded Tom Jones in 
about four years, has indeed the marks of ge- 
nius, but of a genius beginning to fall into its 
decay. The author's invention in this per- 
formance does not appear to have loſt its fer- 
tility ; his judgment too ſeems as ſtrong as ever; 
but the warmth of imagination 1s abated ; and 
in his landſkips or his ſcenes of life, Mr. Field- 
ing is no longer the colouriſt he was before. 
The perſonages of the piece delight too much 
in narrative, and their characters have not thoſe 
touches of ſingularity, thoſe ſpecific differ- 
ences, which are fo beautifully marked in our 
author's former works : of courſe the humour, 
which conſiſts in happy delineations of the ca- 
prices and predominant foibles of the human 
mind, loſes here its high flavour and reliſh. 
And yet Amelia holds the ſame proportion to 
Tom Jones, that the Odyſſey of Homer bears, 
in the eſtimation of Longinus, to the Liad. A 
fine vein of morality runs through the whole; 
many of the ſituations are affecting and tender; 
the ſentiments are delicate; and upon the 
whole, it is the Ody//ey, the moral and pathe- 
tic work of Henry Fielding *. 


WuiLz he was planning and executing this 
iece, it ſhould be remembered, that he was 
diſtracted by that multiplicity of avocations, 
which ſurround a public magiſtrate ; and his 


It is proper the reader ſtould be informed that Amelia, in 
this edition, is printed from a copy corrected by the author's own 
hand. The exceptionable paſſages, which inadvertency had 
thrown out, are here retrenched ; and the work, upon the whole, 
will be found nearer perfection than it was in its original flate. 


CON- 
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conſtitution, now greatly impaired and en- 
feebled, was labouring under attacks of the 
gout, which were, of courſe, ſeverer than ever. 
However, the activity of his mind was not to 
be ſubdued. One literary purſuit was no ſooner 
over, than freſh game aroſe. A periodical pa- 
per, under the title of The Covent Garden 

ournal, by Sir Alexander Drawcanfir, Knight, 
and Cenſor General of Great Britain, was im- 
mediately ſet on foot. It was publiſhed twice 
in every week, vig. on Tueſday and Saturday, 
and conduced ſo much to the entertainment of 


| the public, for a twelvemonth together, that it 


was at length felt with a general regret that 
the author's health did not enable him to per- 
ſiſt in the undertaking any longer. There are, 
in that collection, many eſſays of ſuch good 
ſenſe and fine humour, that they would have 
been admired in the lucubrations of the Tatler 
or the Spectator; and the reader will find them 
carefully ſelected and preſerved in this edition. 
Soon after this work was dropt, our author's 
whole frame of body was ſo entirely ſhattered 
by continual inroads of complicated diſorders, 


1 and the inceſſant fatigue of buſineſs in his of- 


fice, that, by the advice of his phyſicians, he 
was obliged to ſet out for Liſbon, to try if there 
was any reſtorative quality in the more genial 
air of that climate. Even in this diſtreſsful 
condition, his imagination ſtill continued mak 
ing its ſtrongeſt efforts to diſplay itſelf; and 
the laſt gleams of his wit and humour faintly 
ſparkled in the account he left behind him of 
his voyage to that place. In this his laſt ſketch | 
he puts us in mind of a perſon, under ſen- 

tence 
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tence of death, jeſting on the ſcaffold ; for his 


ſtrength was now quite exhauſted ; and in a- 
bout two months after his arrival at Liſbon, 
he yielded his laſt breath, in the year 1754, 
and in the forty- eighth year of his age, 


He left behind him (for he married a ſecond 
time) a wife, and four children, three of which 
are ſtill living, and are now training up in a 
handſome courſe of education under the care 
of their uncle, with the aid of a very generous 
donation, given annually by Ralph Allen, Eſq; 
for that purpoſe. An inſtance of humanity, 
which the reader did not want to learn of him, 
whoſe life is a conſtant effuſion of munificence ; 
but for the ſake of the writer, whoſe works 
have afforded ſuch exquiſite entertainment, he 
will be glad to know that the generous patron 
of the father is now the tender guardian of his 
orphans. e LIBIY 22994 1 


Tus was cloſed a courſe of diſappointment, 
diſtreſs, vexation, infirmity, and ſtudy : for 
with each of theſe his life was variouſly chec- 
quered, and, perhaps, in ſtronger proportions 
than has been the lot of many. Shall we now, 
after the manner of the Egyptian ritual, frame 
a public accuſation againſt his memory, or 
ſhall we rather ſuffer him to paſs by quietly, 
and reſt in peace among the departed ? The 
former method would gratify malevolence, the 
more eſpecially if we ſtated facts with aggra- 
vation, or diſcoloured them a little by miſre- 
preſentation, and then, from premiſes injuri- 

ouſly eſtabliſhed, drew, with a pretended re- 
| luctance, 


a” 
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luctance, a few concluſions to the utter de- 
ſtruction of his moral character. But the 
candid reader will recollect that the charge of 
venality never ceaſes to be exhibited againſt 
abilities in diſtreſs, which was our author's lot 

in the firſt part of his life, and that the firſt 
magiſtrate for Weſtminſter is ever liable to im- 
putations ; for an anſwer to which we refer to 
a paſſage. in the Voyage to Liſbon, and a note 
annexed to it. Page 373, Vol. VIII. A 
« predeceſſor of mine uſed to boaſt that he 
% made one thouſand pounds a year in his of- 
&« fice: but how he did this (if indeed he did 
« it)is to mea ſecret, His clerk, now mine, 
« told me I had more buſineſs than he had 
« ever known there; I am ſure I had as much 
eas any man could do. The truth is, the fees 
« are ſo very low, when any are due, and ſo 
** much is done for nothing, that if a ſingle 
« juſtice of peace had buſineſs enough to em- 
* ploy twenty. clerks; neither he nor they 
* would get much by their labour. The pub- 
* lic will not therefore, I hope, think I be- 
* tray a ſecret when I inform them, that I 
received from the government a yearly pen- 
*« ſion out of the public ſervice- money; which 
I believe, indeed, would have been larger, 
e had my great patron been convinced of an 
error, Which I have heard him utter more 
*.than once, That he could not indeed fay, 
** that the acting as a principal juſtice of peace 
in Weſtminſter was on all accounts very de- 
* firable, but that all the world knew it was a 
very lucrative office. Now to have ſhewn 
« him plainly, that a man muſt be a rogue to 
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make a very little this way, and that he could 
% not make much by being as great a rogue 
*« as he could be, would have required more 
c confidence than, I believe, he had in me, 
&« and more of his converſation than he choſe 
© to allow me; I therefore reſigned the office, 
* and the farther execution of my plan to 
« my brother, who had long been my aſſiſtant. 
% And now, leſt the caſe between me and the 
& reader ſhould be the ſame in both inſtances 
&« as it was between me and the great man, I 
« will not add another word on the ſubject.“ 
The indignation with which he throws the 
diſhonour from him will plead in his behalf 
with every candid mind; more particularly 
when it is conſidered as the declaration of a dy- 
ing man. It will therefore be the more hu- 
mane and generous office, to ſet down to the 
account of ſlander and defamation a great part 
of that abuſe which was diſcharged againſt 


him by his enemies, in his life-time ; dedu- 


cing, however, from the whole this uſeful leſ- 
fon, That quick and warm paſſions ſhould be 
early controuled, and that diſſipation and ex- 
travagant pleaſures are the moſt dangerous pal- 
liatives that can be found for diſappointments 
and vexations in the firſt ſtages of life. We 


have ſeen how Mr. Fielding very ſoon ſquan- 


dered away his ſmall patrimony, which, with 
ceconomy, might have procured him indepen- 
dence; we have ſeen how he ruined, into the 
bargain, a conſtitution, which, in its original 
texture, ſeemed formed to laſt much longer. 
When illneſs and indigence were once let in 
upon him, he no longer remained the maſter 

2 | of 
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of his own actions; and that nice delicacy of 
conduct, which alone conſtitutes and preſerves 
a character, was occaſionally obliged to give 
way. When he was not under the immediate 
urgency of want, they, who were intimate 
with him, are ready to aver that he had a mind 
greatly ſuperior to any thing mean or little; 
= when his finances were exhauſted, he was not 
* the moſt elegant in his choice of the means to 
redreſs himſelf, and he would inſtantly exhibit 
a farce or a puppet-ſhew in the Haymarket 
theatre, which was wholly inconſiſtent with 
the profeſſion he had embarked in. But his 
intimates can witneſs how much his pride 
ſuffered, when he was forced into meaſures 
of this kind; no man having a juſter ſenſe of 
propriety, or more honourable ideas of the em- 
ployment of an author and a ſcholar. 


HENRY FIELDING was in ſtature rather riſ- 
ing above fix feet; his frame of body large, and 
remarkably robuſt, till the gout had broke the 
vigour of his conſtitution. Conſidering the 
eſteem he was in with all the artiſts, it is 
ſomewhat extraordinary that no portrait of him 
had ever been made. He had often promiſed 
to fit to his friend Hogarth, for whoſe good 
qualities and excellent genius he always enter- 
tained ſo high an eſteem, that he has left us 
in his writings many beautiful memorials of 
his affection: unluckily, however, it fo fell out 
that no 8 of him was ever drawn; but 
yet, as if it was intended that ſome traces of 
his countenance ſhould be perpetuated, and 
that too by the very artiſt whom our author 
preferred 
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referred to all others, after Mr. Hogarth had 
— laboured to try if he could bring out any 
likeneſs of him from images exiſting in his 
own fancy; and juſt as he was deſpairing of 
ſucceſs, for want of ſome rule to go by in the 
dimenſions and outlines of the face, fortune 
threw the grand de/ideratum in the way. A 
lady, with a pair of ſciſſars, had cut a profile, 
which gave the diſtances and proportions of his 
face ſufficiently to reſtore his loſt 1deas of him. 
Glad of an opportunity of paying his laſt tri- 
bute to the memory of an author whom he 
admired, Mr. Hogarth caught at this outline 
with pleaſure, and worked with all the attach- 
ment of friendſhip till he finiſhed that excel- 
lent drawing, which ſtands at the head of this 
work, and recalls to all, who have ſeen the ori- 
ginal, a correſponding image of the man. 


Happ the writer of this Eſſay the happy 
power of delineation which diſtinguiſhes the 
artiſt juſt mentioned, he would here attempt 
a portrait of Mr. Fielding's mind: of the prin- 
cipal features, ſuch as they appear to him, he 
will at leaſt endeavour to give a fketch, how- 
ever imperfect. His paſſions, as the poet ex- 
preſſes it, were tremblingly alive all o'er: 
whatever he deſired, he defired ardently ; he 
was alike impatient of diſappointment, or ill- 
uſage, and the ſame quickneſs of ſenſibility 
rendered him elate in proſperity, and over- 
flowing with gratitude at every inſtance of 
friendſhip or generoſity : ſteady in his private 
attachments, his affection was warm, fincere, 
and vehement; in his reſentments he was 

| manluy, 
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manly, but temperate, ſeldom breaking out in 
his writings into gratifications of ill-humour, 
or perſonal ſatire. It is to the honour of thoſe 
whom he loved, that he had too much pene- 
tration to be deceived in their characters; and 
it is to the advantage of his enemies, that he 
was above paſſionate attacks upon them. Open, 
unbounded, and ſocial in his temper, he knew 
no love of money; but inclining to exceſs even 
in his very virtues, he puſhed his contempt of 
avarice into the oppoſite extreme of impru- 
dence and prodigality. When young in life 
he had a moderate eſtate, he ſoon ſuffered ho- 
ſpitality to devour it; and when in the latter 
end of his days he had an income of four or 
five hundred a-year, he knew no uſe of mo- 
| ney, but to keep his table open to thoſe who 
had been his friends when young, and had im- 
paired their own fortunes. Though diſpoſed 

to gallantry by his ſtrong animal ſpirits, and 
the vivacity of his paſſions, he was remark- 
able for tenderneſs and conſtancy to his wife, 
and the ſtrongeſt affection for his children. Of 
fickneſs and poverty he was ſingularly patient, 
and under the preſſure of thoſe evils, he could 
quietly read Cicero de Conſolatione; but if ei- 
ther of them threatened his wife, he was im- 
158 8 for her relief: and thus often from 
is virtues aroſe his imperfections. A ſenſe 
of honour he had as lively and delicate as 
moſt men, but ſometimes his paſſions were 
too turbulent for it, or rather his neceſſities 
were too preſſing; in all cafes where delicacy 
was departed from, his friends know how his 
own feelings reprimanded him, The intereſts 
V.9L. I. | of 
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of virtue and religion he never betrayed ; the 
former is amiably enforced in his works; and, 
for the defence of the latter, he had projected 
a laborious anſwer to the poſthumous philoſo- 
phy of Bolingbrook ; and the preparation he 
had made for it of long extracts and arguments 
from the fathers and the moſt eminent writers 
of controverſy, is ſtill extant in the hands of 
his brother, Sir John Fielding. In ſhort, our 
author was unhappy, but not vicious in his 
nature; in his underſtanding lively, yet ſolid; 
rich in invention, yet a lover of real ſcience; 
an obſerver of mankind, yet a ſcholar of en- 
larged reading ; a fpirited enemy, yet an inde- 
fatigable friend ; a fatiriſt of vice and evil man- 
ners, yet a lover of mankind ; an uſeful citi- 
zen, a poliſhed and inſtructive wit; and a ma- 
giſtrate zealous for the order and welfare of 
the community which he ſerved. 


Sven was the man, and ſuch the author, 
whoſe works we now offer to the public. Of 
this undertaking we ſhall only ſay, that the 
proprietor was above taking advantage of the 
author's eſtabliſhed reputation to enhance the 
price, but ſtudied principally to ſend it into the 
world at as cheap a purchaſe as poſlible ; and 
the editor, from the prodigious number of ma- 
terials before him, was careful, after commu- 
nicating with the ableſt and beſt of the au- 
thor's friends, to reprint every thing worthy 
of a place in this edition of his Works ; which 
is intended, and, no doubt, will prove, 4 
LASTING MONUMENT OF THE GENIUS OF 
HENRY FIELDING. 


Lincoln's Inn, | 
. ARTHUR MuRPnyY. 
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VOLUME THIRD. 


Page 421. line 23. read, what aas given. P. 543.1. 3. dele 
time. P. 582. I. 8. read our eyes. 


VOLUME FOURTH. 


io 205. 1. 11. read from her, P. 352. l. 20. read Sangrade 
P. $32. 23. read to begin. 


VOLUME FIFTH. 


\P. 148. I. 26. for inhuman, read Puma. P. 568. 1, * for two, 
read 140. 


"VOLUME SIXTH. 


p. 170. J. 3. read cenſorious. P. 222. l. 37. for dreſſed, read 
#reſſing. P. 224., I. 21. read to forget me. P. 241. J. ult. for 
mother, read nephew. P. 261. I. 16. read, à good huſbani, P. 
365. I. ult. read doiaged. P. 372. I. 20. for prudence, read im- 


Pradence. P. 413, I. 10. for „ep, read ſup. P. 427. 1, 17. for 


up, read cap. P. 48% |: 22, for ſenſe, read ſince. 


VOLUME SEVENTH. 


P. 151.1. 21. read apprehended. P. 220. I. 24. read of a gentle- | 


man, P. 283-1, 4. for a different, read an indifferent. P. 308. 
J. 21. read fe Helle. 


. 


0 VOLUME EIGHTH. 


p. 5 1. 20. read you had 3 good reaſons, P. 449. . 7. aſter 
Era read te 3 , 451. l, I 5- read Vinum Pomonæ. 


. . * 


— 
e 


. 
- ——— — ——_—_ 
1 0 


JET IRTP 
a—_—_— —— 


2 

; 
j 
| 
+ 
1 
* 


***“ 

e 
SEVERAL MASQUES. 
; | A. 


C oO M EE MM © 


Firſt Acted in 1727. 


Nec Veneris Pharetris macer eſt, nec Lampade fervet; 
Inde faces ardent; veniunt a dote ſagittæ. 


Juv. Sat. 6. 
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TO. F246 
Right Honourable the Lady 


| MARY WORTLEY 


MONTAGU E. 


MADAM, 


OUR ladyſhip's . goodneſs 

gives my preſumption the hopes 
of a pardon, for prefixing to this ſlight 
work the name of a lady, whoſe accu- 
rate judgment has long been the glory 
of her own ſex, and the wonder of 
ours: eſpecially, ſince it aroſe from a 
vanity, to which your indulgence, on 
the firſt peruſal of it, gave birth. 

I wouLD not inſinuate to the world 
that this play paſt. free from your cen- 
ſure; ſince I know it not free from 
faults, not one of which eſcaped your 
immediate penetration. Immediate in- 
deed | for your judgment keeps pace 
with your eye, and you comprehend 
almoſt faſter than others overlook. 

Tais is a perfection very viſible to 
all who are admitted to the honour of 
1 | your 
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your converſation : fince, from thoſe 
ſhort intervals. you can be ſuppoſed to 
have had to yourſelf, amid the impor- 
tunities of all the polite admirers and 
profeſſors of wit and learning, you are 
capable of inſtructing the pedant, and 
are at once a living confutation of thoſe 
moroſe ſchoolmen who would confine 
knowledge to the male part of the ſpe- 
cies, and a ſhining inſtance of all thoſe 


perfections and ſofter graces which na- 


ture has confined to the female. 

Bur I offend your ladyſhip, whilſt I 
pleaſe my ſelf and the reader ; therefore 
I ſhall only beg your leave to give a ſanc- 
tion to this Comedy, by informing the 
world that its repreſentation was twice 
honoured with your ladyſhip's preſence, 
and am, with the greateſt reſpect, 


MADAM, 
Your ladyſhip's moſt obedient 
moſt humble ſervant, 


HENRY FIEILDIN G. 


PREFACE. 


Believe few plays have ever adventured 
into the world under greater diſadvan- 

tages than this. Furſt, as it ſucceeded a 
comedy, which, for the continued ſpace of 
twenty-eight nights, received as great (and 
as juſt) applauſes, as were ever beſtowed on 

the Engliſh theatre. And ſecondly, as it is 
cotemporary with an entertainment which en- 
groſſes the whole talk and admiration of the 
town. 
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THzsz were difficulties which ſeemed rather 
to require the ſuperior force of a Wy cHERLY, | 
or a Cox GREVE, than of a raw and unexpe- | 
rienced pen (for I believe I may boaſt that 
none ever appeared ſo early on the ſtage.) 
However, ſuch was the candour of the audi- 
ence, the play was received with greater ſatiſ- 
faction than 1 ſhould have promiſed myſelf 
from its merit, even preceded the PRovoKk'D 
HusBAND. 


Bur after having returned thanks to the 
ſpectators, I cannot reſt 'till I have been in 
ſome meaſure grateful to the performers. As 
for Mr. WiLks and Mr. C1BBxs, I cannot 
ſufficiently acknowledge their civil and kind 
behaviour, previous to its repreſentation. How 

B We” advan- 
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advantagiouſly both they and the other per- 
ſonages ſet off their reſpective parts at that 
time, has been ſpoken of by much politer and 
better judges than myſelf. 


_ LasTLy, I can never expreſs my grateful 
ſenſe of the good-nature of Mrs. OLUrIELD; 
who, tho' ſhe had contracted a ſlight indiſ- 
poſition by her violent fatigue in the part of 
Lady TowNnLy, was prevailed on to grace 
that of Lady MaTcnLEss ; which placed her 
in a light fo far inferior to that which ſhe had 
in the other. Nor do I owe leſs to her excel- 
lent judgment, ſhewn in ſome corrections, 
which I ſhall, for my own ſake, conceal, But 
the raviſhing perfections of this lady are fo 
much the admiration of every eye, and every 
ear, that they will remain fixed in the me- 
mory of many, when theſe light ſcenes ſhall 
be forgotten. 


P R O- 
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Occaſioned by this Comedy's ſucceeding that 
of the PRO VOK D HUSBAND. 


Spoken by Mr. MIL LS. 


A when a RAPHAE L's maſter-piece has been 
By the aſtoni/td judge, with rapture ſeen, 
Shou'd ſome young artiſt next his pifture ſhow, 
He ſpeaks his colours faint, his fancy lou; 
Though it ſome beauties has, it ſtill muſt fall, 

C . to that, which has excelPd in all. 

So when, by an admiring, raviſh'd age, 

A finiſh'd piece is plauded on the ſtage, 
What fate, alas | muſt a young author ſhare, 
Who, deaf to all intreaties, ventures there? 
Yet, too too certain of his weaker cauſe, 

He claims nor equal merit, nor applauſe. 
Compare *em not : ſhould favour do its moſt, 
He owns, by the compariſon, he's loſt. 

Light, airy ſcenes, his comick muſe diſplays, 
Far from the buſkin's higher vein he ſtrays, i 
By humour only catching at the bays : | 
Humour, ftill free from an indecent flame, 

Which, ſhould it raiſe your mirth, muſt "gp your ſhame : 
Indecency's the bane to ridicule, 

And only charms the libertine, or fool: 

Nought ſhall offend the fair ones ears NN 

Which they might bluſh to hear, or bluſh to ſay. 

No private character theſe ſcenes expoſe, 

Our bard at vice, not at the vicious, throws. 

If any by his pointed arrows ſmart, 

Why did he bear the mark within his heart ? 

Since innocently, thus, to pleaſe he aims, 

Some merit, ſurely, the intention claims: 

With candor. critics, to his cauſe attend; 

Let pity to his lighter errors bend, f 


Forgive, at leaſt ; but, if you can, commend. 
B 4 | Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 

WISEMORE. ; Mr. Mitts. 
MERITAL. Mr. WILES. 

MALVII. Mr. BRIͥůUVc WATER. 

Lord Fox MAL. Mr, GxirrIx. 

RATTLE. Mr. CrinBzR. 

Sir Posr1Tive Tray, Mr. HAR PEN 

Sir Ap1SH SIMPLE. Mr. MILLER. 

WOMEN. 

Lady MaTcnLEss. Mrs. OLzDF1tLD: 

VERMILIA. Mrs. PoR TER. 

HELENA. Mrs. BooTn. 

Lady Trae. Mrs. Moos. 

CATCHIT. Mrs, MiLLs. 
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SCENE, the Piazza. 


MERITAL, MALVIEL. 


MERITAL. 


R. Malvil, good morrow ; I thought the 
ſpirit of Champagne wou'd have lengthen'd 
our repoſe this morning. 

Marv. No, Sir, the ſpirit of ſomething elſe di- 
ſturbs my mind too much : an unfortunate lover and 
repoſe are as oppoſite as any lover and ſenſe. 

Mx. Malapert ſimile! What is there in life? 
what joys, what tranſports, which flow not from the 
ſpring of love? The birth of love is the birth of 
happineſs, nay even of life; to breathe without it is 
to drag on a dull phlegmatick inſipid being, and 
ſtruggle imperfect in the womb of nature. 

MaLv. What in the name of fuſtian's here? 

MR. Did you not ſee the lady Matchleſs laſt 
night ? what ecſtaſies did ſhe impart even at a diſtance 
to her beholders! 
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Marv. A beautiful, rich, young widow in a 
front-box, makes as much noiſe, as a blazing-ſtar 
in the ſky ; draws as many eyes on her, and is as 
much criticiſed on in the polite world, as the other in 
the learned. With what envious glances was ſhe at- 
tacked by the whole circle of belles! and what amo- 
rous ones by the gentlemen proprietors of the toupet, 
ſnuff- box, and ſword-knot ! 7 

Mk. Nor cou'd all this elevate her to the leaſt 
pride or haughtineſs; but ſhe carried it with an air 
not conſcious of the envy and adoration ſhe con- 
tracted. That becoming modeſty in her eyes ! that 
lovely, eaſy ſweetneſs in her ſmile ! that gracefulneſs 
in her mein! that nobleneis, without affectation, in 
her looks! in ſhort, that one compleat charm in her 
perſon ! ——Such a woman as this does as much miſ- 
chief amongſt the men of ſenſe — 

Marv. As ſome beaus do amongſt the women of 
none. But, by your ſpeaking ſo feelingly, I ſhould 
ſuſpect ſome miſchief here. [ Claps Merital's breaſt. 

Mn. Why that fort is not impregnable to the 
batteries of a fair eye; but there is a certain beautiful, 
rich, young virgin who keeps guard there. 

Marv. Ha! ſhe is a blazing-ſtar, indeed; where 
does ſhe live ? or rather, where is ſhe worſhipped ? 
and in what ſtreet is her temple ? 

Mek. I have deſcribed her, and ſure my picture 
is not ſo bad as to require its name under it. 

Malv. But it is fo good, that I am afraid you 
hardly took nature for a pattern. 

Mer. Thou art always endeavouring to be ſatiri- 
cal on the ladies: pr*ythee, deſiſt; for the name of 
an ill-natured wit will ſlightly ballance the loſs of their 
favour. Who wou'd not prefer a dear ſmile from a 
pretty face 

Mary. To a frown from an ugly one But have I 
never ſeen this ineſtimable ? 

MR. No, Sir, the ſun has never ſeen her but by 
peeping through a window ; ſhe 1s kept as cloſe as a 
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jealous Spaniard keeps his wife, or a city-uſurer his 
treaſure ; and 1s now brought ro town to be married 
to that gay knight, Sir Apiſh Simple. 

MaLv. You have a rival then, there's one diffi- 
culty. 

Mes. Ay, and many difficulties, which, in love, 
are fo many charms. In the firſt place, the young 
lady's guardian, Sir Poſitive Trap by name, is an old, 
preciſe knight, made up of avarice, folly, an ill- bred 
ſurlineſs of temper, and an odd, fantaſtic pride built 
on the antiquity of his family, into which he en- 
rolls moſt ot the great men he ever heard of. The 
next is his lady, who is his abſolute empreſs; for 
tho* he be monſtrouſly moroſe to the reſt of the world, 
he is as fooliſhly eaſy and credulous to his wife. 

MaLv. And ſhe, I ſuppoſe, is as ealy to the reſt 
of the world, as imperious to him. 

MER. Then my miſtreſs is made up of natural 
ſpirit, wit and fire; all theſe ſhe has improved by an 
intimate converſation with plays, poems, romances, 
and ſuch gay ſtudies, by which ſhe has acquired a 
perfect knowledge of the polite world without ever 
ſeeing it, and turned the confinement of her perſon 
into the enlargement of her mind. Laſtly, my ri- 
val, — but his character you know already. And 
theſe are my obſtacles. | 

MaLv. But what objection does the old knight 
make to your pretenſions? | 

MER. Several. My eſtate is too ſmall, my father 
was no baronet, and I am no fool, 

MaLv. Thole are weighty objections, I muſt con- 
feſs : to evade the firſt you mult bribe his lawyer, to 
conquer the ſecond purchaſe a title—and utterly to 
remove the laſt, plead lover. 


Mzs. Kindly adviſed. But what ſucceſs are you 


like to reap from that plea with Vermilia ? 

Marv. Why faith! our affair is grown dull as a 
chancery-ſuit ; but, if it be much more prolix, my 
ſtock of love will be ſo far exhauſted, that I ſhall 
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be like a conteſted heir who ſpends his eſtate in the 
purſuit of it, and, when his litigious adverſary is 
overthrown, finds his poſſeſſions reduced to a long 
lawyer's bill for more than he is able to pay. 

Mer. But then your fates will be different, the 
one condemned to ſtarve in a priſon, the other to ſur- 
feit in matrimony. Tho', by what I ſee, you are in 
little danger of bringing matters to that iſſue. 

Mar. Haſt thou ſeen ? Come, perhaps you have 
diſcovered what, indeed, her late coldneſs gives me 
reaſon to fear. 

MR. What? 

Malv. A rival. 

Mr. Ha, ha, ha! you certainly are the moſt 
unfortunate in your temper, and moſt an enemy to 
yourſelf, of any man in the world. Be aſſured, Jack, 
that if after what has. paſſed between you, ſo long a 
ſervice, and ſo many apparent ſigns of the ſincereſt 
paſſion on your ſide, and ſuch a manifeſt reception of 
it on hers, ſhe jilts you; ſhe yet has rid you of the 
greateſt peſt in nature. 

Marv. *Sdeath ! cou'd I reaſon thus with myſelf, 
JI might think ſo, but I love her above my reaſon. 1 
ſee my folly, and deſpiſe it, and yet cannot ſhun it. 

Merz. Well, you are the firſt in the claſs of roman- 
tick lovers. But, for my part, I wou'd as ſoon curn 
chymiſt and ſearch for the philoſopher's ſtone, as a 
lover to run headlong after an Ignis Fatuus, that flies 


S 
the faſter the more it is purſued.” 


Marv. Theſe are the known ſentiments of you 


light, gay, fluttering fellows ; who, like the weather- 
cock, never fix long to a point, *till you are good for 
nothing, 
MR. And you platonick lovers, like the compak 
are ever pointing to the {ame pole, but never touch it. 
Marv. You are a ſort of ſports-men who are al- 
ways hunting in a park of coquets, where your ſport 
15 ſo plenty, that you ſtart treſh game belore you have 
run down the old. 
Mes. 


+ 
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MrRr. And you are a fort of anglers ever fiſhing 
for prudes, Who cautiouſſy ſteal, and pamper up their 
vanity with your baits, but never ſwallow the hook. 

Marv. But haſt thou then diſcovered any thing in 
Vermilia's conduct, that? 

Mz. That makes me confident you will never 
gain her, ſo I adviſe you to raiſe the ſiege ; for you 
mult carry that garriſon by ſtorm, and, I know, you 
have not ſo much bravery in love Ha, amaze- 
ment! is not that Wilemore ? 


SCENE II. 
WISEMORE, MERITAL, MALVIL: 


WIS TM. Mr. Merital, Mr. Malvil, your humble 
ſervant; I am fortunate, indeed, at my firſt arrival to 
embrace my friends. 

MaLv. Dear Wiſemore, a thouſand welcomes; 
what propitious wind has drove thee to town ? 

Wiszm. No wind propitious to my inclination, 


I aſſure ye, gentlemen; J had taken leave of this 


place long ago, its vanities, hurries, and ſuperficial, 
empty, ill digeſted pleaſures. 

Me R. But you have ſeen your error, and, like a 
relenting: nun who had too raſhly taken leave of the 
world, art returned to enjoy thy pleaſures again. 

WistM, No, *tis buſineſs, buſineſs, gentlemen, 
that drags me hither ; my pleaſures lie another way, 
a way little known to you gentlemen of the town. 

Mary. Not ſo little known as you imagine, Ned, 
nor have you been ſuppoſed alone theſe three years in 


the country. *Tis no ſecret that you have had the 


converſation of: 


 Wiskm. — The wiſe, the learned, the virtuous. 
Books, Sir, have been moſtly my companions, a ſo- 


ciety preferable to that of this age. Who wou'd 


converſe with fools and fops, whilſt they might en- 


joy a Cicero or an Epictetus, a Plato or an Ariſtotle ? 
| | | Who 
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Who wou'd waſte his afternoons in a coffee- houſe, or 
at a tea-table, to be entertained with ſcandal, lies, 
balls, operas, intrigues, faſhions, flattery, nonſenſe, 


and that ſwarm of impertinences which compoſe the 


common-place chat of the world? Who would bear 
all this, did he know the ſweets of retirement ? 
Men. Let me ſurvey thee a little, that I may be 
certain you are my old friend metamorphoſed, and 
no apparition. 
WISEM. Look ye, Sirs, of all places in the world, 
my ſpirit wou'd never haunt this. London is to me, 


what the country is to a gay, giddy girl, pampered 


up with the love of admiration ; or a young heir juſt 
leapt into his eſtate and chariot. It is a millreſs, 
whoſe imperfections I have diſcovered, and caſt off. 
I know it; I have been a ſpectator of all its ſcenes. 
I have ſcen hypocriſy paſs for religion, madneſs for 
ſenſe, noiſe and ſcurrility for wit, and riches for the 


Whole train of virtues. Then I have ſeen folly be- 


loved for its youth and beauty, and reve.enced for 
its age. I have diſcovered knavery in more forms 


than ever Proteus had, and traced him through them 


all, till J have lodged him behind a counter, with 
the ſtatute of bankruptcy in his hand, and a pair of 
gilded horns in his pocket. 

„„ | 

Math 1 Ha, ha, ha! 

W1rstem. I know the folly, foppery, and chi'ldiſh- 
neſs of your diverſions know your vices too. 

Mary. And haſt practiſed them, to my knowledge. 

Wistm. So much the more have they contracted 
my hate. Oons! If I do not get out of this vile 
= in three days, I ſhall get out of the world in 
Our. 

Mes. But what earneſt buſineſs has drove thee 
hither now, ſo much againſt thy will? 

Marv. He is married, his wife has drawn him hi- 
ther, and he is jealous. 


Mrs. 
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MER. Or are you in law, and have been rid down 
this morning by a fat ſerjeant or ſollicitor? 

MaLv. He has been writing philoſophy, and is 
come to town to publiſh it, 

WISEM. I have been ſtudying folly, and am come 


to town to publiſh it. I know that title will ſell any 


productions, or ſome of your modern poets, who 
hardly merit that name by their works, wou'd merit 
it by ſtarving. 

MR. But they deal not ſo openly with the world, 
for they promiſe much tho” they perform little. Nay, 
I've ſometimes ſeen treatiſes where the author has put 
all his wit in the title-page. 

WISsEM. Why, faith, and politick enough; for 
few readers now look farther than the title-page. 

MR. But pr'ythee what is this errand of folly, as 
you are pleaſed to term it ? 

WIsEM. O beyond conception; I ſhudder with 
the apprehenſion of its being known. But why do 
I fear it? folly or vice muſt be of a prodigious height 
to over-top the crowd ; but if it did, the tall, over- 
grown monſter would be admired, and, like other 
monſters, enrich the poſſeſior. I ſee your women 
have gone through with the transformation and dreſs 
like us, nay, they frequent coffee-houſes too ; I was 
frightned from one juſt now by two girls in padua- 


ſuay coats, and breeches. 


MaLv. Ha, ha, ha! theſe were two beaus, Ned. 
WISEM. So much the greater transformation, for 
they had, apparently, more of the woman than the 
man about them. But, perhaps, by them this am- 
phibious dreſs may be a ſignificant calculation; for I 
have known a beau with every thing of a woman but 
the ſex, and nothing of a man beſides it. | 
Marv. They will eſteem you for that aſſertion. 
WisEM. Why ay, it may recommend them to the 
tea-tables, For the natural perfections of our ſex, 
and the unnatural acquiſitions of her own, muſt be 


a rare compound to make a woman's idol. 
Mrs. 
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Mer. Sure, never was man ſo altered! Do not 
affect ſingularity this way; for in town, we look on 
none to be ſo great a fool as a philoſopher, and there 
is no fool ſo out of faſhion. 

WiseM. A certain ſign fools are in faſhion. Phi- 
loſophy is a true glaſs, which ſhews the imperfections 
of.the mind as plain as the other of the body ; and, 
no more than a true glaſs, can be agreeable to a town- 
conſtitution. 

MER. So, here comes one who will hit your taſte— 


SCENT HEL 
Tothem, RATTLE. 


RAT TIE. Merital, Malvil, a buſs, dear boys. 
Ha! hum ! what figure is that ? 5 

MR. Mr. Rattle, pray know my friend, Mr. 
Wiſemore ? 

RATrLE. That I will gladly. Sir, I am your 
moſt obedient, humble ſervant, Sir. 

WIisEM. Sir, I am very much yours. 

RaTTLE. Well, | know you will be witty upon 
me, but ſince the town will blab, T will put on the 
armour of aſſurance, and declare boldly, that I am 
very, very deeply in love. 

Marv. A bold declaration, indeed! and what 
may require ſome aſſurance to maintain, ſince it is 
ten to four, thou haſt never ſpoke to this new miſ- 
treſs, nay, perhaps, never ſeen more of her than her 
picture. 3 

RarTTLE. Her picture! ha, ha, ha; who can draw 
the ſun in its meridian glories? Neither painting, 
poetry, nor imagination can form her image. She 
is young and blooming as the ſpring, gay and teeming, 
as the ſummer, ripe and rich as the autunin. 

Marv. Thy chymiſtry has from that one virtue 
extracted all the reſt, I very modeſtly ſuppoſe. _ 

ER. 


LOVE in sEgveRatr MASQUES. 17 


Men. You know, Harry, Malvil allows the ſex 
no virtues. | 

RaTTLE. That's becauſe they allow him no fa- 
yours. But to expreſs my miſtreſs's worth, in a 
word, and prove it too—She is the lady Matchleſs. 

WiszM. Ha! | [ A/ede. 

MR. But what hopes can you have of ſucceed- 
ing againſt the multitudes which ſwarm in her draw- 
ing-room ? 

RaTTLE. Pugh! Tom, you know I have ſuc- 
ceeded againſt greater multitudes before now 
and ſhe is a woman of excellent ſenſe. 

WistzMm. You fix your hopes on a very ſound 
foundation, Sir; for a woman of ſenſe will, undoubt- 
edly, ſet a juſt value on a laced coat, which qualifi- 
cation is undeniably yours. | 

RATTLE. Sir, as I take it, there are other quali- 
fications appertaining to | : 

W1iseM. But none preferable in the eyes of ſome 
women, and the perſons of ſome men, Sir. 

RATTLE, I believe ſhe will find ſome preferable in 
the perſon of your humble ſervant, Sir. | 
WiseM, Say you ſo! then know, Sir, I am your 

rival there, 5 

RaTTLE. Rival, Sir! and do you think to ſup- | 

plant me, Sir? | : | 

WisEM. I think to maintain my ground, Sir. 

MR. And is this the folly you are come to town 
to publiſh ? For a philoſopher to go a widow-hunt- 
ing, is a folly with a vengeance. | 

Wiszm. [ Afide.] Am I become a jeſt? I deſerve 
it. Why did I come hither, but to be laughed at by 
all the world! my friends will deride me out of 
love, my enemies out of revenge; wiſe men from 
their ſcorn, and fools from their triumph to ſee me be- 
come as great a fool as themſelves. 7 o them.] I ſee, 
by your mirth, gentlemen, my company grows te- 
dious, ſo I'm your humble ſervant. 


vol. I. C SCENE 
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2 "SCENE 1V. 
" - MERITAL, MALYIL, RATTLE 


MER. No. dear Ned. 
RTT E. What queer bundle of ruſticity is that ? 


Mek. A man of admirable ſenſe, I aſſure you. 
Your hopes in the widow now are not worth much. 

RaTTLE. Pugh! there's a rival, indeed! beſides, 
I am ſenſible that I am the happy he whom ſhe has 
choſen out of our whole ſex. She is ſtark mad in 
love, poor ſoul ! and let me alone when I have made 
an impreſſion. I tell ye, Sirs, I have had oppor- 
tunities, I have had encouragements, I have had 
kiſſes and embraces, lads ; but, mum. Now, if you 
tell one word, devil take me, if ever | truſt you with 
a ſecret again. 

Marv. You will pardon me, Harry; but if I be- 
lieve one word of it, may I never know a ſecret 
again. 

RarrlE. I am glad of that; my joy makes me 
blab, but it may be for the lady's honour not to 


have it believ'd. 
Marv. Ay, faith, and for the honour of her ſenſe 


too. 
RaTTLE. I pumped Sir Apiſh, as you deſired ; it 
ſeems, all matters are agreed on with the old folks, 
he has nothing now but to get his miſtreſs's own 
conſent. 

MarLv. That's only a form; miſs ſays yes now aſter 
her father, as readily as after the parſon. | 

RarTTLE. Well, well, I thank fate my miſtre!s is 


at her own diſpoſal, 
Ms. And you did not tell Sir Apiſh J was his 
rival vou can keep a ſecret ? 
RaTrLe, O inviolably to ſerve a friend, and pro- 
vided there be an intrigue in the caſe. 1 love in- 
trigues ſo well, l almoſt think m yſelf the {on of one. 


Marv. 
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Marv. And to publiſh them ſo well, that had you 
been ſo and known it, your ſuppoſed father wou'd 
have known his bleſſing, and the world his title. 

RaTTLt. But why ſhou'd you think I can't keep 
a ſecret? Now, upon my honour, I never publiſh any 
one's intrigues but my own. 

* MaLv.' And your character is ſo publick, that you 
hurt no-body's name but your own. 

RaTtTLE. Nay, curſe take me, if I am aſhamed 
of being publickly known to have an affair with a 
lady, at all. 

Mary. No? but you ſhou'd be aſham'd of 
boaſting of affairs with ladies, whom it is known 
you never ſpoke to. 

Me. There you are too hard on him, for Rattle 
has affairs. 

RaTTLE. And with women of rank. 

MaLy. Of very high rank, if their quality be as 
high as their lodgings are. 

RarTTLE. Pr' ythee, Malvil, leave this ſatirical, ill- 
natur'd way, or, upon my word, we pretty fellows 
ſhall not care to be ſcen in your company. 

MER. You mult excuſe him, he is only envious 
of your ſucceſs; and as the ſmiles of a miſtreſs raiſe 
your gayety, ſo the frowns of a miſtreſs cauſe his 
ſpleen. 

RarTTLE. Do they? But you and I, Tom, know 
better : for, curſe me, if it be in the power of the 
frowns of the whole ſex to give me an uneaſy mo- 
ment, Neither do I value their ſmiles at a pinch of 
ſnuff. And yet, 1 believe, | have as few of the firſt, 
and as many of the laſt, as 

MR. How! how! not ka the widow's ſmiles ? 

RATTLE. Humph : they are golden ones. 

Marv. Here's a rogue wou'd perſuade us he is in 
love, and all the charms he can find in his miſtreſs 
are in her pocket. 

RaTrLe. Agad, and that opinion is not ſingular. 
I have known a fine gentleman marry a rich heireſs 


2 with 
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with a vaſt deal of paſſion, and bury her at the 


month's end with a perfect reſignation. 
Marv. Then his reſignation ſeems to me much 


more apparent than his paſſion. 

RaTTLE. You fix his paſſion on the wrong ob- 
Je; it was her fortune he was ſo violently enamour'd 
with, and had that been demanded of him, agad, he 
wou'd have had no more reſignation than a lawyer to 
refund his fee. 

Mer. I am of Rattle's opinion; for if this was 
not the gencral notion, how wou'd ſome celebrated 
toaſts maintain their Eclat, who, conſidered out of 
the light of their fortune, have no more charms than 

beau Grin out of his embroidery. 
| RATTLE. Or my lady Wrinkle out of her paint. 
| _ : Mek. And again, others be neglected who have 
| | every charm bur wealth. In ſhort, beauty is now 
conſidered as a qualification only for a miſtreſs, and 
fortune for a wite. | 

Marv. The ladies are pretty even with us, for 
they have learnt to value good qualities only in a 
44.4 gallant, and to look for nothing but an eſtate in a 
3 RarrlE. Theſe are rare ſentiments in a platonick 
lover. 

Mr. Well put. How can a man love, who has 
ſo ill an opinion of the ſex ? 

Marv. Merital, you are always touching the 
wounds of your friends, which are too tender to en- 
dure it. 
| Mea. Well, gentlemen, are you for the Mall this 
morning ? 
| RarTTLE. With all my heart. 

Marv. I have buſineſs, but will meet you there. 
RaTTLE. Gad, that's well thought on, 1 mult call 
TH on ſome ladies, but they lie in our way. 

44408 Marv. Ay, your ladies commonly lie in every 
bocy's way. 


MzR. 
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Mer. You will find me in the Mall, or at St. 


James's. 
SCENE V. 
MERITAL, Lord FORMAL. 


MR. Ha! here's a fool coming, and he is un- 
avoidable. My lord, your humble ſervant; to ſee 
you at this end of the town is a miracle, at ſo early 
an hour. | f 

L. Fox M. Why, poſitively, Mr. Merital, this is 
an hour wherein I ſeldom make any excurſions farther 
than my drawing-room. But, being a day of buſi- 
neſs, I have rid down two brace of chairmen this 
morning. I have been, Sir, at three milliners, two 
perfumers, my bookſeller's, and a fan ſhop. | 
Mes. Ha, ha, ha! a very tireſome circuit. 

L. Foa M. It has exagitated my complexion to 
that exorbitancy of Vermeille, that I ſhall hardly 
reduce it to any tolerable conſiſtency under a fort- 
night's courſe of acids. | | 

Mzs. I think, my lord, it is hardly worth while 
to be concerned about natural colours, now we are 
arrived at ſuch a perfection in artificial. 

L. Fox u. Pardon me. We have, indeed, made 
ſome progreſs in red, but for your pale colours, they 
muſt be acquired naturally ; your white waſhes will 
not ſubdue cherry-cheeks. 

Mes. O if that be the malady, I wou'd preſcribe 
to the gentlemen a courſe of rakery, and to the la- 
dies a courſe of vapours. - | 

L. Fogm. Well, poſitively, going into a book- 
ſeller's ſhop is to me the laſt of fatigues, and yet it 
is a neceſſary one: for ſince the ladies have divided 
their time between cards and reading, a man, to be 
agreeable to them, muſt underſtand ſomething of 
books, as well as quadrille. 

Mek. I am afraid, if this humour continue, it 
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will be as neceſſary in the education of a pretty gen- 
tleman to learn to read, as to learn to dance, 

L. Fos u. Why, I'Il tell you how I do: By going 
to a bookſellers ſhop once a month, I know the titles 
and authors of all the new books : ſo when I name 
one in company, it is, you know, of conſequence 
ſu>poſed I have read it; immediately ſome lady pro- 
nounces ſ-ntence, cither favourable, or not, according 
as the fame of the author and her ladyſhip's cards 
run high or low, then good manners enrols me 
in her opinion. 

Mer. A very equitable court of juſtice truly. 

L. FoR M. Reading, Sir, is the worſt thing in the 
world for the eyes; I once gave into it, and had in 
a very few months gone through almoſt a dozen 
pages in Caſſandra. But J found it vaſtly impaired 
tie luſtre of my eyes. I had, Sir, in that ſhort time, 
perfectly loſt the direct ogle—— But [ loſe time 
for Pm going to make a viſit juſt by——a——1 pre- 
ſume, you hear that I intend ſhortly to quarter my 
coat of arms, 

Mk. The world, my lord, is rather amazed how 
my lord Formal has fo long withſtood ſuch tempta- 
tions, 

L. Fox u. Why w I have had as many temp- 
tations as any man. But J have ever laid it down 
as a maxim, that a wife ſhow'd be very rich. Men 
who do not know the world will talk of virtue and 
beauty. Now, in my opinion, virtue is ſo ſcarce, it 
is not worth the looking after ; and beauty ſo com- 

mon, It is not worth the keeping. 

MR. Do you think a fine woman fo wrifling a 
poſſeſſion, my lord? 

L. Fox M. Why, a fine woman is a very fine 
thing — and fo is a fine houſe, I mean to en- 
tertain your friends with: for they, commonly, en- 
joy both, with the additional pleaſure of novelty, 

whilſt they pall on your own taſte. 
2 


MER. 
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Mer. This from you, my lord, is 2 


Sure, you will allow ſome women to be virtuous. 

L. ORM. O yes. I will allow an ugly woman 
to be as virtuous as ſhe pleaſes, juſt as I will a poor 
man to be covetous. But beauty in the hands of a 
virtuous woman, like gold in thoſe of a miſer, pre- 
vents the circulation of trade. 

Mzs. It is rather like riches in the poſſeſſion of the 

rudent. A virtuous woman beſtows her favours on 


che deferving, and makes them a real bleſſing to the 


man who enjoys her; whilſt the vicious one, like a 
ſquandring prodigal, ſcatters them away; and, like a 
prodigal, is often moſt deſpiſed by thoſe to whom 
ſne has been moſt kind. 

L. Foxm. This from the gay Mr. Merital is, 
really, very ſurprizing. 

Mek. Yes, my lord, the gay Mr. Merital now 
ſtands candidate for a huſband. So you cannot won- 
der that I wou'd perſuade the ladies of my good 
principles, which may engage ſome or other to chuſe 
mars: "9H 2; 

I. Fox. It will as ſoon engage : a country bo- 
rough to chuſe you parliament- man. But I muſt 
take an abrupt leave. For the ſweetneſs of your con- 


verſation has perfumed my ſenſes to the forgetfulneſs 


of an affair, which being of conſequential eſſence, 
—_— me to aſſure you that I am your ys 
rvant. 


7 


SCE NE * VE: 
MERIT A L alone. 


Prince of coxcombs! ?*sdeath ! *tis in the mouths 
of ſuch fellows as theſe, that the reputations of wo- 
men ſuffer; for women are like books. Malice and 
envy will eaſily lead you to the derection of their faults; 


but their beauties good judgment only can diſcover, 
G4 and 


— 
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and good-nature reliſh, And woman, that noble 
volume of our greateſt happineſs, 


Which to the wiſe affords a rich repaſt, 
Fools only cenſure from their want of taſte. 


er n. SGN I. 


S CEN E, Lady MATcuLEess's Houſe. 
La MAT CHLEss, VERMILIA. 


Lad) MATCHLESS. 
PON my word, Vermilia, you wrong me, if 


vou think noiſe, equipage or flattery give me 


any real pleaſure ; it is, indeed, a pleaſing triumph 
for a . e eloped, to reflect on her paſt confine- 
ment. and preſent freedom; freed from that torment, 
an injurious huſband : one who — but he is gone, 
and, | hope, to heaven. 

VERM. That's a generous wiſh, my dear; and 
yet I believe it is the wiſh of many whoſe huſbands 
deſerve a worſe place. 

La. March. You mean, during the life of a 
bad huſband; but thoſe prayers, then, flow more 
from ſelf-intereſt than generoſity ; for who wou'd 
not wiſh her ſpouſe in heaven, when it was the only 
way to deliver herſelf out of a hell ? 

VERM. True, indeed. But yours are the efforts 
of pure good-nature, you pray for the happineſs of 


your tyrant now you are delivered out of his power. 


La. Marg. Ah! poor man! ſince I can ſay no- 
thing.to his advantage, let him ſleep in peace; my 
revenge ſhall not be on his memory, but his ſex; 
that part of it which 1 know wou'd follow his ex- 


ample, were they but in his place, 
VERM. 
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VERM. You have opportunities enough of re- 
yenge, and objects enough to execute it upon ; for, 
think, you have as many ſlaves in your aſſemblies, 
as the French king 1a his galleys. 

La. March. Why, really, I ſometimes look on 

my drawing-room as a little parliament of fools, to 
which every different body ſends its repreſentatives. 
Beaus of all forts. The courtly lord, who addreſſes 
me with a formal, well-bred diſſimulation. The airy 
Sir Plume, who always walks in the minuet-ſtep, and 
converſes in recitativo. | 

VERM. And is a Narciſſus in every _ but 
beauty. 

La. March. Then the robuſt warrior, who pro- 

ceeds by way of ſtorm or ſiege. The Jawyer, who 
attacks me, as he would a jury, with a cringe, and a 
lie at the tip of his rongue. The cit, who would 
cheat me by way of bargain and ſale. And—your 
ſettling country eſquire, who wou'd put my life into 
half his eſtate, provided I wou'd put his whole fa- 
mily's into all mine. 
VRM. There is a more dangerous, tho' a more 
ridiculous fool than any of theſe, and that is a fine 
gentleman, who becomes the diſguiſe of a lover worſe 
than any you have named. 

LA. March. O, ay; a man of ſenſe acts a lover, 
Juſt as a Dutchman wou'd a harlequin. He ſtumbles 
at every ſtraw we throw in his way, which a fop wou'd 
ſkip over with eaſe. » 
VenM. But pray, my dear, what deſign have you 
in view from all theſe lovers? 

La. March. The very deſign nature had when 
ſhe formed them, to make fools of them. 

Verm. But you will not be ſurprized, if I admire 
that you give the leaſt encouragement to the fineſt 
gentlemen. 

La. MaTcn. Indeed, I approve your remark. 
Why, it proceeds from this reaſon; that of love, like 
other fevers, is only dangerous to a rich conſtitution, 
and 
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wa and therefore I am cautious of giving a diſtemper ä 
3 which I do not intend to cure for I have no ab- ; 
4 ſolute intention ever to marry again, | 
. VER. Nor abſolute reſolution againſt it, I dare | 
* ſwear. | 
4 La. March. To ſay the truth, I cannot poſi- 
7 tively affirm I have: nor, if I had, am I confident I 4 


Mou'd be able to keep it. For when Dir William died, 
I made a ſecret relolution never to run a ſecond ha- 
zard: but—a—at the year's end, I don't know how 
a- had like to have fallen into the ſnare again. 

VerM. Well, and by what lucky chance deli- 
vered? 

La. Maren. The very night before our intended 
marriage, I flew away to London, and lefr my poor 1 

diſappointed ſwain to vent his paſſion to the wind. 

VerM. O what a profuſion was there of ſighs, 
vows, prayers, oaths, tears and curſes! Andlo | 
you are fled to London as a place of ſecurity againſt 
love-debts ? I know not why it is, but certainly a wo- 
man is the leaſt liable to play the fool here; perhaps 
the hurry of diverſions and company keep the mind 
in too perpetual a motion to let it fix on one object. 
Whereas in the country, our ideas are more fixed and 
more romantick. Courts and cities have few heroes 
or heroines in love. 

La. March. Ah! Vermilia, Jer the jealous huſ- 
band learn from me; there is more danger in woods 
and purling ſtreams, than in an aſſembly or a play- 
houſe. When a beauteous grove is your theatre, a 
murmuring caſcade your muſick, nature's flowry 
landſkips your ſcene, heaven only the ſpectator, and 
a pretty fellow the actor the Lord knows what the 
play will be. 

VRM. But I hope this five months abſence has 
reſtored you to a perfect Statu quo. 

LA. MaTcn. Had he purſued his conqueſt then, I 
am afraid I ſhou'd have fallen before him; but he 


has given reſolution time to rally, and I am now ſo 
fortified 
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fortified againſt him, that all his attacks wou'd prove 
in vain. 

VERM. Be not too cotta for I have heard 
military men ſay, that a garriſon, to be ſecure, ſhou'd 
have its works well mann'd as well as ſtrong. 


SCENE II. 
To them CATCHIT. 


Carcn. Madam, your ladyſhip's coach is at the 
door. 

La. Marc. Come, my dear, by this, I believe, 
the Fark begins to fill. 

Verm. 1 am ready to wait on you, my dear. 
Catchit, if Mr. Malvil comes, you may tell him 
where I'm gone. | 


Carcan. Yes, Madam. 


* 


SCENE 
CATCHIT alone. 


Well, ſure nature has not a more ridiculous crea- 
ture than a jealous lover. Never did a lady in my 
profeſſion get more by forging ſmiles and favourable 
expreſſions from a miſtreſs, than I, by making Mr. 
Malvil believe mine values him leſs than ſhe does. He 
has promiſed me a diamond ring to diſcover his rival, 
Ay, but how ſhall I diſcover his rival, when he has 
none? Hum! ſuppoſe I make him one | Ay, bur 
that may make miſchief; well, but that muſt make 
for me. Well then. But who ſhall this rival be ? 
Ha! Mr. Merital is a favourite of my lady, and is 
often here. There is an appointment too between 
him and Helena to meet here at five my 'ady 
will be at home too. Now if I cou'd but perſuade 
Malvil that that aſſignation was meant with him! 

[ Stands confidering. 
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SCENE 
6, AMACLY FE C:ATOCHIT. 


Marv. Your ſervant, pretty Mrs. Catchit. What 
is that pretty head of yours 3 on? 5 

Caren. Whatever it be, Sir, it is for your ſervice; | 
you will be the death of me, you will. I am al- £ 
ways contriving, and plotting, and ſtudying, and ly- 
ing, and ſwearing, for you. 

Mar. And you ſhall ſee no end of my gratitude. 
Carcn. Nor no beginning either, I am afraid: 
you are in my debt at leaſt five hundred pound at 
the rate of a guinea a perjury : if I had carried them 

to Weſtminſter-hall I had made a better bargain. 

Mar. Let me enjoy that dear cold miſtreſs of 
thine, and thou ſhalt be paid. 

Carcun. I fear that's an uncertain tier: 

Marv. Ha! what ſay you? 

Carch. Why, Sir, I ſay that f 
you have the prettieſt ring on your finger there. 15 

Malv. *Sdeath ! do not torture me. 1 

Carck. It ſparkles fo ſweetly. 54 

Marv. Come, you have diſcovered ſomething. I | 
have a rival then. Vermilia is a jilt. | . 

CATCH. Yes, marry, have you. 

MaLv. Be quick, dear torinenter. 

Carch. Well, it is the prettieſt ring I ever ſaw. 

Marv. Here, take it, rake any thing, tell me but 

I thou knoweſt. 5 

Care. O your ſervant, Sir; well, you are a 
charming man, and one can deny you nothing. 1 
have made ſach a <ſcovery. 

Marv. O dear, dear rogue 

C Arch. This very morning, has my lady been 
praiſing a certain gentleman with ſuch raptures; run- 
ning him over from head to foot with ſo much admi- 


ration and fondnefs ! then every now and then, 
Catchit, 
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Catchit, (ſays ſhe) don't you think him an angel? 
Hum! a very dark one (ſays I.) Did you ever ſee 
ſuch eyes, fuch teeth, ſuch a mouth? (ſays ſhe.) In 
my opinion, they are all very poor, (ſays I.) Then 
ſuch a ſhape ! ſuch an air (lays ſhe.) Why, ay, the 
man wou'd do for a dancing-maſter (fays I.) Lud! 
Madam, (ſays I) wou'd you wou'd think of poor Mr. 
Malvil. (And, to be ſure, the tears ſtood in my 
eyes when I ſaid it.) O no (ſays ſhe) I will think of 
none but Merital. Then (ſays }—— 

MaLv. Torments and furies ! Merital ! 

Carcn. My Miſtreſs doats on him, and has ap- 
pointed to meet him. | 

Marv. How ? where? when? 

CaTcn. Here, at five. 

Marv. *Sdeath I *tis impoſſible, 

Cartcn. It may be impoſſible, perhaps; but it is 
true, 

Marv. Merital a villain! Vermilia a jilt! then 
the whole world's an alluſion. 
| [Walks and ſpeaks diſorderly. 
D'ye hear ; do not diſcloſe a word of this to any one. 

CaTcn. You may depend on me, Sir. 

Marv. But where's Vermilia ? 

Carch. Gone to the Park with lady Matchleſs. 

Marv. Be ſecret, and be diligent, and you ſhall 
not repent your pains. 

Carch. Not whilſt you have jealouſy in your 
head, and money in your pocket, Signior. Well, 
how this affair will end I know not; but, I am ſure, 
the beginning has been good, [ Kiſſes the ring. 
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SCENE Sir POSITIVE Trar's Houſe. 
Lady TRAP, HELENA, 


Her. To be fold ! to be put up at auction! to be 
diſpoſed of, as a piece of goods, by way of bargain 
and ſale ! 

La. Trap. Neice, neice, you are dealt with, as a 
pee of rich goods ; you are to be diſpoſed of at a 

igh price ; Sir Poſitive underſtands the world, and 
will make good conditions for you. You will have a 
young gentleman, and a pretty gentleman. 

HEIL. Yes; if a good eſtate can make a pretty 
gentleman. 

LA. Trae. Sooner than a pretty n can 
make a good eſtate. The pretty gentlemen of our 
age know better how to ſpend, than to get one. 

Her. Well, well, Madam, my own fortune is 
ſufficient to make the man I love happy, And he 
ſhall be one whoſe merit is his only riches, not whoſe 
riches are his only merit. 

La-iFrae. The man you love! O impudence 


I wou'd be aſhamed, was I a young woman, to be 


even thought to have an indecent paſſion for a parti» 
cular young fellow. | 

Her. I would, indeed, be aſhamed, was I an old 
woman, to be known to have an indecent en for 
all fellows in general. 

La. T:av. Audacious | dare you reflect on me | 
on me for {ellows! who am notorious for my abhor- 
rence of that beaſtly ſex. The young women of our 
age, really, are enough to put one out of coun- 
tenance. 

HI. Youth, Madam, always will put age out 


of countenance in beauty, as age will youth in wil- 
dom: 
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dom-: therefore pray, aunt, don't you pretend to the 
one, and I'll reſign all pretenſions to the other. 

LA. Tray. Do you think you have ſo much 
beauty then, miſs ? 

Her. I think I have enough to do ſo ſmall an ex- 
ecution ; and, I am ſure, I have enough to pleaſe my - 
ſelf, and him I deſire to pleaſe; let the reſt of the 
world think what they will, *tis not worth my care; I 
have no ambition to be toaſted in every company of 
men, and roaſted in every aſſembly of women: for 
the envy of the women is a neceſſary conſequence of 
the admiration of the men. 


E 
To them, Sir POSITIVE TRAP. 


SIR Pos. What lie are you telling? ha! 

La. Trae. Juſtify me, deary, Juſtify me; your 
neice ſays I have an indecent paſſion for your whole 
ſex. 

Six Pos. That J will, by the family of the Traps. 
So far from that, huſſy, ſhe hates our whole ſex ; ſhe 
has hardly a decent paſſion for her own huſband, be- 
canſe he's a man. 

_ You have hit the nail on the head, my dear 
uncle. 

Six Pos. Huſſy, huſſy, you are a diſgrace to the 
family of the Traps. I can hardly believe Sir Nico- 
demus Trap to have been your grand- father, Sir Gre- 
gory your father, and Sir Poſitive your uncle. 

Her. Surfeiting genealogy ! ha, ha, ha. 

Sir Pos. Do you ridicule your anceſtors, the illuſ- 
ſtrious race of Traps? 

Her. No, Sir; I honour them ſo far, that I am. 
reſolved not to take a fool into the family. 

Sis Pos. Do you mean Sir Apiſh, minx? Do you 
call a baronet a fool. and one of ſo ancient a houſe ? 
Huſſy, the Simples and the Traps are the two _ 

ente 


32 LOVE IN szverar MASQUES. 


enteſt houſes in England. Don't provoke me, don't 
provoke me, I fay; I'll ſend for Sir Apiſh immedi- 
ately : you ſhall be wedded, bedded, and executed in 
half an hour. 

HEIL. Indeed! executed? O barbarous ! 

Six Pos. Theſe girls love plain-dealing. She 
wants It in puris naturalibus. | [ Half aſide. 

La. Trae. Had you heard her juſt now, you 
wou'd have thought her ripe for any thing ; I proteſt 
ſhe made me bluſh. 


Six Pos. O monſtrous ! make my lady wife bluſh ! 


Her. She who did that, I am ſure, was ripe for 
any thing. 

SIR Pos. Huſly, you are no Trap; you have no- 
thing of the Traps in you. The midwite put a cheat 
on Sir Gregory. 

LA. Tray. I have wonder'd how a creature of ſuch 
principles, cou'd ſpring up in a family ſo noted for the 
Purity of its women. | 

Six Pos. She ſhall change her name to-morrow ; 
prepare to receive Sir Apiſh, for this is the laſt day of 
your virginity. | 

Her. Do you look on my conſent as unneceſſary 
then? for he has never made any addreſſes to me. 
StR Pos. Addreſſes to you! Why I never ſaw my 
lady there *till an hour before our marriage. I made 
my addreſſes to her father, her father to his lawyer, 
the lawyer to my eftate, which being found a Smith- 
field equivalent the bargain was ſtruck. Addreſ- 
fing quotha ! What need have young people of ad- 
dreſſing, or any thing, till they come to undreſling ? 

La. Tzay. Ay, this courtſhip is an abominable, 
diabolical practice, and the parent of nothing but 
lies and flattery. The firſt who uſed it was the Serpent 
to beguile Eve. 0 

Six Pos. Oons! and it hath beguiled above half 
the women ſince. I hope to ſee the time, when a man 
may carry his daughter to market with the fame law- 


you, 


ful authority, as any other of his cattle. But for 
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you, Madam, to-morrow's your wedding-day. I 

have ſaid it, and I am poſitive. | 
Her.. Yes. But know, uncle of mine, that I am 

a woman, and may be as poſitive as you; and ſo 

your ſervant. | 
LA. Tap. After her, honey; don't leave her to 

herſelf in this rage. | 
Six Pos. I'Il bring her to herſelf, by the right-hand 

of the Traps. 


SCENE VII. 
Lady TRAP alone. 


If Helena be Sir Simple's to-morrow, I have but 
this day for my deſign on Merital. Some way he 
” muſt know my love: But ſhou'd he reject it and be- 
tray me! why, if he does, tis but denying it bravely, 
and my reſerv'd behaviour has raiſed me ſuch a re- 
putation of virtue, that he wou'd not be believed. 
Yet how to let him know ! Shou'd I write! that were 
too ſure a teſtimony againſt me ; and yet that's the 
only way. My neice goes to lady Matchleſs's this 
evening. I'll make him an aſſignation, in her name, 
to meet by dark, in the dining- room. But how to 
make it in her name [ Pauſes. 
Ha! I have thought of a way, and will about it 
inſtantly. 


SCENE VIII. 
HELENA, and Sir POSITIVE TRAP. 


Her. Don't teaze me fo, dear uncle. I can never 
like a fool, I abhor a fop. :- 

Six Pos. But there are three thouſand pounds a 
year, and a title. Do you abhor thoſe, huſly ? 
; — 3 His eſtate 1 don't want, and his title I de- 
A 
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Sis Pos. Very fine! very fine! deſpiſe a title! 
huſſy, you are no Trap; Oons ! I believe you are no 
woman either. What, wou'd you take a ſcandalous, 
ſneaking Miſter, one who can't make you a lady ? 

Her. Since nothing elſe will do, I am engaged by 
all the ſtrength of vows and honour. 

Six Pos. Engaged! why was not the widow Jilt 
engaged to Mr, Goodland, and left him immediately 
on the arrival of Sir Harry Rich, whom ſhe lett again 
for my lord Richmore ? Never tell me of engage- 
ments, contracts, and I don't know what. Mere 
bug-bears to frighten children with ; all women of 
ſenſe laugh at them. You are no more obliged to 
ſtand to your word when you have promiſed a man, 
than when you have refuſed him. The law diſſolves 
all contracts without a valuable conſideration ; or, if 
it did not, a valuable confideration would diſſolve the 
law. 

Her. Perhaps, Sir, I'll never marry at all. 

Six Pos. Huſly, huſſy, you have a ſanguine con- 
ſtitution. You will either marry, or do worſe. 

Herr. In my opinion, I can't do worſe, than to 
marry a fool. 

Str Pos. A very fine notion, indeed. ] muſt 
ſell her ſoon, or ſhe will go off but as a piece of ſecond- 
hand goods. [Aldi. 


SCENE IX. 
To them, Lady TRAP with a Letter. 


LA. Trae. O my dear, fee what good luck has 


preſented us with. A letter from your neice to 
Merital. 


Sir Pos ITIVE reads. 


nn ST 8; 


This afternoon my uncle will be abroad, to- 
** morrow I am intended for Sir Apiſh. I need fay 
| no 
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« no more, than at ſix this evening, you will find in 
ci the dining-room yours, 
: HELENA.“ 


P. S. I ſhall be alone, and in the dark; aſk 
* no queſtions, but come up directly.“ 


But, deary, this is not her hand, 

La. Trae. Do you think, child, ſhe would not 
diſguiſe it as much as poſſible ? 

Six Pos. I ſmell it. I ſee it. I read it. *Tis her 
hand with a witneſs. See here, thou vile daughter of 
dir Gregory. An aſſignation to a man. 
| Her. Inſupportable! to confront me with a for- 

ery ! 

; Lin Pos, Your own forgery, huſſy. 

La, Tray. But, really, it does not look very like 
her hand. OE | 

Sis Pos. Let me fee, hum! *tis not exactly, very, 
very like. Methinks, *tis not like at all. ; 

SE 7 [ Looking through ſpectacles. 

La. TR AP. This may be ſome counterfeit. I 
wou'd engage my honour ſhe is innocent. Copy it 
over before your uncle, my dear, that will be a con- 
viction, | 

Six Pos. Copy it over before Sir Poſitive, huſſy. 

Hzr. Bring pen, ink, and paper there. You ſhall 
not have the leaſt pretence to accuſe me. 

Six Pos, I would not have thee guilty for the 
world. I wou'd not have ſuch a diſgrace fall on our 
noble and ancient family. It might render us ridicu- 
lous to every upſtart. | 

Here a ſervant brings pen, &c. Helena writes, 

La. Trae. O horrible! write to a man! had I 
held a pen, at her age, with that deſign, my hand 
wou'd have ſhook ſo, that I ſhould have jpilt my ink, 
with the bare apprehenſion. 

Her. Now, Sir, be convinced, and juſtify me. 


[Giving the letter with the copy to Sir Poſ. 
D 2 Six 
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Sis Pos. There is indeed, no reſemblance. 

La. Trae. Are you blind? they are both alike 
1 [Taking them, 

Sir Pos. To a dot. Her hand to a dot. I'll ſend 
for Sir A piſn immediately. I ſmell it, a rank plot! 


I ſmell it. 
HL. You have out-fared me bravely before Sir 


Poſitive, You may not, perhaps, do fo before an 
impartial judge. 


S A 
Lady TR AP alone. 


It is ſtrange that women ſhou'd contend for wit in 
a huſband, when they may enjoy ſuch an advantage 
from having a tool. | 


SCENE XL St. James's Park. 


Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, 
MERIT AL., RAIELE. 


MR. Indeed, Vermilia, it is very barbarous in you 
to torment poor Malvil ſo. Don't you think, if you 
ſhou'd drive him to any deſperate extremity, you 
wou'd have a great deal to anſwer for? And I aſſure 
you, by words he has lately dropt, I fear he has ſome 
ſuch deſign. | 

Ra rTTLE. Don't you imagine, widow, that an hum- 
ble ſervant of yours is in as much danger? 

La. March. If he be, I wiſh him a fafe deliver- 
ance, 

Ver. Wou'd he have me believe him mad enough 
to run his neck into one nooſe, becauſe I am not mad 
enough to run mine into a worſe. No, no. You all 
uſe thoſe words, ropes, daggers, ſwords and piſtols, 
only as embelliſhments of ſpeech ; or, if you have any 
rm by them, it is to frighten us, not injure your- 

es. 
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La. Marek. But I am reſolved not to be alarmed 
with threats. Let me ſee a gallant fairly ſwinging— 
And then—PI fay poor Strephon, alas! he did love. 

MR. You might juſtly ſay, he had more love than 
reaſon. | 

Ver. Why do you attempt then to perſuade us into 
ſo deſpicable an opinion of your reaſon? 

Merz. Malvil ſays, that's the ſureſt way to your 


love: and that the lower we are in your opinion of 


our ſenſe, the higher we are in your favour. He com 
pares thoſe to two ſcales, of. which as the one riſes the 
other falls. 

La. March. And, upon my word, he is in the 
right : for who expects wit in a lover, any more than 
good muſick in an Engliſh opera, or common ſenſe 
in an Italian one They are all three abſolute 
farces Not but I wou'd have the creature be a lit- 
tle rational, and able to divert one in the ſullenneſs of 


a monkey or a paroquet. So as to ſing half a fa- 


vourite ſong, or read a new play, or fill up a party at 
quadrille. 

Mx. As a chair does at a county -dance, or a coun- 
try juſtice a chair at a quarter-ſeſſions. 

La. March. Right. A lover, when he is admit- 
ted to cards, ought to be ſolemnly ſilent, and obſerve 
the motions of his miſtreſs. He muſt laugh when 
ſhe laughs, ſigh when ſhe ſighs. In ſhort, he ſhou'd 
be the ſhadow of her mind. A lady, in the pre- 
ſence of her lover, ſhou'd never want a looking-glaſs, 
as a beau, in the preſence of his looking-glaſs, never 
wants a miſtreſs, 

Mex. Since a lover is ſuch a ridiculous thing, . 


dam, een turn one into a huſband. 


La. March. Ah! the very name throws me into 
the vapours 
RaTrLE. It is a receipt, which has cured many a 

vapoured lady of my acquaintance. 
Mes. But, lady Matchleſs, what wou'd you ſay 
to a lover who ſhou*d addreſs himſelf to your reaſon, 
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and try to convince you of the principal end in the 
formation of woman, and the benefits of matrimony; 
from the lights of nature and religion, diſcloſe to you 
the ſyſtem of platonic love, and draw his pretenſions 
from his wiſdom, and his arguments from his phi- 
loſophy. 

La. March. If he had more philoſophy than love, 
I ſhou'd adviſe him to ſeek his cure from that. But 
if he had more love than philoſophy Mercy upon 
him. 

Mex. Then you have juſt ſuch a lover arrived. 

LA. MaTcn. Bleſs us! *tis not Seneca's ghoſt, I 
hope. 

Men. No, 'tis the ghoſt of a departed beau, in 
the habit of a country ſquire, with the ſentiments of 
an Athenian philoſopher, and the paſlion of an Arca- 
dian ſwain. 

La. March. This muſt be Wiſemore. [ Aſſide. 

VER. A motly piece, indeed. I fancy, my dear, 
there is as ridiculous a yariety 1n this one, as in all the 
reſt of your admirers. 

RATTLE. Variety enough ; for by his dreſs you 
wou'd imagine he came from North Friezland, and 
his manners ſeem piping hot from the cape of Good- 
Hope. 

La. March. Fie! you rally. 

Mx. Why, poſitively, the poor man is an apter 
object of pity than of raillery, and wou'd better become 
an elegy than a lampoon. He look*d as melancholy, 
as ill-natur'd, and as abſurd, as I've ſeen a young 
PR who cou'd not out-live the third night. 

RaTTLE. — Or an old bride-groom who has 
out-liv'd the third night. 

Ver, Dear Matchleſs, let us turn ; for I ſee one 
coming whom I wou'd avoid. 

MER. You won't be ſo cruel! I'll diſcover you. 

Ver, Do: and I will revenge myſelf on you to 


. 
S C E N E 
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SCENE 246. 


MALVIL, MERITAL. 


Marv. Who were thoſe fine ladies you parted 
from? 

Mk. Some of Rattle's acquaintance. 

MaLv. Was not Vermilia there? 

Mr. She was. 

Marv. Do you act friendly, Merital ? 

Mrz. Ay, faith! and very friendly; for I have 
been pleading your cauſe with the ſame earneſtneſs as 
if J had been your council in the affair. I have been 
= a ſort of proxy to you. | | 
Mak v. Confuſion! | : Aude. 

MR. Why, thou art jealous, I believe. Come, 
do we dine together? | 

Marv. I am engaged, but will meet at five. 

Meg. Nay, then I am engaged, and to meet a 
miſtreſs. Hon | 

Marv: A miſtreſs at five! 

MR. Ay, Sir, and ſuch a miſtreſs —But I ſee 
ſomething has put you out of humour: fo I will not 
expatiate on my happineſs : for I know lovers are, of 
all creatures, the moſt ſubject to envy. So, ſervant, 


SCENT aM, 


MALVIL alone. 


Mar. And thou ſhalt find they are ſubject to rage 
too. Do you laugh at your ſucceſsful villany ! Yet 
his open carriage wou'd perſuade me he has no ill de- 
ſign. This morning too he told me of another miſ- 
trels. But that may be falſe, and only intended to 
blind my ſuſpicions. It muſt be ſo. Vermilia's fond 
expreſſions, her appointment, his denying her. O 
they are glaring proofs! and I am now convinced. 
Yet all theſe appearances may be deluſions. Well, I 

D 4 will 
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will once more ſee her, If I find her innocent, I 
am happy; if not, the knowing her guilt may cure 
my love. But anxiety is the greateſt of torments. 


In doubt, as in the dark, things fad appear, 
More diſmal, and more horrid than they are. 


ACT m. $CENE-r K 
SCENE Lady MaTcnLess's Houſe, . 


MALVIL, VERMILIA. 


MALVIL. 
Her have I deſerved this uſage, Madam ? By 


what behaviour of mine, have I provoked you 

to make me that deſpicable thing the dangler after a 
woman who is cart / ing on an affair with another man? 

VERM. An affair, Sir! | 

MaLv. You know too well the juſtice of my ac- 
cuſation, nor am I ſtranger to your ſoft, languiſhing 
fondneſs, your wanton praiſes of my rival, of Merital, 
your walking in the Park, your appointment with him. 

VERMu. O jealouſy, thou child and bane of love! 
raſh, dreaming mad-man, cou'd you awake from your 
errors, and ſee how groſsly you abuſe me, if you had 
the leaſt ſpark of humanity left, it wou'd raiſe a flame 
of horrour in your ſoul. | 

Marv. O, it were worſe than ten thouſand deaths 
to find I have wrong'd you, and I wou'd undergo them 
all to prove you innocent. 

VER M. To think you innocent, I muſt think you 
mad. Invention cannot counterfeit any other excuſe. 

Marv. A reflection on your own conduct, Madam, 
will juſtify every part of mine, but my love. | 

Ver. Name not that noble paſſion, A ſavage is 
as Capable of it as thou art, And do you tax 4 

| wit 
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with my love to Merital ? He has as many virtues as 
thou haſt blemiſhes. The proudeſt of our ſex might 
glory in his addreſſes, the meaneſt might be aſhamed 
of thine. Go, curſe thy fate, and nature, which has 
made thee an object of our ſcorn: but thank thy jea- 
Jouſy, which has diſcovered to thee that thou arr the 
deriſion of a ſucceſsful rival, and my averſion, 


SCENE II. 
MALVIL, CATCHIT. ee, 


ag in a maze. 


_ Carcn. O gemini! Sir, what's the matter? I met 
my miſtreſs in the greateſt rage. 

Marv. You know enough, not to have aſked that. 
Here, take this letter, and when Merital comes to 
his appointment, you will find an opportunity to 
deliver it him. Be ſure to do it before he ſees your 
miſtreſs ; for I have contrived a ſcheme in it that will 
ruin him for ever with her. You will deliver it 
carefully ? 

CaTcn, Yes, indeed, Sir. 

Marv. And learn what you can, and come to my 
lodgings to-morrow morning take this kiſs, as an 
earneſt of what I'll do for you. 


SCENE KM. 


CATCHIT alone. 


Caren. Methinks I long to know what this ſcheme 
is. U muſt know, and I will know. *Tis but wafer- 


ſealed. I'll open it and read it. But here are the 
ladies, LY 


S RB 


Lacy MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 


La. March. Ha, ha, ha! and ſo the creature has 
taken a fit of kalouſy into his head, and has been 
raving 
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raving moſt tragically! Don't look ſo dull, dear; 
what, becauſe he gives himſelf airs, will you give 
yourſelf the vapours ? 

VerM. I am concerned only that I ſhould ever have 
favoured him in my opinion. 

La. Marg. Indeed, you have no cauſe : for you 
have revenge in your own hand, ſince nothing but 
matrimony will cure his phrenzy. | 

| Verm. Which cure when I afford him, may I 

La. March. O no oaths, no imprecations. But, 
if any, let it be this. When next you are inclined 
to forgive him, may he be ſo ſtubborn not to aſk 
it ; that, I am ſure, is curſe enough. 

VERM. Nay, but, dear Matchleſs, do not rally me 
on that ſubject. TR 

La. MaTca. Is there any ſubject fitter for rail- 
lery ? the wiſe, you know, have always made a jeſt 
of love. £2 3 

VermM. Yes, and love has made a jeſt of the wile, 
who ſeem to have no other quarrel to it, but that they 
are the leaſt ſucceſsful in it. 1 

LA. March. Nay, if your are an advocate for 
love, I ſhall think | 

VERMu. What? 1 

La. Marcg. That you are in love. 

VERM. Well, you are a cenſorious, ill-natur'd, 
teazing | 

La. Marc. Don't be out of humour, child, 1 
tel] you the fellow's your own, 


SCENE V. 
To them RATTLE. 


RaTTLE. Ladies, your humble ſervant. 

LA. March. O, you are moſt opportunely come, 
for poor Vermilia is horridly in the vapours, and you 
are, we know, a ſkilful phyſician, 

. | RATTLE. 
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RATTLE, But what ſignifies {kill in the phyſician, 


when the patient will not take his advice? 
VRM. When he miſtakes the diſeaſe, his advice 


is not like to be ſafe. And, I aſſure you, I never 


was leſs in the vapours than now. 
La. March. That's a dangerous ſymptom : for 
when a fick lady thinks herſelf well, her fever muſt 


be very high. 
RaTTLE. Pox . her, wou'd ſhe was dead : for 
ſhe's always in my way. [ A/ede.. 


V᷑RM. This is acting phyſicians, indeed, to per- | 


ſuade me into a diſtemper. 

RATTLE. I believe, Madam, you are in very little 
danger. But, widow, the whole town wonders you 
are not ſurfeited with ſo much courtſhip. 

VERM. Courtſhip, Mr. Rattle, is a diſh adapted 
to the palate of our ſex. 

RaTTLE. But there is a ſecond courſe more agree- 
able, and better adapted to a lady's palate, Court- 
ſhip is but a long, dull grace to a rich entertainment, 
both equally banes to ſharp- ſet appetite, and equally 
out of faſhion; the beau- monde ſay only Benedicite, 
and then fall on. 

LA. March. No. Courtſhip is to marriage, like a 
fine avenue to an old falling manſion beautified with 
a painted. front; but no ſooner is the door ſhut on us, 
than we diſcover an old, ſhabby, out- of- faſnion'd 
hall, whoſe only ornaments are a ſet of branching 
ſtag's horns——lamentable emblems of matrimony. 


S EN FL 


Lacy MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, 
VERMILIA, RATTLE. 


L. Foxm. Ladies, I am your moſt obedient, and 
obſequious humble ſervant. Mr. Rattle, I am your 
devoted. | 


RATTLE, 


1 
7 
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RaTTLE. That's an over-ſtrain'd compliment, my 
lord: we all know you are entirely devoted to the 
ladies. 

LA. March. That's an over- ſtrain'd compliment 
to us; for we muſt be all proud of ſo elegant a 
devote! 8 

L. Fos M. Your lady ſhip has infuſed more pride 
into the ingredients of my nature by that one word, 
than was ever in them ſince their firſt mingling into 
man. And if my title, or the opinion which the 
world has I will not ſay juſtly) conceived of me. can 
render me agreeable to the fountain of beauty, I 
wou'd, with pleaſure, throw off all other canals, and 
let the pure current of my joys flow from her alone. 

La. March. That were to draw the envy of the 
whole world on me; and wou'd be as unreaſonable, 
as a deſire to monopolize the light of the ſun. 

L. Fos M. As your ladyſhip ſays, I have been com- 
pared to the ſun. But the compariſon will break, if 
purſued : for the ſun ſhines on all alike ; whereas my 
influence wou'd be ſtrictly confined to one centre. 

RaTTLEe. Methinks, my lord, you who profeſs 
good-breeding, ſhould be leſs particular before ladies. 

VErm. O, we may excuſe particularity in a lover; 
beſides, lord Formal is ſo perfect a maſter of good- 
breeding, that if he launched a little out of the com- 
mon road, the world wou'd efteem it a precedent, 
and not an error. 

La. March. O, we ſhall never out-ſhine the court 
of France, till lord Formal is at the head of Les 
Aﬀaires de Beau Monde. 

L. Fox M. Your ladyſhip's compliments are ſuch 
an inundation, that they hurry the weak return of 
mine down thcir ſtream. But really, I have been at 
ſome pains to inculcate principles of good-breeding, 
and laid down ſome rules concerning diſtance, ſub- 
miſſion, ceremonies, laughing, ſighing, ogling, viſits, 
affronts, reſpect, pride, love. SEL 
2. EE VERM. 
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Vezrm. Has your lordſhip publiſhed this book? 
It muſt be mightily read, for it promiſes much 
And then the name of the author —— 

RATTLE. [Aſide.] Promiſes nothing. 

L. Foxm. Why, I am not determined to print it 
at all; for there are an ill-bred ſet of people called 
critics, whom I have no great notion of encountring. 


SCENE vi. 


To them, Sir POSITIVE TRAP, Sr APISH 
SIMPLE, HELENA. 


Six Pos. Ladies, your humble ſervant ; your ſer- 
vant, gentlemen. 

La. Maren. You are a great ſtranger, Sir Poſitive. 

Six Pos. Ay, couſin, you muſt not take our not. 
viſiting you oftner amiſs, for I am full of buſineſs, 
and ſhe there, poor girl, is never eaſy but when ſhe 
is at home. The Lraps are no gadding family, our 
women ſtay at home and do buſineſs. 

RaTTLE. [ Aſide.] Their huſbands buſineſs, I be- 
lieve. 

Ste Pos. They are none of your fidgeting, flu tings 


flanting laſſes, that ſleep all the morning, dreſs all the 


afternoon, and card it all night. Our daughters riſe 
before the ſun, and go to bed with him : the Traps. 
are houſe-wifes, couſin. We teach our daughters to 
make: a pye inſtead of a curtſie, and that good old 
Engliſh art of clear ſtarching, inſtead of that hea- 
theniſh gambol called dancing, 

L. FoxM. Sir, give me leave to preſume to aſk 
your pardon. 

Six Apis, Why. Sir father of mine, you will 
not ſpeak againſt dancing before the ladies. Clear- 
ſt:rching, indeed! you will pardon him, Madam, Sir 
Poſitive is alittle a la Campaigne. 

Six Ps. Dancing begets warmth, which is the 
parent of wantonneſs. It is, Sir, the great · grand- 
father of cuckoldom. L. 
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L. Fox M. O inhuman ! it is the moſt glorious in- 
vention that has been conceived by the imagination 
of mankind, and the moſt perfect mark that diſtin- 
guiſhes us from the brutes. 

Sir Pos. Ay, Sir, it may ſerve ſome, perhaps; 
but the Traps have always had reaſon to diſtinguiſh 
them. 

L. FoxM. You ſeem to have miſunderſtood me, 
Sir; I mean the polite world from the ſavage. 

La. March. Have you ſeen the new opera, couſin 
Helena? | 

HEL. I never ſaw an opera, couſin, and, indeed, I 
have a great curiofity | 

IL. Form. May I preſume on the honour of wait- 
ing on you? py 

Sis Pos. Sir, Sir, my neice has an antipathy to 
muſick, it always makes her head ake. 

SIR Apisn. Ha, ha, ha! muſick make a lady's 
head ake ! 

Six Pos. Ay, and her huſband's heart ake too, by 
the right hand of the Traps. 
IL. Form. Pray, Sir, who are the Traps? 

Sis Pos. Why, Sir, the Traps are a venerable 
family. We have had, at leaſt, fifty knights of the 
ſhire, deputy-lieutenants, and colonels of the militia 
in it. Perhaps the grand mogul has not a nobler | 
coat of arms. It is, Sir, a lion rampant, with a wolf 
couchant, and a cat currant, in a field gules. 

L. Fox. It wants nothing but ſupporters to be 
very noble, truly. h 
StR Pos. Supporters, Sir! it has ſix thouſand a 
year to ſupport its nobility, and ſix thouſand years 
to ſupport its antiquity. | 

L. Foxm. You will give me leave to preſume, Sir, 
with all the deference imaginable to your ſuperiority 
of judgment, to doubt whether it be practicable to 
confer the title of noble on any coat of arms that la- 


bours under the deplorable deficiency of a ag 
IR 
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Si Pos. How, Sir! do you detract from the no- 
bility of my coat of arms ?. If you do, Sir, I muſt 
tell you, you labour under a deficiency of common 
ſenſe. 

LA. MaTrTcn. O fie, Sir Poſitive ! you are too ſe- 
vere on his lordſhip. 

Sir Pos. He is a lord then! and what of that ? 
an old Engliſh baronet is above a lord. A title of 
yeſterday | an innovation ! Who were lords, I won- 
der, in the time of Sir Julius Cæſar? And it is plain 
he was a baronet, by his being called by his. Chri- 
ſtian name. 

VERM. Chriſten'd name! 1 apprehended, Sir, that 


| Cxfar lived before the time of Chriſtianity. 


Six Pos. And what then, Madam? he might be 
a baronet without being a Chriſtian, I hope. But I 
don't ſuppoſe our antiquity will recommend us to 


you : for women love upſtarts, by the right hand of 
the Traps. | 


SCENE VIII. 
To thm WISEMORE. 


WiszM. Ha grant me patience, Heaven. Ma- 
dam, if five months abſence has not effaced the re- 
membrance of what has paſſed between us, you will 
recollect me with bluſhing cheeks. Not to bluſh now 
were to forſake your ſex. 

LA. March. You have forſaken your humanity, 
Sir, to affront me thus publickly. - 

Wiszm. How was I deceived by my opinion of 
your good ſenſe ! but London wou'd ſeduce a faint. 
A widow no ſooner comes to this vile town, than ſhe 
keeps open houſe for all gueſts. All, all are welcome. 
Your hatchments were at firſt intended to repel viſt- 
tants ; but they are now hung out for the ſame hoſ- 
e end as the bills, e to let; with. 

| this 
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this difference only, that the one invites to a merce: 

nary, the other to a free tenement. 

L RaTTLE. This behaviour, Sir, will not be ſuffered 
ere. | 

Sis Apisn. No, Sir, this behaviour, Sir, will not 

be ſuffered here, Sir. 1 

L. Foxm. Upon my title, it is not altogether con- 
ſonant to the rules of conſummate good-breeding, 

La. Maren. Pray, gentlemen, take no notice. 

Wiszu. Madam, I may have been too rude; 1 
hope you'll pardon me. The ſudden ſurprize of ſuch 
a ſight hurried away my ſenſes, as if I ſympathized 
with the objects I beheld. But I have recovered 
them. My reaſon cools, and I can. now paint out 
your errors. Start not at that word, nor be offended 
that I do it before ſo many of your admirers: for 
tho? my colours be never ſo lively, the weak eye of 
their underſtanding is too dim to diſtinguiſh them. 
They will take them for beauties : they will adore 
you for them. You may have a coronet, doubtleſs, 
A large jointure is as good a title to a Jord, as a co- 
ronet 1s to a fine lady. | | 

LA. Maren. Ha, ha, ha! witty, I proteſt, and 
true ; for, in my opinion, a lord is the prettieſt thing 
in the world. 

L. FoxM. And your ladyſhip may make him the 
happieſt thing in the world, 

WisEM. O nature, nature, why didſt thou form 
woman, in beauty the maſter-piece of the creation, 
and give her a ſoul capable of being caught with the 
tinſel outſide of ſuch a fop as this! this empty, gaudy, 
nameleſs thing 

L. Form. Let me preſume to tell you, that name- 
leſs thing will be agreeable to the ladies, in ſpite of 
your envy. ) | 
| Wiszm. Madam, by all that's heavenly, I love 
you more than life; wou'd I might not ſay, than wiſ- 
dom. If it be not in my power to merit a return, 


let me obtain this grant, that you wou'd baniſh from 
SD you 
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you theſe knaves, theſe vulturs; wolves are more 

merciful than they. W har is their deſire, but to riot 

in your plenty ? to ſacrifice your boundleſs ſtores to 
their licentious appetites? to pay their deſponding 
creditors with your gold? to ravage you, ruin you 
nay, to make you curſe that auſpicious day which 

gave you birth ! | 

L. Form. This is the rudeſt gentleman that ever 
offended my ears ſince they firſt enjoyed the faculty 
of hearing. | [ A/ide. 

VrRMu. This is very unaccountable, methinks. 

LA. March. Lord, my dear, don't you know he 
has bren formerly a beau ? and was, indeed, very 
well received in his time: till going down into the 
country, and ſhutting himſelf up in a ſtudy among 
a a ſet of paper-philoſophers, he, who went in a but- 

terfly, came out a book-worm, Ha, ha, ha! 

OmMNEes. Ha, ha, ha! 

Wiszm. When once a lady's raillery is ſet a run- 
ning, it very ſeldom ſtops *till it has exhauſted all 
her wit. 

Rarrrz. Agad, I would adviſe you to wade off 
before the ſtream's too high; for your philoſophy will 
be ſure to ſink you. 

SIR Pos. Ay, ay, ſink ſure enough : for, by the 
right hand of the Traps, a lady's wit is ſeldom any 
ching but froth. 

RarrLE. I have ſeen it make many a wiſe eſquire 
froth at the mouth before now. | 
VerM. That muſt be a very likely ſign of a lover, 

indeed. 

Wistm. O very, very likely ; for it is a certain 
ſign of a madman. | 

L. Form. If thoſe are ſynonymous terms, 1 have 
long ſince entered into a ſtate of diſtraction. 

Wizz. If I ftay, I ſhall be mad, indeed. Ma- 
dam, farewel; may Heaven open your eyes before 
you are ſhut into perdition. 


TE: 8 SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 


Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, HELENA, 
Lord FORMAL, Sir POSITIVE, Sir APISH, 
and RATTLE. 


La. March. Ha, ha, ha, ruftick! Did you 
ever ſee ſuch a creature? | 
I.. Fox u. No, upon my title; nor am I perfectly 
determinate what ſpecies of animals to aſſign him to, 
unleſs he be one of thoſe barbarous inſects the polite 
call country *ſquires. _ 
Sir Pos. Barbarous! Sir, I'd have you to know 
there are not better-natured people alive. | 
Her. [Aſide.] I am unealy at this diſappointment 
of Merital.—Sir, my aunt will be at home before us. 
Sir Pos. So ſhe will, chucky. Lookee, couſin, 
you ſee the Traps don't love gadding. 
L. Foxm. May I preſume to lead you to your 
coach ? | 
S Ix Pos, Sir, I always lead my niece myſelf : it's 
- the cuſtom of the Traps. 
L. Fox M. Sir, your moſt obedient and obſequious 
humble ſervant. 


SCENE X 


Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, Lord FOR- 
MAL, Sir APISH, and RATTLE. 


L. Form. If they are all like you, the Traps are 
the worſt bred family in Europe. [ Afde.]— 1 pre- 
ſume that gentleman has ſome heireſs with him. 

SIR Aris. Why, ſhe is to be my wife to-morrow 
morning. 

La. March. How, Sir Apiſh! this is ſurprizing. 

Six Apisn. Why, indeed, I do not like country 

education ; but then I conſider that the town air will 
| produce 
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produce town breeding: for there was Lady Rig, who, 
when firſt ſhe came to town, nothing was ever ſo auk- 
ward. But now ſhe ſwims a minuet, and firs you 
eight and forty hours at quadrille. 3 

IL. Form. Her ladyſhip is indebted to my inſtruc- 
tions; for 'tis well known, before I had the honour 
| of her acquaintance, ſhe has publickly ſpoke againſt 
that divine collection of polite learning written by Mr. 
Gulliver: but now, the very moment it is named, 
ſhe breaks out into the prettieſt exclamation, and 
cries, O the dear, ſweet, pretty, little creatures: Oh! 
gemini! wou'd I had been born a Lilliputian. 
Lu. March. But methinks, Sir Apiſh, a lady 
* who has ſeen the world ſhould be more agreeable to 
one of your refined taſte : beſides, I have heard you 
ſay you like a widow. - 

SIR Apisn. Ah! l'amour! a 2 declaration ! 
ſhe is in love with me, mardie! [ Aide. —Ah! 
Madam, if I durſt declare it, there is a certain per- 
ſon in the world, who, in a certain perſon's eye, is a 
more agreeable perſon than any perſon, amongſt all 
the perſons, whom perſons think agreeable perſons. 

LA. Maren. Whoever that perſon is, ſhe, cer- 
tainly, is a very happy perſon. 


Six Apisn. Ah! madam, my eyes ſufficiently and 


| evidently declare, that that perſon is no other perſon 
than your ladyſhip's own perſon. | 
LA. March. Nay, all this 1 have drawn on 
myſelf. © 
L. Fox M. Your ladyſhip's eyes are two loadſtones 
that attract the admiration of our whole ſex : their 
virtues are more refined than the loadſtone's ; for you, 
madam, attract the golden part. 
RAT TIE. Come, gentlemen, are ycu for the opera? 
L. Fox Mu. Oh! by all means. Ladies, your moſt 
humble ſervant. „ 
Six Ap1sn, Your ladyſhip's everlaſting creature, 


- 
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SCENE AL 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 


VermM. And pray, my dear, what do you mean by 
an additional lover ? 

La. Marek. To deliver my couſin Helena from 
ſo deteſtable a match. She intreated it of me; and 
I believe I have now done her buſineſs, and am a ſuc- 
ceſsful rival. 


SCENE XII. 
To. thm CATCHIT. 


Carch. Oh, madam, I have been waiting this 
half hour for an opportunity. There's a terrible ſcene 
of miſchief going forwards. Mr. Malvil has been 
taxing me about Mr. Merital; and ſo I let drop a 
few words, and ſo he has taken a fit of Jealouſy, and 


ſo ſee the conſequence. [Gives an open letter, 
VERM. Ha! ttis a challenge! How came you 
by it? 


Carch. Why, madam, he had heard that Mr. 
Merital had an appointment here, and fo, he deſired 
me to give him this letter, and ſo, and 8 

VERM. And ſo you had the curioſity to open it. 

LA. March. Since it has given us an opportunity 
to prevent miſchief, you muſt pardon her. 

Verm. Prevent ! No, I'Il further it rather. 

La. March. But, my dear, conſider here is the 
life of the innocent as well as guilty at ſtake. 

CarTcn, O, dear madam, don't let poor Mr. Me- 

rital ſuffer for my fault. 
VRM. Your fault! 

Carcn. If you will pardon me, madam, P11 dif- 
cover the whole miſtake. 

La. MaTca, On that condition, I'll aſſure your 
pardon, | | 


CATCH. 
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Carch. Why, madam, I had heard that Mrs. 
Helena was to be here at five, and ſo I ſent word to 
Mr. Merital ; and Mr. Malvil coming in at that time 
| (which was when your ladyſhip went to the park this 
morning), I dropt a word or two about meeting a 
miſtreſs here; and ſo, I ſuppoſe, he thought it was 
your ladyſhip ; and fo, this afternoon he gave me a 
letter, which, I muſt own, my curioſity 
Verm, Very fine, indeed 
La. March. I have a thought juſt riſen, which 
may turn this accident into a very lucky ſcene of di- 
verſion. Miſtreſs Catchit, can you not change the 
name of Merital on the ſuperſcription into that Gf 
Wiſemore ? f 
Carch. O, madam, I am dextrous at thoſe things. 
LA. Mare. Come in, then, and [I'll tell you far- 
ther. Give me your hand, Vermilia : take my word 
for it, child, the men are very ſilly creatures; there- 
fore let us laugh at mankind, 


And teach them that, in ſpite of all their ſcorn, 
Our ſlaves they are, and for our ſervice born. 


SCENE XIII. 
SCENE, Sir PosiTive TRae's Houſe, 
Lady TRAP diſcovered, and then MERITAL. 


La. Txar. Every thing is prepared; now is the 


| happy hour, I hear ſome ſteps ; tis ſurely he. Who's 
there ? my love ? | 

MER. My life! my ſoul! my joy! 

La. Trae. Soft, my aunt will hear us. 

Men. Oh, name her not. She is a perfect an- 
tidote to love. Let theſe bleſſed moments be ſpent 
in nothing but ſoft careſſes. Oh! let me breathe out 
my fond ſoul on thy lips, and Jet thine own inform 
thee what I'd ſay. It will, I know, be tender as 
my thoughts. 

| E 3 Re E. 
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LA. Trae, [A/de.] What fools men are to make 
buſtles about particular women, when they know not 
one from another in the dark ? 

Mzs. But ſay, my life, what method ſhall I con- 
trive for your efcape ? Conſider you are in the jaws 
of wretches, who would, for a little profit, ſee you 
miſerable for ever. Sig 

La. Tzay. I muſt blame my ill-advifed boldneſs, 
in truſting myſelf alone, even with you. I fear the 
frailty of my own ſex, and the ſtrength of yours. 

MR. Not infant babes can love their tender mo- 
thers with more innocence. Sure my Helena has ob- 
ſerved nothing in my conduct to ground ſuch a ſuſpi- 
cion on. But let us not trifle: go with me now; 
do not truſt your aunt ; ſhe has cunning enough ta 
deceive a thouſand Argos's. | 

La. Trae. Nay, you have no reaſon to aſperſe 

my aunt; ſhe always ſpeaks well of you, and I hate 
ingratitude. 3 
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Here Helena entering with à candle, over- 
bearing Lady Trap, blows it out, retires 
| to the corner of the ſcene, and liſtens. 
Mex. Tis the aunt herfelf. What a noſe have I, 
to miſtake a bunch of hemlock for a noſegay of 
violets ! I don't know the meaning of this; but Il! 
try how far ſhe will carry it; perhaps I may blind 
her ſuſpicions for the future. [ Afide. 
Come, come, madam, contrive ſome way for an 
eſcape, or I ſhall make uſe of the preſent opportunity. 
My paſtion muſt be cooled. | 
La. Tray. Iz a low voice.] I'll call my aunt, if 
you dare attempt. : 
MR. She is here already, madam. Ha, ha, ha, 
did you think I did not know a fine woman from a 
green girl? Cou'd not my warm, vigorous kiſſes in- 
form you that J knew on whom they were beſtowed ? 
You muſt long ſince have diſcover*d my paſſion for 
your niece to have been a counterfeit, a covering on 
my flame for you. Be aſſured, madam, ſhe Ow 
: thing 


/ 
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thing agreeable to me but her fortune. Wou'd you 
manage wiſely, you might ſecure yourſelf a gallant, 
and your gallant an eſtate. 

La. Txay. Cou'd I believe you, Sir, it were an 
affront to my virtue. 

MR. Ah! madam, vhom did you expect juſt 
now, when, with a languiſhing ſigh, you cried, Who's 
there? my love? That's not a name for a huſband, 

La. Trae. Since I am diſcovered, I will own 

Mx. Let me kiſs away the dear word. Brandy 
and aſſafœtida, by Jupiter. I [Afiae, 

La. Trae. But will you be a man of honour ? 

MR. [ Aloud.) For ever, madam, for ever, whilſt 
thoſe bright eyes conquer all they behold. The devil's 
in it if this does not alarm ſomebody. Aide. 

LA. Ta Ap. Softly, Sir, you will raiſe the houſe. 

Mer. [ A/ide.] I am ſure I never wanted relief 
more, —— 

La. TAP. Ha! I am alone, in the dark, a bed- 
chamber by, if you ſhou'd attempt my honour, who 
* knows what the frailty of my ſex may conſent to? 

Or, if you ſhou'd force me, am I, poor weak wo- 


man, able to reſiſt? Ay, but then there is law and 
Juſtice ; yet you may depend too fatally on my good- 


nature. 

Mek. - Conſider, madam, you are in my power; 
remember your declaration. I had your love from 
your own dear lips. Conſider well the temptation of 
ſo much beauty, the height of my offered joys, the 
time, the place, and the violence of my paſſion. 
Think on this, madam, and you can expect no other 
than that I ſhould this moment ſeize on all my 
tranſports, | 

La. Trap. If you ſhou'd—Heav'n forgive you. 

Mex. [louder ſtill.] Yet, to convince you of my 
generoſity, you are at your liberty. I will do nothing 
without your conſent. | E 

La. Tzxae. Then to ſhew you what a confidence I 
repoſe in your virtue, I vow to grant whate'er you aſk. 
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Mx. [very loud.] And to ſhew you how well ! 
deſerve that confidence, I vow never to tempt your 
virtuous ears with love again ; but try, by your ex- 
ample, to reduce licentious paſſion to pure Platonic 
love. 


SEN 


HELENA Bebind, with Sir POSITIVE «with 
a Broad-ſword, 


StR Pos. I hear 'em, I hear 'em. 

La. Tray. Ha! Sir Poſitive's voice! Avaunt, 
nor think all thy intreaties ſhall avail againſt my 
virtue, or that it is in the power of all mankind to 
make me wrong the beſt, the kindeſt of huſbands. I 
ſwear, I never will, even in thought, more than at this 
moment. 

Sis Pos. O! incomparable virtue! what an excel- 
lent lady have I ! Lights there, lights. 

[ Servants bring light, 

La. Tray. O! my dear, you are moſt ſeaſonably 
come; for I was hardly able to reſiſt him. 

Sis Pos. What's your buſineſs here, Sir? 

MR. My uſual buſineſs, Sir, cuckoldom. My 
defign is againft your worſhip's head and your lady's 
heart. | 

Sir Pos. A very pretty gentleman ! And fo, Sir, 
you are beginning with my wife firſt ? 

Mek. Yes, Sir, the eaſieſt way to the huſband 1 18 
through the wife. 

Sis Pos. Come away, lady wife; come away, 
neice. Sir, there's the door: the next time I catch 
you here, I may, perhaps, teach you what it is to 
make a cuckold of Sir Poſitive Trap. 

Her. Aſſure yourſelf I'll ſpeak to you no more. 

LA. Trae. Au! the monſter! + 

MER. Your monſter is gone before, madam. 
ſ” whit I am trying to blind the aunt with a by: 

tende 
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tended paſſion for her, the neice over-hears, and ſhe]! 
ſpeak to me no more |— There never comes any good 
of making love to an old woman. 


Si CEN; Wc AF. 
SCENE, WiszmoRE's lodgings. 
WISEMORE aloe. 


How vain is human reaſon, when philoſophy can- 
not overcome our paſſions! when we can ſee our er- 
rors, and yet purſue them. Bur if to love be an er- 
ror, why ſhould great minds be the moſt ſubject to it? 
No, the firſt pair enjoyed it in their ſtate of inno- 
cence, whilſt error was unborn. 


SCENE YL 
To him, Servant with a letter. 


Serv. A letter, Sir. 


WISEkMORE reads. 
« Sita | 

* You who are conſcious of being ſecretly my 
<« rival in the midſt of an intimate friendſhip, will 
not be ſurprized when I defire that word may be 
*© cancelled between us, and that you wou'd not fail 
me to-morrow at ſeven in Hyde-park. Your in- 
“ jured, MaALVII.“ 


What can this mean? Ha! here's a poſtſcript. 


P. S. Your poor colourings of love for another 
« woman, which you put on this morning, 
has confirm'd, not baffled my ſuſpicion. I 
<* am certain you had no miſtreſs to meet at 
lady Matchleſs's but Vermilia.” | 
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Who brought this letter ? 

Serv. A porter, Sir, who ſaid it required no 
anſwer. 

WiszM. What am I to think? am I in a dream? 
or was this writ in one? Sure madneſs has poſſeſſed 
the world, and men, like the limbs of a tainted body, 
univerſally ſhare the infection. What ſhall I do! to 
go, is to encounter a madman, and yet I will. Some 
ſtrange circumſtances may have wrought this delu- 
ſion, which my preſence may diſſipate. And, ſince 
love and jealouſy are his diſeaſes, I ought to pity 
him, who know by dreadful experience, 


When love in an impetuous torrent flows, 
How vainly reaſon wou'd its force oppoſe ; 
Hurl'd down the ſtream, like flowers before the wind, 
She leaves to love, the empire of the mind. 


ET I SCENE I 


SCENE, Hynpz-Parxk. . 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, maſqued. 


Lady MATCH LESS. 


AM ſure I ſaw ſome one hereabouts, who, by his 
poſture, actions, and dreſs, muſt be my ſwain. 
Well, Vermilia, this ſure is the maddeſt prank—what 
will the world ſay ? : | 
VERM. The world is a cenſorious, ill- natur'd 
critick, and I deſpiſe its cavillings. Beſides, I am 
now grown careleſs of every thing. O] my dear ! it 
is the moſt valuable privilege of friendſhip to diſbur- 
then our ſecrets into one another's boſoms If you 
knew thoſe of mine I am ſure you wou'd pity me. 


SCENE 
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SCENE I. 
To them WISEMORE. 


La. MaTcn. I do pity you, indeed, for ſure to 
be in love 

WIS EM. Is to be fooliſh, mad, miſerable To be 
in love is to be in hell. [ Advancing from behind. 

LA. MaTcn. Do you ſpeak from experience, Sir? 

W1stmM. From ſad experience -I have been in love 
—ſo monſtrouſly in love, that, like a bow over-bent, 
I am now relaxed into an oppoſite extreme—and 
heartily hate your whole ſex. _ 

La. March. Poor Cardento ! ha, ha, ha! be not 
ſo diſconſolate, you may yet find your Lucinda. 

WiIsEM. No, ſhe has loſt herſelf—and in a wil- 
derneſs. | 

La. MaTcn. How, in a wilderneſs ? 

WISEM. Ay, in that town! that worſt of wilder- 
neſſes ! where follies ſpread like thorns; where men 
act the part of tygers, and women of crocodiles ; 
where vice lords it like a lion, and virtue, that phoenix, 
is ſo rarely ſeen, that ſhe is believed a fable. But 
theſe ſentiments do not pleaſe you, ſo, pray leave me. 

VzRrM. Our company, Sir, was your own choice. 

La. MaTcn. And now you have raiſed our cu- 
rioſity, you ſhall lay it. | 

WISEM. I would have raiſed the devil ſooner, and 
ſooner wou'd I have laid him—Your curioſity, Ma- 
dam, is a fort of a hydra, which not even Hercules 
can tame ; ſo, dear ladies, leave me, or I ſhall pull 
off your ſham- faces 
om Maren. You would repent it, heartily, if you 

** | 

WistM, Perhaps ſo. I believe, indeed, you ſhew 
the beſt part of you. 

LA. MaTcn, You wou'd give half your foul to 
{ce the beſt part of me, 


W1sEM.. 


% 


+ + 
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WistM. Half-a-crown I will. The beſt ſight 
to me is your back, turn it, and away; you loſe your 
time, indeed, you do. YO can ſuch as you, with 
a plain honeſt man like me ? Go, ſeek your game: 
the beaus will begin to yawn preſently, and ſots re- 
turn home from their debauches ; ſtrike in there, 
and you make your fortune, at leaſt, get a dinner, 
which you may want by ſtaying here. 

La. March. Do not be angry, dear ruſtick—for 
we are both enamorata's as well as you—nay, perhaps, 
I am ſo with yourſelf. Hang conſtancy, you know © 
too much of the world to be conſtant, ſure. 

WISE M. Tis from a knowledge of the world, 
Madam, that I am conſtant. For I know it has 
nothing which can pay me for the exchange. 

La. March. Come, come, you wou'd have more 


modern notions, if you knew that a certain woman 


of fortune has ſome kind thoughts of you; and, I. 
aſſure you, I am not what I ſcem. 

WISE. Faith, Madam, I ſhou'd not. Grandeur 
is to me nauſeous as a gilded pill, and fortune, as 
it can never raiſe my eſteem for the poſſeſſor, can 
never raiſe my love. My heart is no place of merce- 
nary entertainment, nor owns more than one miſtreſs. 
Its ſpacious rooms are all, all hers who lights and 
deſpiſes it Yes, ſhe has abandon'd me, and I will 
abandon myſelf to deſpair ; fo, pray, leave me to it, 
for ſuch as you can have no buſineſs with rhe un- 
happy. 

LA. MaTcn. Generous, worthy man! [ A/ede. 
Romantick nonſenſe I tell you, I am a woman of 
family and fortune, perhaps, beauty too, and fo vio- 
lently enamoured of your humour, that I am afraid 
my life is in your power. 

Wistm. Wou'd your tongue was in my power, 
tho? I queſtion, even then, the poſſibility of ſtopping 
it. I wonder the anatomy of a woman's tongue 
does not enable our modern philoſophers to diſcover 


a perpetual motion. To me, the Turkiſh yaw] at 
an 
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an on-ſet, the Iriſh howl at a funeral, or the Indian 
exclamation at an eclipſe, are all ſoft muſick to that 
ſingle noiſe. It has no likeneſs in nature, but a 
rattle-ſnake: the noiſe as odious, and the venom as 
dangerous. 

La. March. But, like a rattle- ſnake, it gives 
you warning, and if you will front the danger, you 
muſt blame your own proweſs if you ſmart for it. 

WistM. The ſerpent practiſes not half your wiles. 
He covers not his poiſon with the cloak. of love. 
Like lawyers, you gild your deceit, and lead us to 
miſery, whilſt we imagine ourſelves purſuing hap- 
pineſs. 

La. MaTcn, Ha, ha, ha. Piqued malice! you 
have loſt an eſtate for want of money, and a miſtreſs 
for want of wit. 

Wistm. Methinks, either of thoſe poſſeſſions 
ſhou'd be maintained by juſter titles In my opinion, 
the only title to the firſt ſhou'd be right, and to the 
latter, merit, love, and conſtancy. 

La. March. Ha, ha, ha! then know, il ro- 
mantick hero, that right is a ſort of knight-errant, 
whom we have long ſince laughed out of the world. 
Merit is demerit, conſtancy dulneſs, and love an out- 
of-faſhion Saxon word, which no polite perſon under- 
ſtands—Lookee, Sir, pull out your purſe to a lawyer, 
and your ſnuff box to a lady, and I warrant you carry 
your point with both. 

WiskEx. The purſe may, indeed, win the lawyer; 
but for the other, you muſt depend on chance. You 
may as well teach us a certain method to gain that 
fickle, airy, imaginary miſtreſs, Fortune, whoſe em- 
blems you are. For your favours are as blindly 
beſtowed, as fickle in their duration and, like 


Fortune, you often curſe him moſt to whom you ſeem 
moſt kind, 
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SCENE IIͤI. 
To them, MALVIL. 
U 


Mal v. Wiſemore and women! my philoſopher, 
turned rake ! Good-morrow, Ned; I ſee a country 
gentleman muſt have his morning walk. 

Wisem. What does he mean? this coldneſs ill 
ſuits his letter. [4/e. ] Ay, Sir, and you are very 
ſeaſonably come to my aſliſtance, or I had been de- 
voured by two ſhe-wolves, more ravenous than any 
in the deſarts of America. 

MarLv. Nay, ladies, it was barbarous to attack 
with odds, when even ſingly you might have van- 
quiſhed. [ Talks apart with Vermilia. 

- Wrisem, Will you take away your companion, 
and leave us? for that gentleman and I have 
buſineſs. 

La. March. Not till you agree to an aſſignation. 
Promiſe to meet me barefaced at ten, and I am your 
ſervant. 

WISsEM. I'Il promiſe any thing to be rid of you. 

La. March. Step aſide then, and I'll give you the 
ſignals. 
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Malvil and Vermilia advance. 

Vzzm.. Indeed! fo gallant ! 

MaLv. O Madam, a lady is never more agreeable 
to me than at firſt ſight; for, to my temper, a wo- 
man palls as much by frequent converſation, as en- 
Joyment, 

VeRm. But how are you ſure that firſt ſight will be 
agreeable ? a 

Marv. Why, faith! as no woman has charms 
enough to engage my conſtancy to the laſt, ſo neither 
does any want enough to fire my defires at firſt. But, 
if thy face be potently ugly, keep it to thyſelf, and 
diſcover only thy beauties. You are young, 1 am 

ure, 
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ſure, and well-ſhaped, have a vaſt ſhare of wit, and a 


very little ſhare of modeſty. 

VRM. Impudence! In what, pray, have I diſco- 
vered my want of it ? 

MarLv. In your pretenſion to it, child; and, faith! 
that's better than the real poſſeſſion. What is modeſty, 
but a flaming ſword to keep mankind out of Paradiſe ? 
It is a Jack-with-a-lanthorn, that miſ-leads poor wo- 
men in their roads to happineſs. Ir is the contempt 
of all ſociety ; lawyers call it the ſign of a bad caule, 
ſoldiers of cowardice, courtiers of ill-breeding, and 
women—the worſt ſign of a fool. Indeed, it has, 
ſometimes, made a good cloak for the beauteous, 
tawdry outſide of a lady's reputation. But, like 
other cloaks, it is now out of faſhion, and worn no 
where but in the country. 1 

VRM. Then to ſilence your impertinence at once, 
know, Sir, that 'm a woman of faſhion, rigidly 
virtuous, and ſeverely modeſt. 

Marv. A blank verſe, faith! and may make a 
figure in a fuſtian tragedy. Four fine ſounding 
words, and mean juſt nothing at all. 

VRM. I ſuppoſe theſe are the ſentiments of you 
modern fine gentlemen. The beaus of this age, like 
the criticks, will not ſee perfections in others which 
they are ſtrangers to themſelves. You confine the 
maſterly hand of nature, to the narrow bands of your 
own conceptions. 

Marv. Why what have we here ? Seneca's morals 
under a maſque ! | 

VERM. I hope that title will prevent your farther 
peruſal. | 

Marv. I'Il tell you a way to do it. 

VerM. O name it. 

Marv. Unmaſque then. If I like your face no 
better than your principles, Madam, I will immedi- 
ately take my leave of both. 

VERM. That's an uncertainty, I'm afraid, conſi- 
dering the ſentiments you juſt now profeſſed, — Was 


you, 
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you, indeed, that heroe in love which your friend is 


there? | ED 
Marv. No, faith! I have been heroe in love long 


enough. | 

VERM. What woman was bleſſed with ſo faithful 

an admirer. Pray, what was your miſtreſs's name? 
Marv. Her name was nothing. I was violently 

enamoured with a conſtellation of virtues in a fine 

lady, who had not one in her whole compoſition, ; 

VER. And pray, Sir, how was you cured of your 

love? | | 

Marv. As children are of their fear, when they 

diſcover the bug-bear. 

La. March. | Advancing with Wiſemore] Well, 
you will be punctual ? | | : 
8 Vzrm. O, my dear, I have met with a diſcarded 
1 lover too, full as romantick as yours. | | 
| LA. March. Say you ſo? then, I believe, theſe 
are the very two famed heroes in Don Quixote. 

W1rseM. Shall we never loſe your prating? 
La. March. Promiſe not to dodge us. 
Wistm. Not even to look after you. 

LA. MarTcn, Adieu then. 

VRM. Bie, conſtancy; ha, ha, ha 


SCENE IV. 
WIS EMORE, MALVIL. 


Wisku. Well, Sir; you fee J am come. 

Malv. And am very ſorry to ſee it too, Ned, ha, 
ha, ha | 

Wisem. This reception, Sir, ill agrees with your 

letter. But *twere abſurd to expect coherencies in a 

madman's behaviour. 

Marv. What's this ? 

Wistm. Was it, Sir, from my expreſſed abhor 
rence of this civil butchery, you pitched on me as one 


who wou'd give you the reputation of a dueliſt, 
without 
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without the danger? perhaps, you had rather met 
with another. - 

Marv. That I had, indeed. 

WiszM. Death and the devil! did you invite me 
here to laugh at me ? 

MaLv. Are you mad, or in a dream. 

WIS EM. He who denies to-day what he writ yeſ⸗ 
terday, either dreams, or worſe. Your monſtrous 
jealouſy, your challenge, and your preſent behaviour, 
look like a feveriſh dream. 

Malv. Invite! jealouſy! challenge ! what do you 
mean ? 

WiskM. [Shews letter.] Read there, then aſk my 

meaning. 

MarLv. [Reads.] Ha! my letter to Merital ! vil- 
lainous jade! ſhe has altered the name too on the ſu- 
perſcription. I am abuſed, indeed ! 

WIsEMu. Well, Sir! 

Malv. Wiſemore, be aſſured my ſurprize 1s equal 
to yours. This letter, I did, indeed, write, but not 
to you. 

WIS EM. How! 

Marv. Believe me, on my honour, I did not ſend 
it you. His name to whom I deſigned it is eraſed, 
and yours ſuperſcribed, I ſuppoſe, by the perſon to 
whom TI entruſted the delivery. And, be aſſured, you 
was not the enemy I wiſhed to meet here. 

WIsEM. What novel's this? 

Marv. Faith ! it may be a pleaſant one to you, and 
no leſs uſeful to me. But the morning is late; you 
ſhall go home, and breakfaſt at my lodgings, and, in 
the way, I will let you into the whole. ſtory. 

WisgM. Whatever it be which clears my friend 
from the imputation of ſo wild a deluſion, muſt be 
agreeable to me. F 
Malv. And now we will have our ſwing at ſatire 

againſt the ſex. 


WrsEm,. I ſhall be as ſevere, as a damned poet is 
on the age. 


Vol. I. . F | Marv. 
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Malv. And, perhaps for the ſame reaſon—at leaſt 
the world will always give ſatire on women the names 


of malice and revenge——whoever aims at it, will 
ſucceed 


Like a detracting courtier in diſgrace, 
The wiſe will ſay, He only wants a place. 


SCENE V. 
SCEN E Sir Pos IiTrIivE TRae's Houſe. 


HEL EN A alone. 


Her. Of three deplorable evils, which ſhall ! 
chuſe? To endure the tyranny of an imperious aunt? 
to venture on a man whoſe inconſtancy I have been 
an ocular witneſs of ? or ſupport the company of a 
fool for life? Certainly, the laſt is the leaſt terrible. 
I do now think our parents are wiſer than we are, and 
have reaſon to curb our inclinations : ſince it is a hap- 
pier lot to marry a fool with a good eſtate, than a 


knave without one. 
SCENE VI. 
Sir POSITIVE, HELENA. 


SIR Pos. Are you ready? Are you +prepar'd ! 
Hey ? | | | 
Her. Iam ſenſible, Sir, how unworthily J had fix- 
ed my heart; and ] think, neither wiſdom nor honour 
oblige me to be undutiful to you longer. 


Stix Pos. You are a wile girl! a very wiſe girl! 
and have conſidered doubtleſs the vaſt difference be- 
tween a Baronet and a Miſter. Ha! ha! and here 


he comes. 


SCENE 
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SCENE TH. 


To them Sir APISH. 


SIR Pos. Sir Apiſh Simple, your humble ſervant: 
You are early; What, you have not flept a wink. I 
did not ſleep for a week before I was married to my 
lad 

Sts APisn. You had a very ſtrong conſtitution 
then, Sir Poſitive. 

Sis Pos. Ay, Sir, we are a ſtrong family, an Her- 
culean race Hercules was a Trap by his mother's 
fide. Well; well, my neice there has given her con- 
ſent, and every thing is ready. So, take her by the 
hand——and 


Sir AIsH. Upon my word, Sit Poſitive, I cannot 
dance a ſtep. 

Sir Pos. How! when I was as young as you, I 
cou'd have danced over the moon, and into the moon 
too, without a fiddle. But come, I hate trifling. The 
lawyer is without with the deeds, and the parſon is 
dreſt in his Pontificalibus. 

Sis APp1$9, The parſon! I ſuppoſe he is a Welch 
one, and plays on the violin, ha, ha, ha ! 
| Her. I fee my couſin has been as good as her 
word. [ Ade; 
| S1R Pos. Sir Apiſh, jeſting with matrimony, is 
playing with edged tools. 

SIR APISH. Matrimony ! ha, ha, ha ! Sir Poſitive 
is merry this morning. 

Six Pos, Sir, you will put me out of humour pre- 
ſently. 

Six Ap1SH. Sir, I have more reaſon to be out of 
humour; for you have invited me to breakfaſt, witli- 
out Preparing any. 

Six Pos. Is not my neice prepared, Sir ? 

SIR AP1sH. Sir, I am no Cannibal. 


F Th Pos. Did not you come to marry my ne! Es 
it 1 1 
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Six Aprsn. Sir, I never had ſuch a thought ſince I 


was begotten. | 
Sir Pos. The man is mad. [ Staring, 


Sir Aepisn, Poor Sir Poſitive ! is it his firſt fit, 


Madam ? 
Sir Pos. A dark room and clean ſtraw wou'd be 


of ſervice. | 
Sir ApisH. Nay, nay, I have no time to reaſon 
with a madman ; but I hope when you hear I am 
married to one of the fineſt ladies about town, it will 
cure your phrenzy ; and ſo, Sir, your humble ſervant, 
Her. Bleſs me, Sir ! what's the meaning of this? 


Six Pos. Why the meaning is that he is mad, and 


this news will make my lady mad, and that will make 
me mad; and you may be mad for a huſband, by 
what I can ſee, by the right hand of the Traps. 

Hl. So. I had yeſterday two lovers; but now 
I have forſaken the one, and the other has forſaken 
me. Well, theſe men are jewels ; ſo far, I am ſure, 
they are jewels, that the richeſt lady has always the 


molt in her equipage. 


SCENE VIIl. The Piazza. 
MALVIL, WISEMORE. 


Marv. How! an aſſignation from Vermilia ? 


W1st Mm. That's the name, the place this, the hour 


ten. 
Marv. Impudent harlot ! 


Wisk u. She made me. paſs my word to keep it ſe- 
cret from you; but when I perceived it the ſame name 
with that in your letter, I thought myſelf obliged by 
friendſhip to diſcover it. The other lignals were a 


red cloak and a maſque. 


Marv. Thou deareſt, beſt of ACA Ten, you 


tay? it is now within an hour of the time. Since 
you do not intend to keep your aſſignation, I will take 


liga- 


it off youi hands, Bur you may yet yo another ob- 


. E ** N Ya 
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ligation on me by your preſence ; for I am reſolved to 
expole her. 

WISEM. Iam to meet a ſerjeant-at-law hard by 
but will return with all poſſible expedition, and then 

if I can be of ſervice. 

Marv. If you return before the hour, you will find 
me at Tom's, if not here. 

W1stm. Till then farewell—How am I involving 
myſelf in other mens affairs, when my own require my 
utmoſt diligence ! What courſe ſhall I take ? I cannot 
reſolve to leave her, and, I am ſure, ſhe has given 
me no hopes of gaining her. Yet ſhe has not ſhewn 
any real diſlike, nor will I ever imagine her inclina- 
tion's leaning to any of thoſe fops ſhe is ſurrounded 
with. 


SCENE IX; 


MERITAL, WISEMORE. 


Mer. So thoughtful, Wiſemore ? What point of 
philoſophy are you diſcuſſing ? 

WISEM. One that has puzzled all who ever at- 
tempted it Woman, Sir, was the ſubje& of my 
contemplation. | | 

Mer. Ha! hey! what point of the compaſs does 
the widow turn to now ? 

WISE u. A very frozen one. Foppery. 

Mex. Let me adviſe thee, Ned, to give over your 
attack, or change your method. For, be affur'd, 
widows are a ſtudy you will never be any proficient 
in, till you are initiated into that modern ſcience 
which the French call Le bon Aſſurance. 

WIsEM. Ay, ay, we may allow you gentlemen of 
profeſſed gayety thoſe known turns of raillery, ſince 
they were the eſtate of your fore-fathers : there is an 
hereditary fund of little pleaſantries which the beaus 


of every age enjoy, in a continual ſucceſſion. 
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Mk. Well, and I hope you will do thoſe of this 
age the juſtice to confeſs, they do not attempt any 
innovation in the province of wit. 

Wiszm. Art thou ſo converted then as to deſpiſe 
the fops ? 

Mer. As much as thou doſt the wamen, I believe, 
Ned. 

WIS EM. You miſtake me. It is their follies only 
I deſpiſe. But there, certainly, are women, whole 


beauty to their minds, like dreſs to their beauty, is 


rather a covering than an ornament. 

MER. Thele are high flights, indeed. But, tel! 
me, on what do you build your hopes of the widow ? 

Wistm. On an opinion I have of her good ſenſc, 
and good nature. The firſt will prevent her favour- 
ing a fop, the latter may favour me. 

Mer. And, pray, you foundation is your opinion 
of her good ſenſe built on ? If, as you juſt now ſeem- 
ed to think, the beaus are its ſupporters—it is a very 
rotten one. 

Wisem. No; when 1 ſaid ſhe inclined to foppery, 


1 meant only for her diverſion. 


Mx. Hum! I believe, women very ſeldom take 
matrimony for a penance. 

Wis RM. You draw too direct inferences from her 
conduct towards coxcombs. Depend on it, they are 
mirrours, in which you can hardly diſcover the mind 
of a woman of ſenſe, becauſe ſhe ſeldom ſhews it them 
unmaſqued. If ſhe be not a woman of ſenſe, I have, 
indeed, built a caſtle in the air, which every breeze of 
perfumes can over-turn. 

M. Why, really, it ſeems to me very little cle, 
by what I know of her ladyſhip. But you are one 
of thoſe reaſonable lovers who can live a day on a 
kind look, a week on a ſmile, and a ſoft word wou'd 
victual you for an Eaſt-India voyage. 

WISE Mu. I find the converſation of a friend effaccs 
the remembrance of buſineſs. | 

MR. Any thing to the iſland of love? | 

. WISE M. 


- Wisem. No, no, to that of law. p 


MER. Succeſs attend you——why, I have been 


forgetful too. But fortune, I fee, is fo kind as to 
remind me, 


— 


SCENE. YL 


Sir AFPIS H., MERIT FAI 


Mes. Sir Apiſh, your humble ſervant. 
SIR Ap Isg. Dear Tom, I kiſs your button. 


Mer. That's a pretty ſuit of yours, Sir Apiſh, per- 


fealy gay, new, and Alamode. 
SIR Apis. He, he, he! the ladies tell me I re- 
fine upon them. I think I have ſtudied dreſs long 


enough to know a little, and I have the good fortune 


to have every ſuit liked better than the former. 


Mk. Why, indeed, I have remarked that, as yourr 
dull pretenders to wiſdom grow wiſer with their years, 
ſo your men of gayety the older they grow, the finer 


they grow. But, come, your looks confeſs there is 
more in this. The town ſays it too. 
SIA APpisH, What, dear Tom? 


MR. That you are to be married, and to a Yorks. 


ſhire great fortune, 


SIX ApisH. He, he, hc! I'll make you my confi- 


dent in that affair. Tis true, I had ſuch a treaty on 
foot, for the girl has ten thouſand pounds, which 
wou'd have patched up ſome breaches in my eſtate ; 
but a finer lady has vouchſafed to throw a hundred 
into my lap, and ſo | have &en dropt the other. 

Mk R. What, are you in actual poſſeſſion ? | 

SIR Apisn. Of her heart, Sir, and ſhall be, per- 
naps, of every thing elſe in a day or two. Ah! ſhe's 
a fine creature, Tom ; ſhe is the greateſt beauty, and 
the greateſt wit 
mean ? 

MR. No——for I know no orange wench of 
ſuch a fortune. [ Aide. 


F 4 SIR 
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Plhaw ! can't you gueſs whom I 


1 
| 
k 


C. : 
8 
5 
A 
4 
[1 
' 
5 
1 
— T 
: 
* 
4 * 
"4 
1 
* 
 _ 
- 
* 
5 
7 
% 
- 
& 
2 
3 
” 
> 
7 
, 
„ 
* 
7 
5 
3 
4 
: 
© - 
\ 
2 
3 
2 
1 
7 
0 : 
"—_ 
"= 
| 
+8 
* 
i 
1 
Wk 
"., 
FB 
4 i 
on 


72 LOVE in SEVERAL MASQUES. 


Sik Apisn. Why, who can be all this but lady 
Matchleſs ? 251 

MR. Upon my word, I commend your exchange. 
Sir Apiſh, it lies in your power to do me an exquiſite 
favour — and, I know, you will do any thing to ſerve 
your friend. | 

SIR ApISH. I wou'd as much as another, indeed 
why what a pox, does he intend to borrow money 
of me? | [Alde. 
Yes, yes, as I was ſaying, Tom, I wou'd do any 
thing to ſerve a friend in neceſſity ; but badneſs of 
tenants, two or three ſupernumerary ſuits of laced 
cloaths, and a bad run of dice, have reduced me, 
really,to ſuch at extremity of caſh— 

Mx. Lou miſapprehend me. You were this 
morning, I hear, to be married to Helena ? 

Sik APpisn. And, ha, ha, ha! I muſt tell it you: 
I have been juſt now with Sir Poſitive Trap, her un- 
cle; and when he expected the performance of articles, 
I perſuaded him he was mad, laughed at him, and, 
with a brave front, faced him down that I knew no- 
thing of the matter. A 

MER. You ſhall go back then immediately, turn 
your former viſit into raillery—tho? it be a little ab- 
ſurd, it will paſs on the knight - diſſemble a willing- 
neſs to go through affairs; I will be your chaplain, 
and may, perhaps, go through affairs in your place. 

SIR Apisn. Is ſhe an acquaintance of yours then? 

MER. O, ay. 5 

Sik Apisg. Dear Tom, I am very glad I can 
oblige you by a reſignation, and will do to the utmoſt 
of my power; and to ſhew you, Sir, that I love to 
ſerve a friend, Sir, I'll but ſtep to the next ſtreet, and 
be here, Sir, at your commands, Sir, in a moment, 
Sir. 5 
Mes. [ folus.] My rencounter with the old lady, 
laſt night, ſurprized me: there muſt have been ſome 
myſtery in that affair, which my diſguiſe may help me 
to unravel, Men of capricious tempers wou'd raiſe a 

© hundred 
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hundred jealouſies on this occaſion ; but it ſhall be 


ever my ſentiments of a miſtreſs, in all doubtful caſes 


That if ſhe's true, time will her truth diſcover, 
But if ſhe's falſe, I'll be as falſe a lover. 


SCENE: XL 
SCENE, Lady MaTcHlzss's Houſe. 


Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 


LA. March. Ha, ha, ha! love and ſcandal are 


the beſt ſweetners of tea. 
Ver. The beſt embitterers, you mean ; but, in 
my opinion, ſcandal is the ſweeteſt of the two, an 


leaſt dangerous. | 


LA. March. Love is not ſo dangerous to our ſex 


as you imagine. It is a warfare wherein we always 
oct the better, if we manage prudently; men are 
perfect empty bullies in it; and, as a certain poet 
lays —— | 


« Swift to attack, and ſwift to run away.” 


Ver. Well, but what do you intend. by your aſ- 
ſignation ? 7 

La. March. Only to get an excuſe for diſcard- 
ing a troubleſome lover. Lookee, Vermilia, you ſhall 
attack him for me; I am afraid of a diſcovery myſelf. 
If you can but bring him to terms, that is, if you can 
procure his conſent to a ſecond treaty, I ſhall be very 
handſomely diſengaged of mine. 

VER. You banter, ſure. But, if you are in ear- 
neſt, I muſt adviſe you to get another proxy; for 1 
heartily hate mankind, and will forſwear any conver- 
fation with them. | 

LA. March. Nay, but you ſhall force your incli- 
nations to ſerye your friend, _ 
5 VR. 
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VER. And, pray, what has cauſed this ſudden re- 
volution in your temper, ſince, if I am not miſtaken, 
you, but yeſterday, expreſſed ſome favour for him. 

La. March. But 1 have found him ſuch an out- 
of-faſhion creature, that I am heartily aſhamed of him; 
belides, I have this morning received propoſals from 
that prince of pretty fellows — Lord Formal. 

Ver. O conſtancy ! thou art a virtue, 

La. March. It is indeed. For virtues, like ſaints, 
are never canonized *till after they are dead—which 
poor Conſtancy has been long ago. | 

VER. I am afraid it proved abortive, and died be- 
fore it was born. But if it ever had being, it was 
molt certainly feminine; and, indeed, the men have 
been ſo modeſt to allow all the virtues to be of our ſex. 

La. March. O! we are extremely ohliged to 
them ; they have found out houſewifery to belong to 
us too. In ſhort, they throw their families and their 
honour into, our care, becauſe they are unwilling to 
have the trouble of preſerving them themſelves. 

VR. But you railly, ſure, in what you ſay concern- 
ing lord Formal. 

La. March. Fie! my dear, is a title ſo ludicrous 
a thing? — But, come, you ſhall undertake my aſſig- 
nation with Wiſemore. 

Ver. Were ſure it wou'd give an uneaſy moment 
to Malvil, I wou'd; for there is nothing I wou'd 
ſtick at to be revenged on him. 

La. MaTcn. When we reſolve revenge againſt 
our lovers, that little rogue Love fits on his throne, 
and laughs till he almoſt burſts. 


Tho? ne'er ſo high our rage, the rogue will find 
Some little, tickliſh corner in the mind, 

Work himſelf in, and make the virgin kind, 
When next before her leet her lover lies, 

All her refentment, in a moment, dies 

Then, with a ſigh, the tender maid forgives, 
And love's the only paſſion that ſurvives. 


ACT 
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AC T W. S N E I. 
SCENE, Sir PosiTive's Houſe. 

Sir POSITIVE, HELENA. 
StR POSITIVE. 


Say, it was your own plot, your own contrivance, 
1 your own ſtratagem. You threaten'd him to 
Hey ! and he was fool enough to believe you ! +. , 

Her. He was wile enough to believe me; for 1 
threaten'd no impoſſibilities. But don't put on that 
ſevere aſpect, dear uncle; for, I proteſt, it makes 
you look ſo like one of the Cæſar's heads in our long 
gallery. 5 | | 

Sis Pos. Very likely, there may be a reſemblance, 
indeed; for Julius Cæſar, by his great-grandfather's 
wife's great-grandmother, was a Trap. 

Hzr. Ha, ha, ha! 1 am afraid we can hardly call 
couſin. But pray, did he leave any Jegacy to us ? 

SIR Pos. A ſwinging legacy! abundance of ho- 
nour! RN 

Hel. And pray, what will all that honour fell ſor ? 

Six Pos. Your right honour is not to be bought 
nor obtained : it is what a man brings into the world 
with him. He is as much an upſtart who gets his 
own honour, as he who gets his own eſtate. Take 
it for a maxim, child, no one can be a great man, 
unleſs his father has been ſo before him. Your true 
old Engliſh honour, like your Engliſh oak, will not 
come to any maturity under a hundred years. It 
mult be planted by one generation for the good of 
another. 
HeL. But if I were to chuſe a huſband, I ſhou'd 
be more forward to enquire into his own merits, than 
thoſe of his anceſtors. 


SIR 


you out of love. 1 ſhort, my aunt has 
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SIR Pos. Ay, ay, to be ſure. You wou'd prefer 


one who is likely to leave a long retinue behind him, 


to one who has had never ſo many glorious anceſ- 
tors before him ; and be ſooner enamoured of a fine 
coat than a fine coat of arms. Hearkee, huſly, moſt 
of theſe fine fellows are but mere ſnails, they carry 
their all upon their backs ; and yet it is as difficult to 
keep our wives and daughters trom the one, as our 
fruit from the other. 

HEIL. Do you think fo, Sir? I have heard there 
18 not a more dangerous place than a china-ſhop : take 
care my aunt does not bring one home in a jar, and 
then you may chance to ice it pop forth its horns on 


the top of your cabinet. 


Sik Pos. [ Afide.] Ha! I muſt own, I do not like 
theſe morning rambles. 

Her... Lookee, Sir, I can make diſcoveries to you; 
and fince my aunt has falſely accuſed me with being 
the occaſion of Sir Apiſh's behaviour to-day, I will 
tell you out of revenge what I would never have told 


StR Pos. How! what? | 
Hz. ' Planted ſomething that will branch to matu- 


rity in leſs than a hundred years, ha, ha, ha ! She has 


ſet a modern front upon your old tabernacle, ha, ha, 


ha !—T hear the coach ſtop this moment. Step but 
into that cloſer, and you ſhall hear her convict her- 
ſelf. —PFII bring her to confeſſion, 

S1R Pos. 2 de.] Hum! methinks, I grow ful- 
picious. 

Hz. Nay, nay, nay, if you don't accept the trial, 
I ſhall proclaim you dare not. 
Stix Pos. Lookee, huſſy, if you wrong my lady, 
by the right hand of the Traps 
HEL. Any, any puniſhment. But fly, ſhe's juſt 


here. 
SCENE 
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SCENE I. 


Lady TRAP, HELENA. 


LA. Trae. I am fatigued to death. —Oh ! your 
ſervant, miſs ; but, perhaps, I ought to ſay, miſtreſs ; 
your huſband may have changed your title ſince I 
ſaw you. | 4 

HEI. And your ladyſhip may have changed your 
huſband's title. But that change has been made 
long ago. | 

La. Tray. What do you mean, madam ? 

Her, Ha, ha, ha! dear aunt, the world knows 
the uſe of china-ſhops, tho? Sir Poſitive does not. 

La. Tray. You ſeem to know, madam, I think, 

more than is conſiſtent with your years. | 

Her. And you ſeem to practiſe, madam, more 
than is conſiſtent with yours. The theory becomes. 
my age much better than the practice does yours. 

LA. TRA. Your age! marry, come up: you are 
always boaſting of that youth and beauty which you 
have. 

Her. That's more excuſable than to boaſt of that 
youth and beauty, which we have not, 

La. Trae. I know whom you reflect on.—I thank 
my ſtars, indeed, Þ am no girl; and as for beauty, if 
my glaſs be allowed a judge th | 

Her. A very corrupt judge : for a glaſs is ſo well- 
bred a thing, that it tells every woman ſhe is a beauty. 
O!] it is the greateſt flatterer in the world to our 
faces; but the reverſe in one thing; for it never diſ- 
parages us behind our backs. 

La. Trae. Malapert creature! A girl is now 
a-days no ſooner out of her leading ſtrings than ſhe 
ſets up for a toaſt. | And as the girls are women be- 
fore their time, ſo the men are children all their lives; 
for they will be devouring the green fruit. 

2 | HX. 


K —— — 

ha N * 2 5 
; —— 2 , — | vg. en — 1 > Gat 8 . Xx * _ F * — 25 

P LEG nd 2 ES. OAT nets SN A = erty” 

. : I ns — — —ä4ä—ũ — unn ES p N . 

X by 2 — 23 8 . Ho et n 2 8 2 NE 8 % 2 1 

y . oy — oo os ! bee «4d dna. 2 by 9 — 

* ol * * of * 


* A p [ 

* Ir a.t — „„ — 2 * 

* 2 1 23 
1 - by DP. . 7 


_ 


— 


BO - _.= — n 


„ 
14. 
''4 
1 ** 
2 

[ F 

IF, 
} ! 

4 * 

. 


rr 


N 7 e 5 — a A - * £ - 
— — 2 = Wn 1 r 
* 2 * 2 7 4 * * * \ 8 
DV): + * wot þ 
* W N 8 OI 


Py = 2 ws — —— — * — 
— LIT AS l 7— ö _= * 
E Eg: n * = a 
2 n IT * r PLIES =o — — TR, .* W 8 - 5 r © 7 = \ = 
. 34 — 3 4 * = : 9 * — 8 N TW 7 - - oy o 
=. B _ gp 2 rr Iooomupi ng op cd Lo es oat? Mn * 22 3 = 
3 8 ” l 3 . 
A i 2 ws HI Is EVE, > 
r ; \ 
_ Ns 8 4 _ a 2= x g 


P 


— — 
2 — 
= * 
rr 


— — — 


F RET IE W _ . ' 5 1 
: L OG . r RR 8 R . 
CADE IC ˙ A EE a>; <7 1 pos ” — 3 — RS 4 — e eee 
F ·˙ AA ĩ˙ wi r nn 8 2 2300000000 
4 " * 2 N nr eee * FR a « ' 
: ... & 2A Wn _ — — 26 


why 


OE 
* 


78 LOVE IN STVZRNAL MASQUES. 


Her. And ſure the green is preferable to the 
withered, aunt. Come, come, madam, you had bet- 
ter make me your friend and confident ; for, if you 
declare war, I ſhall be able to enliſt more ſoldiers than 
you. But here's my hand; and if you will let me 
into your ſecrets, III give you the honour of a wo- 
man never to diſcloſe them. 

* 


SCENE III. 
To them, Sir AP ISH, ME RITA L diſenijed 


as a Parſon. 


Six Apisn, Lady Trap, I am your moſt obe- 
dient; ſweet miſtreſs Helena, I am everlaſtingly 
yours. | | 

La. Tzay. Sir Apiſh, your behaviour this morn- 
ing ſtaggered us; but I am glad to find you are re- 
lapſed. 

Six Apisn. He, he, he! it was all a jeſt upon my 
word; as I queſtion not but my future behaviour 
will explain to that lady. 

Her. It has already explained you, Sir, to me, to 
be the greateſt jeſt in nature. 

LA. Trae. Sir Apiſh, you know too much of 
the world to regard a young lady's coyneſs : and I 
aſſure you, Sir, it is all affected; for ſhe is ever re- 
peating your name, even in her ſleep. Don't bluſh, 
child. But you'll excuſe the faults of youth : ſhe 
will learn more ſenſe. 

Her. I don't know whether you move my anger 
or my pity moſt. But for that thing there, I'd have 
him know, I ſcorn and deteſt him. 

Sir Ap ISH. I wou'd not have your ladyſhip cha- 
grin at my bride's expreſſion; for, I'Il engage, we 
ſhall hate one another with as much good breeding as 
any couple under the ſun. 


Mx. Give me the permiſſion to lead you, ITY 
| SIR 
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Sin AyisH.. \ Apart to Lady Trap.] If you'd leave 
miſs a few minutes with Mr. Parſon here, | wou'd 
engage for his ſucceſs. —He is a noted match-maker. 

La. Tar. Niece, pray, be attentive to that re- 
verend gentleman he will convince you of your er- 
rors.—Come, Sir Apiſh, we'll take a turn in the din- 
ing-room 3 Sir Poſitive will not be long. 

[ Apart to Sir Apiſh. 
[Theſe two ſpeeches ſpoke together. 
HEIL. [ Aſide.] Sir Poſitive is fafe, I'm ſure, till I 
give him an opportunity to ſneak off; fo I've a re- 
prieve at leaſt. 


SCENE IV. 
HELENA, ME RITA. 


Her. What, gone? —— Ha 
\ Mex. Be not trightned, dear madam ; for I have 
nothing of ſanctity but the maſque, I alfure you. 

[ Diſcovering himſelf. 

Her. I believe it; nor of any other virtue. 

MER. Very prettily frowned.—l know ſome ladies 
who have pract ſed a {mile twenty years, without be- 
coming it fo well. — But, come, we have no time to 
loſe. 

Her. No, to upbraid you were loſs of Sa in- 
deed; for the remonſtrances of an injured woman 
have but little weight with ſuch harden'd ſinners. 

Mer. Hum! the ſight of a gown has not inſpired 
you, I hope: you don't intend to preach; but if you 
do, the wedding, you know, is always before the 


e which i is one of the chief things wherein 
hanging and matrimony diſagree. i ide. 


Heu. Mr. Merital, I lik'd your raillery well 
enough whilſt I believed you innocent. But as that 
gaiety in dreſs, which gives a bloom to beauty, ſhews 
deformity in its worſt light; ſo that mirth and hu- 
mour, which are vaſtly aniuble in the innocent, look 


horrid in the gu'lty. 
8 Mex. 
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Mx. Are you really in earneſt, child? 
Her. That queſtion ſurprizes me, when you know 
I was witneſs to your laſt night's adventure. 

Mer. Faith, my dear, I might have been more 
juſtly ſurprized, that you ſhould make me an aſſig- 
nation, and ſend your aunt to keep it. 

Her. I make you an aſſignation! I'll never ſee 
you more. 

Mek. Turn, mighty conquereſs, turn your eyes 

this way, 

And hear at once your prieſt and lover pray. 

In vain, by frowns, you wou'd the world ſubdue, 

For when, with all your might, you've knit your 

brow, 

Your grandmother more wrinkles has than you. 
Ha, ha, ha! don't put on thoſe ſevere looks, dear 
Helena ; good humour ſets off a lady's face more 
than jewels. 

Her. I wiſh my looks had the power to blaſt you, 

MR. No, no, madam, I have a ſort of armour 
called common-ſenſe that's frown- proof, I aſſure you. 
Your ſmiles may melt, but your frowns will never 
Pierce it. What, to make me an aſſignation with 
. your own hand, then ſend your aunt for a proxy ? 
My good-nature, indeed, gave it the turn of a trial, 
—tho? ſhe was a fitter object to try my vigour than 
my conſtancy. Half aſide. 
Hl. I write to you yeſterday ? 

Mrs. Why, I cannot ſay poſitively it was you; 
for I begin to think myſelf in Don Quixote's caſe, 
and that ſome wicked enchanters have tranſmogra- 
*phied my Dulcinea. I'll leave it to your own judg- 
ment, whether you are not a little altered ſince you 
writ this. [ Shews a letter. 

Her. Ha! the letter I copied before my aunt ! 
then I've wronged him, indeed. Unheard-of baſe- 
neſs | —- Mr. Merital, perhaps my ſuſpicions have 


been too ill grounded; but for your reproaches, Sir— 
Mzx, 


« 
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MR. Nay, if there be a myſtery in it, and I am 
guilty of undeſerved reproaches, your juſtice cannot, 
ſhall not pardon me, *till I have atoned for it with a 
ten years ſervice. Yet impute what I have ſaid to 
the ſincerity of my love: my paſſions ſympathize 
with yours; and if one wild deluſion has poſſeſſed us, 
Jet us partake the equal joy of its diſcovery. 

HEL. That diſcovery is too long to be made now 3 
but there is a riddle in that letter which will ſurprize 

ou. WET 
b MrR. Let then thoſe lovely eyes reaſſume their 
ſweetneſs, and, like pure gold, riſe brighter from the 
flames. a | | 

Her. Well, well, you know your own terms, a 
ten years ſiege, and then 

Mer. Ah! but will not the garriſon be ſtarved in 
that long time? and | ſhall ſhut it up with a very 
cloſe blagkade. — So you had beſt ſurrender now on 
honourable conditions. | OL 

Her. Well, but you'll allow the garriſon to make 
a ſally firſt. Sir Poſitive, uncle, ha, ha, ha! come 
and help me to laugh. The ſame worthy gentle- 
man who came after your wife laſt night, is now 
come after your niece. a 


- TY BE ĩͤ 
To them, Sir POSITIVE from the cloſet. 


Six Pos. A brave girl, a very brave girl! Why, 
why, why, what a pox do you want here, Sir ? 

HEIL. Bleſs me, how he ſtares! I wonder he is 
not confined : I'm afraid he will take away ſome 
body's life. 

Sir Pos. I believe his intention is to give ſome 
body life: ſuch as he oftner increaſe families than 
diminiſh them. | | | 
Hr. Or perhaps the poor gentleman is an iti- 
nerant preacher, Did you come to preach to us, Sir ? 

Vor, I. G Mes, 
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MxR. Do you take me for the ordinary of Bed- 
lam, madam? Was I to reaſon with you, it ſhould 
be by the doctrine of fire and faggot. 

Her. Say you ſo? Nay then, I believe, uncle, 
he is a popiſh inquiſitor. 

Sis Pos. An inquiſitor after fortunes, I ſuppoſe. 
Ah! Sir, is not that your pious errand ? You are 
one of the royal ſociety of fortune hunters ? eh 


Her. I'll ſecure his maſquerading garb among 


the trophies of our family. 


S CEN E VI. 
Sir POSITIVE, MERIT AL. 


Six Pos. Well, Sir, and pray have you any pre- 
tenſions to my niece? Where's your eſtate, Sir? 
what's your title, Sir? what's your coat of arms? 
Does your eſtate lie in Terrd Firma, or in the ſtocks? 

MER. In a ſtock of aſſurance, Sir. My caſh is all 
braſs, and I carry it in my forehead, for fear of pick- 
pockets. 

Six Pos. Are there no guardians to be cheated, 
no cuckolds to be made, but Sir Poſitive Trap ? I'd 
have you know, Sir, there has not been a cuckold 
amongſt the Traps ſince they were a family. 

MxR. That is, Sir, I ſuppoſe, a tacit inſinuation 
that you are the firſt of your family. 


Six Pos. You are ignorant as well as impudent. 


The firſt of my family! The whole world knows, 
tnat neither I, nor my father before me, have added 
one foot of land to our eſtate ; and my grandfather 
ſmoaked his pipe in the ſame eaſy chair that I do. 
Mex. Very likely.—And what then? 
Six Pos. What then! Why, then there's the 
door, and then J deſire you'd go out. Upſtart, 
quotha ! Sir Poſitive Trap an upſtart! I had rather 
be called knave. I had rather be the firſt rogue of a 
good tamily, than the firſt honeſt man of a bad _ 
ER. 
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Men. Indeed! 

Six Pos Ay, indeed; for do not we upbraid the 
ſon whoſe father was hanged ; whereas, many a man 
who deſerves to be hanged, was never upbraided in 
his whole life. 

Mek. Oons! how am ] jilted ! | [Afde. 
Lookee, Sir Poſitive, to be plain, I did come hither 
with a deſign of inveigling your niece ; but ſhe ſhall 

now die a maid for me. I impoſed on Sir Apiſn, as I 
wou'd have done on you; but you ſee I have failed: 
ſo you may ſmoak on in your eaſy chair, Sir Trap. 

S8 ix Pos. So, fo, I began to ſuſpect Sir Apiſh was 
in the plot; but I'm glad to find my miſtake. 
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SCENE VII. 
Sir POSITIVE, Lady TRAP. 


5:4 


Sis Pos. O, my dear lady, are you come? I have 
ſuch a diſcovery ! ſuch a rare diſcovery ! you will ſo 
hug me— 

J La. Trap. Not ſo cloſe as you do your diſcovery, 

my dear. —But where's Helena? 

| SIR Pos. He, he, he, rogue! conjurer! My lady's 

a conjurer! why, tis about her I am going to diſ- 

cover. But where's the baronet ? 

La. TR ae. He waits below with his chaplain. 

Six Pos. His chaplain! ha, ha, ha! *tis a rogue 
in the chaplain's habit; the wild young ſpark that has 
* haunted my niece ſo long. 

4 La. Tg AP. HO.] 

; Six Pos. Ay, and he is ſtole off without his diſ- 
guiſe, which the girl has ſecured as a trophy of her 
victory. 

LA. Trae. Cheated ! ruin'd! undone! 

Six Pos. Ha! what? 

La. Ta Ap. She is gone, ſhe is od 
there ſhe's gone, I ſay, and we are cheated. 

518 Pos. How, by 15 right hand of the Traps ! 
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La. Tray. By the wrong head of the Traps. I 
thought what your diſcovery wou'd be.— Where's 


Sir Apith * * [To a ſervant entring. 


Serv, Gone out with his chaplain, and another 


gentleman, madam, 

La. Trae. Purſue them, purſue them. 

Sir Pos. Get down my broad-{word and band- 
aliers, and Sir Gregory's blunderbuſs. Fly, fly. 


S.C-E NE "TOE 
SCENE, the Piazza. 


MALVIL, meeting CATCHIT maſqued. 


Mar. So, I find ſhe's exact to her aſſignation.— 
Well encountred, madam : what, I ſuppoſe I am 
not the game you look for. O thou perfidious, falſe, 
diſſembling woman. Nay, do not offer to ſtir, for 
you are betrayed, and by all the powers of love 
you've wrong'd, I will expole you. Come, un- 
maſque, unmaſque this inſtant, or 

Caren. ſuumaſquing.] I] protelt you are very rude, 
Mr. Malvil; I wou'd not be ſeen here for the 
world. 

Marv. Ha! now I thank my ſtars, indeed. Thou 
vile 1 intriguer, forge ſome lie to excuſe thyſelf in an 
inſtant, or it ſhall be thy laſt. 

Carch. O lud! you will frighten me into fits. 

Malv. Come, confeſs how you came here? by 
what means did Wiſemore get my letter? Confels 
all; and if J find you faultering in one ſyllable, PI! 
cram-it down your throat with my ſword, 

Carcn. O lud! I—_I_—_l—— 

Mar. What, you belied Vermilia in all you ſaid? 
Speak—you belied her, I fay ? 

"Carcn. O Ol but will. you pardon me then ? 
Marv. Speak the truth, I will pardon you; but if 
I ever diſcover the leaſt falſnood in what you 8 
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tell me, if you had a thouſand lives you ſhou'd forfeit 
them. 

Carch. Why then, indeed, it was all falſe : ſhe 
never ſaid a kind thing of Mr. Merital in her life— 
and - and, ſo, when you gave me the letter, | ſuſpected 
what it was, and fo I carried it to my miſtreſs ; and 
Lady Matchleſs being by, ſhe took it, and ſealed, 
and ſent it-to Mr. and ſo, my lady and ſhe went 
into the park this morning; and Lady Matchleſs 
made an appointment in her name, and wou'd have 
had her kept it, and ſhe wou'd not—and ſo ] was 
ſent, 

Marv. And how !—how did the devil tempt you 
to belie her to me ? 

Carch. O lud! Sir, it was not the devil, in- 
deed ; but you had often teazed and promiſed me, if 
I wou'd diſcover your rival; and, heaven knows, 
you have none in the world. 

Marv. But on what embaſſy was you ſent hither ? 
Care. Here's a letter which, I believe, will tell 
you. But pray don't keep me, for we are all very 
buſy ; my lady Matchleſs is to be married in a day 
or two to my Lord Formal. 

Marv. How! to my Lord Formal? 

Care. Tes, Sir. 

Marv. Well, tell her you delivered the 1 as 
you was ordered. Don't mention a word of me. —Be 
truſty now, and Þ'll forgive the paſt. 

Carcg. I will, indeed, Sir.—OQ lud! I ſhall not 
recover it this week. 


SCENE IX. 
 MALVIL, WISEMORE. 


Marv. Wiſemore, moſt opportunely arrived, I 
find you are more concerned in this aſſignation than 
I imagined, as this will explain to you. 


02 W1ISEMORE 
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WISEMORE takes the letter, and reads. 


«© SIR, 
« You will be ſurprized at the news of ſo Gallen 


* a conqueſt ; but,] hope, that ſurprize will be an 
„ agreeable one, when you know it is over a woman 
| of a conſiderable fortune : and if ſeven thouſand 
% a year can make me as acceptable to Mr. Wiſe- 
* more as his virtue renders him lovely to me, I ſhall 
«© meet with a favourable aniwer; for which the 
& meſſenger who brings you this will attend, an hour 
6 after the delivery. Yours till then, 


A 


Lg 


In coon1Ta,. 


« P. F. J am glad I can inform you, that my rival 
« 1s this day to be married to another.“ 


How received you this letter ? 


Mal v. From the very perſon who convey'd you 


mine. 
WISEM. O Malvil, I find myſelf concerned, 


deed, and, I fear, fatally. 

Marv. I am ſorry to be the meſſenger of ill news 
but I juſt now heard your miſtreſs is carrying on 
a treaty with one of the greateſt coxcombs in town. 

Wisem. There is but one way, and I muſt beg 
your immediate aſſiſtance. I have contrived a ſtrata- 

em to convince her of the mercenary views of her 
pretended admirers. 

Mal. v. But do you draw any of your fears from 
that letter ? For I have very good reaſon to believe 
it came from Lady Matchleſs. 

- Wisem. Impoſſible ! 

Marv. I am contident it did. 

WiszM. By heav'n, thou haſt revived a ſpark of 


_—_ 
atv. And lovers muſt nurſe up feeble, infant 
hopes till they grow big, and ripen into certain joys. 


Wisk. 
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WisgM. I will do fo: for I have always looked 
on love as on a ſea, whole latitude no one ever diſco- 


vered; and therefore, 


Like mariners, without the compaſs toſt, 
We may be near our port, when we eſteem it loſt. 


S C. ENR | 
SCENE, Lady Martcuaitss's Houſe. | 


Lady MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, Sir 
APISH, VERMILIA, and RATTLE. 


La. MaTcn. I hope the ſincerity which I have 
diſcovered in your lordſhip's paſſion, and the glorious 
character you bear in the world, will excuſe my eaſy 


conſent. 
L. Fog Mu. I wou'd not be fo ill-bred as to bluſh ; 


but your ladyſhip's compliments have really raiſed an 
inordinate fluſhing in my cheeks, 

VERM. Why, my dear, this will be a ſurprize to 
the town, indeed. | 

RarTTLE. I'm ſure it is no agreeable one to me. 
| | [ Afede. 
Why, widow, do you intend to leave me in the 
lurch ? | 

SIR Ap1sH. And me in the lurch too, madam ? 
T affure you, I have refuſed a great fortune on your 
account. Has your ladyſhip forgot your declaration 
yeſterday? 1 

LA. MaTcn. Yeſterday ! O unpolite ! are you fo 
converſant in the Heau- monde, and don't know that 
Prog like quickſilver, are never fixed till they are 
ead * 

RATTLE. Agad, they are more like gold, I think; 
for they are never fixed but by droſs. Ade. 
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S C E:N-E: XI. 


To them, MERITAL, HELENA. 


Her. Dear couſin Matchleſs 

La. March. My dear, this is very kind; being 
earlier with me than my expectation, is a double 
favour. 

Mex. It may be called a double favour, madam, 
for you are partly obliged for it to your humble 
ſervant. | 

1 March. How's this. Helena! 2 

Her. I don't know, couſin; I was weary of my 
old guardian, I think, and ſo I choſe a new one. 

MER. Yes, madam, and we preferred the church 
to the chancery, to ſave expences. 

LA. March. O, it was a moſt commendable 
prudence. So you are married, —Well, give you 
joy, good people. But, methinks, you ſhou'd not 
have made your guardian your heir. [Ts Helena. ] 
No wiſe perſon ever ſuffered an heir to be truſtce to 
his own eſtate. 

Mex. Not till at years 1. diſcretion, madam ; 
and, I'm ſure, the men ſhou'd be that when they 
marry. 

* March. And the women too, or cer never 
Wi 

Her. Why ſo, couſin? 

LA. March. Becauſe it is probable they may ſoon 
after run mad. You ſee, my lord, I have not the 
higheſt notions of a married ſtate ; therefore, you 
may be ſenſible how high an opinion I muſt entertain 
of your merit, which can perſuade me to it. 

Mex. Do you intend to follow our example, Lady 
Matchleſs ? 

RaTTLE. I can bear no longer. Lookee, my lord, 
if matrimony be your play, fighting muſt be your 
prologue, [Apart to Lord Formal, 

L. Form, 
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L. Fon M. He, he, he! Mr. Rattle, fichting 18 
more commonly the epilogue to that play. 
RaTTLE. Damn your joke, Sir, cither walk out 
with me, or I ſhall uſe you ill. [ Abart. 

L. Fox M. Then you will ſhew your il. breeding, 
and give me an opportunity of diſplaying-my gal- 
lantry, by ſacrificing the affront to the preſence of the 
ladies. 

MR. Fie, fie, gentlemen, let us have no quar- 
rels, pray. | 

RATTLE. Sdeath! Sir, but we will; I ſhall not 
reſign my miſtreſs, Sir. | 

Sis Apisn. Nor I neither; and fo, madam, 1 
you don't ſtand to your promiſe, I hope you'll give 
me leave to ſue you for it. 

La. March. I have told you already that a lady's 
promiſe is an inſect which naturally dies almoſt as 
ſoon as it is born. 


SCE NE III. 


To them, WISEMORE in à Serjeant's gown, his bat 


cer his ears. 


Wistm. Pray, which is the Lady Matchleſs ? 

La. March. Have you any buſineſs with me, 
Sir? 

L. Fog M. This mutt be a very ill-bred gentle- 
man, or he vou'd not come before ſo much good 
company with his hat on. [ 4/ade, 
WISEM. It concerns an affair, madam, which will 
be ſoon ſo publick, that I may declare it openly. 
There is one Mr. John Matchleſs, who, being heir at 
law to your ladyſhip's late huſband, intends to pro- 
ſecute his right, which, as his council, out of a par- 
ticular regard to your lady ſhip, 1 ſhall farther let you 
know, I am perſuaded we ſhall make good—and, I'm 
afraid, it will touch you very ſenſibly. 


LA. MaTcn. 
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La. March. My couſin John Matchleſs heir at 
law to Sir William! I wou'd not have you be under 
any appfehenſion on my account, good Sir; I am 
afraid he has a better right toBedlam than my eſtate, 

Mek. Be not concerned, madam ; a declaration 
of a title is not always a proof, 250 

2 We condole you heartily, my dear, on 

Her. F this bad news. | 

La March. Ladies, I thank you for your kind 
concern; but do aſſure you, it gives me none. 

WISE M. I am ſenſible you will find your error 
my clerk will be here immediately with the ejectment. 

L. Fog M. I perceive the reaſon of her ladyſhip's 
haſte to be married. [ Aftae, 

LA. Maren. What can this mean! I know my 
title to be ſecure : it muſt be ſome trumped up cheat; 
and I'll try to divert the chagrin of my friends by a 
trial of my lovers, whom, I already know, I fhall 
find guilty. | A/ide.] Well, as moſt misfortunes 
bring their allay with them, ſo this diſpute of my 
_ eſtate will give me an opportunity to diſtinguiſh the 
ſincerity of a lover. [Looks on Formal. 

L. FoxM. He, he, he! it has always been my 
good fortune to conduce to the entertainment of the 
ladies, and I find your Jadyſhip has a moſt inex- 
hauſtible vein of raillery. 

La. MaTcn. Raillery, my lord ! 

L. Fox Mu. Ah! madam, it were an unpardonable 
vanity in me to eſteem it otherwiſe. It wou'd be con- 
trary to all the rules of good- manners for me to offer 
myſelf up at the ſhrine of your beauty. Ah! *tis a 
ſacrifice worthy a higher title than mine. Indeed, 
I have ſome thoughts of purchaſing, which when I 
do, I ſhall throw myſelf at your feet in raptures ; 
but till then, I am, with the greateſt diſtance, ma- 
dam, your * == moſt obſequious humble ſervant. 

RATTLE. Why, indeed, I think all raillery is un- 


ſeaſonable on ſo ſerious an occaſion ; therefore, to 


drop the jeſt, dear widow, I do aſſure you, all _ 
| as 
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has paſſed between us has been meer gallantry ; for I 
have been long fince engaged to a widow lady in the 
city. X 4 

SIR APisH. And to ſhew you, madam, that no 
lights from you can leflen my affection, I do intirely 
relinquiſh all pretenſions to any promiſe whatſoever. 


SCENE XIII. 
To them, MALVIL. 


Marv. Where's, where's my injured miſtreſs ? 
where's Vermilia? O, ſee at your feet the moſt 
miſerable of mankind. f 

VERKM. What mean you, Sir? | 

Marv. Think not I wou'd extenuate ; no, I come 
to blazon out my crimes, to paint them in the utmoſt 
calt of horror, to court, not fly the ſeverity of juſtice; 
for death's to me a bleſſing. Ah! my friend's blood 
cries out for vengeance on me; and jealouſy, rage, 
madneſs, and falſe honour, ſtand ready witneſſes againſt 
me. [To Vermil.] Of you, madam, I am to beg 
a pardon for your wronged innocence. Zo Lady 
Match] But to you I have a harder taſk ; to im- 
plore it, for having deprived you of the beſt of lovers, 
whoſe dying ſighs were loaded with your name.— 
Yes, the laſt words your Wiſemore uttered, were to 
implore eternal bleſſings on you; your Wiſemore, 
whom this raſh, this fatal hand has ſlain. 

[Lady Matchleſs finks into the arms of Vermilia. 

MER. Help, help! ſhe faints ! 

Her. A glaſs of water, the hartſhorn imme- 
diately. 

RAT TLE. Ruſtick's dead then, hey? Poor ruſtick ! 

VerM. How do you, dear? 

LA. March. O I ſhall rave, my frantick brain 
will burſt : and did he bleſs me with his lateſt breath? 
he ſhould have curſed me rather, for I alone am 
guilty, Oh! I have wildly played away his life. — 
1 5 Then, 
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Then, take my fortune all, ſince he is gone, to re- 
ward whoſe merit I only valued riches. But now 
farewel content, greatneſs, happineſs, and all the 
ſweets of life. LI ſtudy to be miſerable. 

WISEM. O never, never; be bleſſed as love and 
life and happineſs can make you be bleſſed as I 
am now. [ Diſcovering himſelf, and running to her, 

La. MATCH, And art thou then my Wiſemore ? 

[ After a long pauſe, 

WistM. And a I live to hear you call me yours? 
O my heart's joy! my everlaſting bliſs ! 

La. March. And can you generouſly forgive? 

WrsreM. O name it not, but ſwear you never will 
revoke what you have ſaid. 

La. March. O, would I had worlds to give thee; 
ſor all the happineſs | can beitow 1s nothing to the 
merit of your love. 

WiskMu. My heart o'erflows with raptures, Oh 
my tender love, now do I live, indeed | 

MR. Why, after theſe high flights, Ned, I am 
afraid wiſhing you joy will be too low a phraſe. 

Wisem. Dear Merical, I thank you. But here 
am I eternally indebted ; for I ſhall always attribute 


my happineſs (next to this lady) to your friendſhip. 
[To Malvil. 


Marv. Be aſſured it gives me an equal ſatisfaction, 


as if J had procured my own. 
Mer. I have known two friends embrace juſt be- 


fore cutting of throats ; but I believe you are the firſt 
who ever embraced after it. 
RaTTLE. Formal. [ Sheepiſhly. 
L. Foxm. By my title, I am perfectly amazed. 


Sir APisn. We are all bit, agad! [ A/ide. 


MER. Come, Harry, put the beſt face you can 
on the matter; tho* I know you have a little chagrin 
in your heart. As for his lordſhip, the lady may 
be a widow again before he gets his title. And 


my friend Sir Apiſh has: retuſed a very fine lady 
SIR 


this morning before, 
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Sis Ap15H. Yes, I had two ſtrings to my bow; 
both golden ones, agad | and both cracked. 

VERM. Dear Matchleſs, this ſudden revolution of 
your fortune has ſo amazed me, that I can hardly re- 
cover myſelf to congratulate you on it. 

LA. March. Well, but J hope you will not ſee 
your friend embarked on a ſecond voyage, and heſi- 
tate at undertaking the firſt. 

Verm. If I were ſure my voyage wou'd be as 
ſhort as yours has been ; but matrimony is too tur- 
bulent a ſea to be ventured on in ſo Hut a veſſel as 
every little blaſt can overſet. 1 

Marv. Madam, when Mrs. Catchit hou diſcovered 
the whole affair to you, as ſhe has done to me, I 
doubt not but your good-nature will ſeal my pardon, 
ſince exceſs of love cauſed the offence. 

La. MaTcn. Nay, we muſt all ſue. 

MrR. 9 | 

_ All, all. 

VerRm. Well, to avoid ſo much importunity, and 
to ſhew you the power of a prevalent example—In 
hopes of future amendment, Mr. Maivil, here unte 
my hand. 

Malv. O my faireſt, ſofteſt, I have no words to 
expreſs my graticude, or my love. 

VERM. rray, let them be both underſtood then s ; 


for we have had ſo many raptures already, they mull 
be but a dull repetition. 


L. Fox M. When it is in vain to ſtrive againſt the 


ſtream, all well-bred men fail with it. Aſide. 


Ladies, I beg leave to preſume to advance with my 
compliments of congratulation on this glorious occa- 
ſion. I muſt own your lady ſhip's choice has ſome- 
thing novel in it; but, by the ſanction of ſo great an 
authority, I don't queſtion, but it may be reconciled 
with the rules of conſummate good- breeding, 

SIR Aeisn, IL am always his lord{hip's ſecond. 
Ladies, I heartily wiſh you joy, upon my word, 


* p 
RATTLE. 
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RaArrLE. And fo do I, widow, —T his fellow will 


be poiſoned before the honey-moon's out. Ade. 


SCENE the If. 


Sir POSITIVE TRAP, Lady TRAP, Lady 
MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, VERMI- 
LIA, HELENA, WISEMORE, MALVIL, 
MERITAL, RATTLE, Sir APISH SIMPLE. 


Sis Pos. O couſin, I am undone, and ruined |! 
The Traps are abuſed, diſgraced, diſhonoured ! 
Ls. March. What's the matter, Sir Poſitive ? 
Sir Pos. I am undone, my niece is loſt and ruined, 
HIL. I had been ſo, Sir, but for the ao 5 
of a worthy gentleman here. 
Mex. It is, indeed, my happy fate to be- 
Sis Pos. Is it ſo? is it fo? and, I believe, this wil 
be your happy fate. [ Pointing to his neck. 
She is an heireſs, and you are guilty of felony, and 
ſhall be hanged, with the whole company, your 
abettors. 
L. Form. This gentleman muſt have had a bar- 
barous education, [ Hfede. 
Meg. Lookee, madam, as you expect that what 
has paſſed between us ſhall be kept ſecret 
[To Lady Trap. 
L.A. Trae. [To Mer.] I underſtand you. Sir 
Poſitive, be appeaſed, and leave this matter to me. 
SR Pos. I am calm. | 
La. March. My coulin, Sir, is married to a 
gentleman of honour, and one who, I doubt not, 
loves her.——By your reſentment, you will call your 
conduct, not hers, into queſtion. . 
Six Pos. Then you have been her adviſer, I ſup- 
ole. 
5 La Maren. If J have, couſin, you cannot be 
angry, fine it is an advice I am like to follow my- 


. 
SIR 
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SI Pos. Why, what, are you going to be married 
again? 1 | PLD 
us Sir Poſitive, 1 hope ſhortly to be your 
relation. | 


Six Pos. That's more than I do, Sir, till I know 


your name and family. EE j 

WISEM. You ſhall both, Sir. My name is Wiſe- 
more. 

sis Pos. Wiſemore! Wiſemore! why, it is a 
good name but I thought that family had been 
extinct, —— Well, couſin, | am glad to ſee you have 
not married a ſnuff box. 

LA. March. To perfect the good-humour of the 
company, and fince dinner 1s not yet ready, I'll en- 


tertain you with a ſong, which was ſent me by an 


unknown hand. Is Mr. Hemhem there? Sir, if you 
will oblige us, Gentlemen and ladies, pleaſe to ſit, 


s O N 


I. 


Ye nymphs of Britain, to whoſe eyes 
The world ſubmits the glorious prize 
Of beauty to be due; 
Ah! guard it with aſſiduous care, 
Let neither flattery enſnare, 
Nor wealth your hearts ſubdue. 


II. 


Old Bromio's rank*d among the beaus ; 
Young Cynthio ſolitary goes, 
Unheeded by the fair! 
Aſk you then what this preference gives ? 
Six Flanders mares the former drives, 
The latter but a pair. 


III. Let 
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Let meaner things be bought and fold, 

But beauty never truck'd for gold; 
Ye fair, your value prove : 

And ſince the world's a price too low, 

Like Heaven, your ecſtaſies beſtow 
On conſtancy and love. | 


5 IV. 
But ſtill, ye generous maids, beware, 
Since hypocrites to heaven there are 
And to the beauteous too: 
Do not too eaſily confide, 
Let every lover well be try'd, 
And well reward the true. 


The COMPANY advance. 


WistM. The ſong is not without a moral. — And 


now, ladies, I think myſelf bound to a ſolemn re- 
cantation of every ſlander. I have thrown upon your 
ſex: for I am convinced, that our complaints againſt 
you flow generally (if notalways) more from our want 
of merit than your want of juſtice. 4 


For when vain fools or fops your hearts purſue, 
To ſuch the charming prize is never due. | 
But when the men of ſenſe their paſſions prove, 
You ſeldom fail rewarding em with love: 
Juſtly on them the fair their hearts beſtow, 
Since they, alone, the worth of virtue know. 


EPILOGUE. 
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Spoken by Miſs ROBINSON, jun. 


3 0 UR author, full of ſorrow, and repentance, 
9 Has ſent me here, to mitigate his ſentence. 
| To you tremendous criticks in the pit, 

MM bo on his firſt offence in judgment fit ! 

He pleads Oh gad] how terrible his caſe is 


For my part, I am frighten'd by your faces. : 
” Think on his youth—1t is his firſt eſſay ; 
Ae may in time, perhaps, —atonement pay, c 


but repriev'd this execution-day— 

” AMethinks I ſee ſome elder critick riſe, 

Aud darting furicus juſtice from his eyes, 

Cn, ** Zounds ! what means the brat ? why all this fuſs? 

* © What are his youth and promiſes to us? 

For ſhowd we from ſeverity refrain, 

We ſoon ſhowd have the coxcomb here again. 

And, brothers, ſuch examples may invite 

H thouſand other ſenſeleſs rogues to write!“ 

4 From you then—ye toupets—bhe hopes defence: 

” Yuull not condemn him—for his want of ſenſt=m 
What, now you'll ſay, I warrant, with a ſneer, 

He's choſe too young an advocate, my dear!“ 

iet boaſt not (for if my own ſtrength I know) 

lam a match ſufficient — for a beau |! 

1 Laſily, to you, ye charmers, he applies, 0 
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Por in your tender boſoms mercy lies, 

As certain as deſtruttion in your eyes. | 

t Let but that lovely circle of the fair 

Their approbation, by their ſmiles declare, c 
Then let the crilticks damn him—if they dare. 
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Firſt Acted in 1729. 


Neon aliter, quam qui adverſo vix Flumine Lembum 
| Remigiis ſubigit. Ls Viks, Georg. 
Indignor quidquam reprehendi, non quia craſsè 
Compoſitum, illepideve putetur, ſed quia Nobis. 

HoR. Art, Poet. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Written by Mr. RA LPH, and Spoken by 
Mr. GIF FAR D. 


U M OUR and wit, in each politer age, 
Triumphant, rear'd the trophies of the ſtage : 

But only farce, and ſhew, will now go down, 
And HARrLEQUIN'S he darling of the town. 
WIII's has refign'd its old pretence to wit, 
And beaux appear, where criticks us'd to fit. 
BuTToN himſelf, provok'd at wit's decline, 
Now less his houſe, and ſwears hell burn his ſigh. 
Ab! fhou'd all others that on wit depend, 
Like him, provot'd; like him, their dealings end; 
Our Theatres might take ib example too. 
And Players ſtarve themſelves as Authors do. 

But, if the gay, the courtly world diſdain 
To hear the Muſes and their ſons complain; 
Each injur d Bard ſhall to this refuge fly, 
And find that comfort, which the Great deny: 
Shall frequently employ this infant ſtage, 
And ld aim to wake a dreaming age. 
The comic muſe, in ſmiles ſeverely gay, 
Shall ſcoſf at vice, and laugh its crimes away. 
The voice of ſorrow pine in tragick lays, 
And claim your tears, as the ſincereſt praiſe. 

Merit, like Indian gems, is rarely found; 
Obſcure, tis ſullied with the common ground: 
But when it blazes in the world's broad eye, 
All own the charms, they paſs'd unhceded by. 
Be you the firſt © explore the latent prize, 
And raiſe its value, as its beauties riſe. | 
Convince that town, which boaſts its better breeding, 
That riches—— are not all that you exceed in. 
Merit, where-ever found, is ſtill the ſame, 

And this our ſtage may be the road to fame. 
1 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Sir Avarice PEeDaAnT, 


Sir HARRY WiLDinG, 


W1LDinG, 
VzROMIL, 
VALENTINE, 
PzpanT, 
PINCET, 


Mr. CoLLET: 

Mr. PENKETHMAN, 
Mr. GirrARD. 

Mr. W. GrrrarD. 
Mr. WILLIAMus. 
Mr. BuLLock. 

Mr. BAR DIN. 


WO ME N. 


Lady Lucy Prpaxr, 
Lady GRAVELY, 
BELLARIA, 
CLARISSA, 


Mrs. GirrARD. 


Mrs, HAUCGCHTON. 
Mrs. PugRDEN. 
Mrs. SEAL. 


Taylor, Perriwig-maker, Servants, &c. 
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ACT SM 


gcEN E An Avitichanidbes in fl A 


PeDpanT's Houle. 


La LUCY PEDANT, Lady GRAVELY. 


Lady LUCY, entring in a paſſion, followed by 
the Lady GRAVELY. 


O more of your lectures, dear ſiſter. Muſt 
I be fatigu'd every morning, with an odious 
repetition of fulſome, dull, antiquated max- 

ims, extracted from old philoſophers and divines, 

who no more practiſed what they wrote, than you 
practiſe what you read ? Sure, never woman had ſuch 

a time on't ! Between a huſband mad with ava- 

rice, a ſon-in-law mad with learning, a niece mad with 

love—and a ſiſter 
L. GRA. Ay, what am I? I'd be glad to know 
what J am. 5 
L. Lucy. The world knows what you are 
L. GRA. How, Madam !——the world knows 
nothing of me. | 
L. Lucy. It ſays it does; it talks of you very 
freely, child. Firſt, that you are not ſo young as 
you would ſeem ; nor ſo handſome, or good as you 
do ſeem ; that your actions are as much diſguiſed by 
your words, as your ſkin by paint ; that the virtue 
. 4 an 
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in your mouth, no more proceeds from the purity of 
your heart, than the colour in your cheeks does from 
the purity of your blood. 

L. GRA. Very fine, indeed ! 

L. Lucy. That your ardency to reprove the world, 
is too often rank envy; that you are not angry with 
the deformities of the mind, but the beauties of the 

rſon : for it is notorious, that you never ſpoke wel] 
of a handſome woman, nor ill of an ugly one. 

L. GRA. Impudent ſcandal ! 

L. Lucy. That you rail at the diverſions of the 
town, for ſcveral reaſons; but the love of goodneſs 
has nothing to do with any. Aſſemblies, becauſe 
you are very little regarded in them; operas, becauſe 
you have no ear; plays, becauſe you have no taſte; 
balls, becauſe you can't dance: and, laſtly chat 
you went to church, twice a-day, a whole year and 
half, becauſe you was in love wirh the parſon; 
ha, ha, ha 

L. Gn 4. As ill as that malicious ſmile becomes 
you, I am glad you put it on: for it convinces me, 
that what you have ſaid is purely your own ſuggeſtion, 

which J know how to deſpiſe. Or, perhaps, you call 
a ſet of flirts, the world : by ſuch a world, I would al- 
ways be ſpoken ill of: the ſlander of ſome people, is 
as great a recommendation, as the praiſe of others. 
For one is as much hated by the diſſolute world, 
on the ſcore of virtue, as by the good, on that of 
vice. Siſter, your malicious invectives againſt me, 
reflect on yourſelf only : I abhor the motive, and I 
ſcorn the effect. 

L. Evcy. Nay, but how: ungenerous is this! when 
you have often told me, that to put one in mind of 
faults, is the trueſt ſign of friendſhip ; and that ſin- 
cerity in private, ſhould give no more pain, than 
flattery in publick, pleaſure. 7 

L. GRA. And yet (methinks) you could not bear 
plain-dealing juſt now. But I'm glad that your laſt 


hint has awakened 1 me to a perfect ſenſe of my duty; 
therefore, 


vt 
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what the world ſays of you. In the firſt place, 
then, it ſays, that you are both younger and hand- 
ſomer than you ſeem. | 

L. Lucy. Nay, this is flattery, my dear! 

L. Gra. No indeed, my dear ! for, that folly, and 
affectation, have diſguis'd you all over, with an air of 
dotage and deformity. | 

L. Lucy. This carries an air of ſincerity—thank 
you, my dear. 

L. GRA. That admiration is the greateſt pleaſure, 
and to obtain it, the whole buſineſs of your life; but 
that the ways you take to it are ſo prepoſterous, one 
would be almoſt perſuaded, you aimed rather at con- 
tempt : for the actions of an infant ſeem the patterns 
of your condut., When you are in the play-houſe, 
you ſeem to think yourſelf on the ſtage ; and when 
you are at church, I ſhould ſwear you thought your- 
{elf in the play-houſe, did I not know you never think 
at all. In every circle, you engroſs the whole con- 
verſation, where you ſay a thouſand filly things, and 
laugh at them all ; by both which the world is always 
convinced, that you have very fine teeth, and very 
bad ſenſe. F 

L. Lucy. Well, I will convince you, for I muſt 
laugh at that; ha, ha, ha! | 

L. GRA. That you are not reſtrain'd from unlaw- 
ful pleaſures, by the love of virtue, but variety; and 
that your huſband is not ſafe, from having no rival, 
but from having a great many ; for your heart is like 
a coffee-houſe, where the beaus friſk in and out, one 
after another ; and you are as little the worſe for them, 
as the other is the better ; for one lover, like one 
poiſon, is your antidote againſt another, 

L. L.ucy. Ha, ha, ha! I like your compariſon of 
love and poiſon, for I hate them both alike. 

L. GRA. And yet you are in love, and have been 
in love a long while. | 


L. 


therefore, ſiſter, ſince we are in private, l' tell you 
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L. Lvcy. Dear ſoul, tell me who the happy crea- 


ture is, for I am ſure he'll think himſelf fo. 
L. GRA. That I queſtion not; for | mean yourſelf, 


taſte. 

L. Gra. In ſhort, to end my character, the world 
gives you the honour of being the moſt finiſh'd coquet 
in town. | 

L. Lucy. And ] believe it is as little news to you, 
that you have that of leading the vaſt, grave, ſolemn 
body of prudes : ſo let us be friends ſince, like 
the fiery partizans of ſtate, we aim only at the ſame 
thing, by ſeveral ways: their aim is a place at court 
ours is — this, my dear ſiſter! 

L. GRA. (Now would my arms were fire- brands 
I would embrace you then with better will.) [ Aide. 


SCENE IL 


To them, Young PEDANT. 


V. Pep, Hey-day ! what, is it cuſtomary here for 
you women to kiſs one another ? It intimates the men 
to be ſcarce, or backward, in my opinion. 

L. Lucy. And fo, taking advantage of the dearth 
of gallants, you are come to town to be enrolled in 
the number. | 

V. Pzp. May I be expelled the univerſity that day: 
if your women want fools *till I turn one to pleaſe 
them, they ſhall want them *till their fools turn 
ſcholars like me, or *till they themſelves turn Pene- 
lopes, that is (Sreviter) till the world's turn'd topſy 
turvy. | 

L. Lucy. Or, *till ſuch illiterate pedants as you 
turn fine gentlemen. 

V. Pzvp. literate ! Mother-in-law ?——You are 
a woman, | 5 [Scornfully. 

L. Lucy, You are a coxcomb. * 

2 . 


L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! and I'm ſure you like my 
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Y. Pep. I rejoice in the irony. To be called cox- 
comb by a woman is as ſure a ſign of ſenſe, as to be 
called rogue by a courtier is of honeſty. 


L. GRA. You ſhould except your relations, ne- 
phew ; and truly, for the generality of women, I am 


much of your opinion. 

Y. Pep. Areyou ? then you are a woman of ſenſe, 
aunt ; a very great honour to your ſex. | 

L. Lucy. Did you ever hear ſo conceited, ignoran 
a wretch ! 5 | 

V. Pep. Ignorant! Know, Madam, that I 
have revolv'd more volumes, than you have done 
pages ; I might ſay lines. More ſenſe has gone in at 
theſe eye 

L. Lucy. Than will ever come out at that mouth, 
I believe, Ha, ha, ha! 

Y. Pzp. What do you laugh at? I could convince 
you, that what you ſaid then was only falſe wit. 
Look ye, mother, when you have been converſant 
with the Greek poets, you'll make better jeſts. 

L. Lucy. And when you have convers'd with a 
French dancing-maſter, you'll make a better figure; 
2 when, you had beſt converſe with yourſelf. Come, 

iſter. IN 

Y. Pep. Sooner than converſe with thee, may I 
be oblig*d to communicate with a drunken, idle, illite- 
rate ſoph : a creature, of all, my averſion. 


SCENE Il. 


Sr AVARICE PEDANT, and Young 
PEDANT. 


SIR Av. How now, ſon ! what puts you into this 


paſſion? I never knew any thing got by being in a 


paſſion, | 


Y. Pep. Sir, with your peace, I am not in a paſ- 


ſion; I have read too much philoſophy, to have my 
paſſions irritated by women. 


Sin 


* re 
— 
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Sis Av. You ſcem, indeed, to have read a great 
deal ; for you ſaid ſeveral things laſt night beyond 
my underſtanding : but 1 defire you would give me 
ſome account of your improvement in that way which 
I recommended to you at your going to the univer- 
ſity; I mean that uſeful part of learning, the arts of 
getting money : I hope your tutor has, according to 
my orders, inſtill'd into you a tolerable inſight into 
ſtock-jobbing. I hope to ſee you make a figure at 
Garaway's, boy. 

F. Pep. Sir, he has inſtructed me in a much no- 
bler ſcience - Logick I have read all that has been 
written on that ſubject from the time of Ariſtotle, 
to that great and learned modern, Burgerſdicius; 
truly, almoſt a cart-load of books, 

Size Av. Have they taught you the art to get a 
cart-load of money ? : 

V. Pep. They have taught me the art of getting 
knowledge. Logick is in learning, what the compaſs 
is in navigation. It is the guide, by which our rea- 
ſon ſteers in the purſuit of true philoſophy. 

Sir Av. Did ever mortal man hear the like 
Have I been at this expence to breed my ſon a phi- 
loſopher ? I tremble at the name; it brings the thought 
of poverty into my mind. Why, do you think if your 
old philoſophers were alive, any one would ſpeak to 
them, any one wou'd pay their bills Ah! theſe 
univerſities are fit for nothing but to debauch the 
principles of young men ; to poiſon their minds with 
romantick notions of knowledge and virtue : what 
could I expect, but that philoſophy ſhould teach you 
to crawl into a priſon ; or poctry, to fly into one |— 
Well, III ſhew you the world! where you will ſee, 
that riches are the only titles to reſpect; and that 
learning is not the way to get riches, There are 
men who can draw for the ſum of a hundred thou- 
ſand pounds, who can hardly ſpell it. 

V. Pen. Sir, you were pleas'd to ſend for me to 


town in an impetuous manner, Two days have paſs'd 
fince 
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fince my arrival, I would therefore importune you to 
declare to me the reaſons of your meſſage. 

SIR Av. That is my intention, and you will find 
by it how nicely I calculate. You know my loſſes 
in the South-Sea had ſunk my fortune to ſo low an 
ebb, that from having been offered, ay, and courted, 
to accept a wife of quality (my preſent lady) I fell fo 
low, to have my propoſals of marriage between'you 
and the daughter of a certain citizen, rejected; tho? 
her fortune was not equal to that of my wife. For I 
muſt tell you, that a thouſand a year is all you can 
xpe& from me, who might have left you ten. 

Y. Pep. And is to me as deſirable a gift. 

Sir Av, I am ſorry to hear you have no better 
principles. But I have hit on a way to double that 
ſum. In ſhort, I intend to marry you to your couſin 
Bellaria, I obſerved her, the night of your arrival, 
at ſupper, look much at you, tho' you were then 
rough, and juſt off your journey : my brother ſent 
her hither to prevent her marrying a gentleman in 
the country of a ſmall fortune. Now, Pll take care 
you ſhall have ſufficient opportunities together: and I 
queſtion not but to compaſs the affair; by which I 
gain juſt ten thouſand pound clear, for her fortune is 
rwenty, | 

Y. Pzp. Sir, I deſire to deliver my reaſons oppo- 
nent to this match; they are two: firſt, to the thing, 
matrimony. Secondly, to the perſon, who is my 
couſin- german. 5 = 

SIR Av. Now, Sir, I deſire to deliver mine. I 


have but one, and that is very ſhort. If you refuſe, 
Til diſinherit you. > 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv. Sir, here's a gentleman who calls himſelf 
Wilding, at the door. 

Six Av. Shew him in. Son, you will conſider of 
what I have told you, 7 


Y. 
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Y. Pep. Yes, I will conſider, but ſhall never find 
a reply to fo ſubſtantial, prevalent, and convincing a 
argument. | | 


SCENE IV. 
To them Sir HARRY WILDING. 


Six Har, Is not your name, Sir, Sir Avarice 
Pedant ? | 

Sir Av. At your ſervice, Sir. 

Sir Har. Then, Sir, I am your very humble 
ſervant. 

Six Av. I don't know you, Sir. 

Sis Har. Don't you, Sir! why then, *tis proba- 
ble, by reading this letter, you will know more than 


you do now. | 
Sir Av. [Reads.] 


c Dear BROTHER, 


« The bearer is my very good friend, Sir Harry 
& Wilding; he comes to town to introduce his el- 
<« deft ſon to Bellaria. The young man, I'm told, 


e has a great character for ſobriety, and I know his 


fortune equal to my demands. I fear her old lo- 
% yer will find her out, unleſs prevented by an im- 
« mediate match. Get every thing ready as quick 
as poſſible: I will be in town ſoon; *till when, 
e be particularly civil to Sir Harry and his ſon. 
[Alde. Ay, with a pox to them] 

| „ Your humble ſervant, 


“and affectionate brother, 


e GE O. PEDANT.” 


(To Sir Harry.] Sir, your very humble ſervant. My 
brother here informs me of your propoſals ; I preſume, 
Sir, 1 know your ſon. | | Þ 
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SIR Har. I am ſurpriz'd at that, Sir, for he has 
no acquaintance but with books, Alas, Sir, he ſtudies 
day and night ! 

Six Av. May I aſk what he ſtudies, Sir? 

SIR Har. Law, Sir; he has follow'd it fo cloſe 
theſe ſix years, that he has hardly had time to write 
even tome, (unleſs when he wants neceſſaries.) But 
cannot convince you better than by one of his bills 
let me ſee—ay, here—here it is !—here's a bill—I 
ſhall ſee the rogue a judge—This bill, Sir, is only for 
one quarter. 2 

For law-books, 501. 

Fifty pounds worth of law-books read in one quarter 
of a year, —I ſhall ſee the rogue a judge. 

Item. For paper, pens, ink, ſand, pencils, pen- 
knives, 101. | 
For fire and candles, 81. 

You ſee, he reads all night. 
Paid a woman to bruſh books, 1 1. 

For places in Weſtminſter-Hall, 5 1. 

For coaches thither, at 48. per time, 121. 

For night-gown, ſlippers, caps, phyſick— 

Sik Av. Hold, hold, pray; it's enough in con- 
ſcience, 

SiR Har, In ſhort, the whole bill amounts to 
two hundred and ſeventy-five pounds, for the neceſſa- 
ries of ſtudy only. I ſhall ſee the rogue a judge. 

SIR Av. But (methinks) there is one article a little 
extraordinary : how comes it that your ſon pays four 
ſhillings for a coach to Weſtminſter, when four law- 
yers go thither for one ? 

SIR Har. Ay! why that's a queſtion, now, that 
has been aſk'd me ſeveral times: heart! I believe you 
are all envious of my boy. If he pays four times as 
much, he carries four times as much law, and that, 
I think, is an anſwer. _ . 

Six Av. I wonder, Sir Harry, a gentleman of 
Jour plentiful fortune, ſhould breed your eldeſt ſon to 


the law, 
| SIR 
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Six Har. Oh, Sir! I'll give you a very good rea- 
fon for that My father was a lawyer, and he got 
an eſtate. It was my misfortune to be bred a gen- 
tleman. My father kept me in the country *till J 
was three and twenty, and my wife has kept me 
there ever ſince ; for except when I brought my fon 
to the Temple, and this preſent journey, J never was 
twenty miles from home. 

Sir Av. It was your misfortune to be bred a gen- 
tleman, Sir Harry! Oe | 

SIR Har. Ay, Sir; but I always reſolv'd to breed 
my fon to the law; I determin'd it before he was 
born; and I don't queſtion but to ſee him a judge, — 
I am impatient *till I find him out; fo I am your 
humble ſervant. You may expect me at dinner. 

Sik Av. That's kind, however. You ſee, ſon, 
we have but a ſhort time to execute our project in; 
and if we are not expeditious, the ſtock will be ſold 
to another purchaſer. I am obliged to go into the 
city on buſineſs : after dinner, I will introduce you 
to my niece. In the mean time, think on ſome fine 
ſpeeches, fome high compliments : for in dealing 
with women (contrary to all other merchandize) the 
way to get them cheap, is to cry them up as much 
beyond their value as poſſible. | 
F. Pep. So the matter is reduced to this, * Either 
to be married or diſinherited.“ I'll accept the Prior; 
for, if I am diſinherited, I ſhall never get my eſtate 
again; but, if I am married (providentially) I may 
get rid of my wife. 


SCENE V. s Park: 
VALENTINE and VER OMIL. 


Var. This was an agreeable ſurprize indeed ! for 
of all men, my- Veromil is he whom I moſt wiſhed, 
but leaſt expected to meet, 

| Ven. 


_ 
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Ver. My wiſhes, Valentine, were equal to yours, 
bug my expectations greater; for I was told the 
town, and all its pleaſures, had long engroſſed the 
heart of my Valentine. Nor has my information been 
falſe, I find. Theſe cloaths ! theſe looks! theſe airs ! 
give me reaſon to wonder how I recollected my meta- 
morphoſed friend. 
Var. Why, faith! 1 am a little changed fince 
thoſe happy times, when after a day ſpent in ſtudy, 
we us'd to regale at night, and communicate our 
diſcoveries in knowledge over a pint of bad port. 
While, poor creatures! we were ſtrangers to the 
greateſt, pleaſanteſt part of knowledge——— 
VER. What? | 
Vari. Woman, dear Charles, woman; a ſort of 
books prohibited at the univerſity, becauſe your grave 
dons don't underſtand them. But N pars of the 
world has poſſeſs d you theſe years? 
Var: Om firſt twelvemonth after I left the uni- 
verſity, 1 remained in the country with my father, 
(you had not then forgot to correſpond witly me.) 
I then made the tour of F rance and Italy. I in- 
tended to viſit Germany 5 but on my retùrn to 85 85 
I there received the news of my father's death! 
* Yar. S'death! he did not deſerve the name. 
© Nay, I am no ſtranger to your misfortunes. Sure, 
Nature was as blind when ſhe gave him ſuch, a ſon, 
as Fortune when ſhe robbed you of your birth- right. 
Ver. Valentine, I charge thee, on thy friendſhip, 
not to reflect on chat memory which ſhall be” ever 
ſacred to my breaſt: Who knows what arts my Bro- 
ther may have uſed? Nay, I have reaſon to believe 
my actions abroad were miſrepreſented. I muſt have 
fallen by a double deceit. He muſt have colour d 
My innocence with the face of vice, and cover his 
own notorious vices under the $0947 he of in- 
nocence. : | 
Vat. Hell in its own ſhape reward kim for it. 


Ver. Heaven forgive him. I hope I can. | 
Vo. I. 1 Verk. 
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Var. But tell me, (tho? I dread to aſk) he did not, 
could not, diſinherit you of all 
VER. All in his power. My mother's fortune fell 


| to me, he could not hinder it. And, Oh! my friend! 


I could with that ſmall competency outvie my bro- 
ther's happineſs, had I not, with my fortune, lot 
a jewel dear to me as my ſoul—yet here J forget 
even that. To hold, to embrace ſo dear a friend, 
effaces every care. 

Var. I ſtill have been your debtor : tis your ſu- 
perior genius to oblige; my utmoſt efforts will be 
ſtill your due. 

VER. Let us then facrifice this day to mirth and 
oy. 

p Va. With all my heart. 95 

Ver. Is not that Wilding juſt come into the 
Mall? 

Var. I am ſure he is alter'd ſince you ſaw him. | 
wonder his dreſs, indeed, did not prevent your knoy- 

VIER. No; it is by his dreſs I do know him, for 
I faw him in the very ſame at Paris. He rememhers 
_ too, I perceive, Mr. Wilding, your humble 

ant. | | 


£ CENCE: VL 
WIL DING, VEROMIL, VALENTINE. 


Wilp. Ha! my dear Veromil, a thouſand wel- 
comes to England. When left you that delicious 
place, Paris ? | 

'Ver. Soon after you left it. x 

WirLp. I thought you intended for Vienna. But 
I am glad that we enjoy you ſo much ſooner. For 1 
ſuppoſe you are now come to town for good? 

Var. Nay, he ſhall not eſcape us again. 

Vzs. My inclinations would bid me ſpend my 


whole 


3 
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whole life with my Valentine : but neceſſity confines 


our happineſs to this day. 

VAI. This day! | 

Ver. To-morrow night I am to meet a friend at 
Dover, to embark for France. I am glad we met fo 
ſoon ; for every hour | am with you, tho? it ſeems a 
moment, is worth an age. 

W1LD. You are ſoon weary of your country, Mr. 
Veromil, which you long'd to ſee ſo much when we 
were at Paris. 

Ven. Misfortunes have made it diſagreeable. 

Witp: Come, come, I ſee the bottom of this: 
there is a miſtreſs in the caſe. 

Var. To France for a miſtreſs ! 

Wilp. Ay, or what do all our fine gentlemen 
there 
Var. Learn to pleaſe an Engliſh one. It would 
be more rational in a Frenchman to come abroad for 
a dancing-malter, than in an Engliſhman to go abroad 
for a miſtreſs. 

Ver. However you'll allow a lover to be partial ; 
you muſt excuſe me if I think France has now the | 
fineſt woman in the univerſe. But to end your amaze- 
ment, ſhe is our country-woman. 

Wirb. And has ſome deviliſh coquet led you a 
dance to Paris? Never ſtir after her; if ſhe does not 
_ within ten weeks, I'll be bound to fetch 

er. 

Var. Who can this great uncelebrated beauty be? 

Vzr. Oh! Valentine! ſhe is one, whoſe charms 
would delude ftoiciſm into love: the luſcious dreams 
of amorous boys ne'er rais'd ideas of fo fine a form, 
nor man of ſenſe e' er wiſh'd a virtue in his miſtreſs's 
mind which ſhe has not. That 2 that ſweet- 


{ neſs! that virtue! 


WII. p. Her name, her name? 
Var. Her fortune, her fortune ? | p 
VR. I know, gentlemen, you who have liv'd ſo 
much in the gay world, will be — to hear _ 
I 2 
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talk ſo ſeriouſly on this affaire But be aſſured, 
whole happineſs is in the breaſt of one woman. | 
WIIpD. I own myſelf ſurprized but our friend 
here can hardly be ſa, for as 1S1þ0: TT to e happy 
with one woman. 28:63 5 10 ft 
Ver. How |! FF - {:.1.97 $1604 ++ 
Var. Wilt thou never ERS » 0 3 it.. | 
man can't appear in publick, after it's known that 
he is to be married, but every one who . & Wife 


will rally him out of envy. e 
WIIV. Ay, and every _ who has a wiſe out 
of, pity. / 


Var. *Sdeath q VI be r to-morrow, apd 
„ away into the country the next morning. 
WH „ WiIrp. Oh! the country is vaſtly pleaſant. during 
1 the honey- moon; groves and mountains give, o“ũ 
charming ideas in the ſpring of matrimony. I ſup - 
poſe we ſhall have yog in town, again in the. winter; 
at leaſt, you'll be. ſo obliging to ſend;your wife up. 
A huſband would be as publick-ſpirited;a man, if he 
did not run away with his wife, as he ho buys 2 fine 
picture and hangs it up in his hquſe, for the heneßt 
of all comers. But robbing the pyblick, of a fine 
woman, is barbarous; and he who. buries his wife, as 
as „ en a miſer as he who huries his, gold. 
Ven. The publick may thank m»hetnſelves; for 10 
man would do either, had not«the-world, affixed, ſhame 
to the ſounds of poverty and cuckoldom. | 
. Var. You mention the name, as as ehery was ſome- 
frightful in it: one "would, imagine you had 
rd in the firſt age and, infancy of cuckoldom. 
Cuſtom alters every thing. A pain of horns (perhaps) 
once ſeem'd as odd an ornament for -the; head, as,;a 
- perriwig : but now. they are both equally in-faſhiog, 
and a man is no more ſtar'd at for,the-one: than: for 
the other. 74 504615 451 - WY T1 * 
WiIIp. Nay, 1 gather think cucheldom i iq an ho- 
- nour. I wiſh, every - cuckold» had a ſtatue Ou *. 
_— erected at the publick EXPERESv 1»; 2 194 17 
al. 
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Vak. Then the city of London would have as many 
ſtatues in it, as the city of Rome had. 

WI1LD., The ladies are oblig'd to you for your 
opinion. 

Var. I thigh ſo. What! is yours, pray? 

WII b. Mine! that the poets ought to be baked 
for every compliment they have made them, 

"Yr Hey-day ! 

Wir. For that they have not ſaid half enough in 

heit, favour— Ah! Charles! there are women in 
thi wotld —= oo [ Hugs Veromil. 

VR. Bravo! women! 

WIip! Doſt thou think 1 octifing my narrow 
thoughts to one woman? No; my heart is already 
in the poſſeſſion of five hundred, and en is enough 
fot five hundred more. 

Val. Why, thou haſt more women in thy heart, 
than the grand Turk has in his ſeraglio. 

WII b. Ay, and if I have not finer women 
'Sdeath ! well recollected. Valentine, I muſt wait on 
ode of your aunts to àn auction this morning. 
Ver. Nay, dear honeſt we el ay us dine to- 
ether. J. 27. 64 | 

"With. Tam engaged at the ume plans: 

VAI, Veromil, if you'pleaſe, I'll introduce you. 
Perhaps you will be entertain'd with as merry a mix 
ture of characters as you have ſeen. There is (to 
give you à ſhort Dramatis Perſonæ) my worthy uncle, 
whoſe whole life and converſation runs on that one 
topick, Gain, 4 His ſan, whom I believe you remem- 
ber at the univerſity, ho! is ſince, with much labour 
and without any g genius, iel oved to be a learned 
blockhead. 

Vr a. I gueſs his perfections by the dawnings I ob- 
ſerv'd in him. His learning adorns his genius, as the 
coming of a great painter would the features of a 

ne, | 

Wird. Or the colouring cf ſome ladies do the 
wrinkles of their faces. 
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| Var. Then I have two aunts as oppoſite in their 
inclinations, as. two oppoſite points of the glove : and 
believe us warm in them as the centre. 

WII p. And point to the ſame centre too, or I'm 
miſtaken, 

Vari. Laſtly, two young ladies, one of whom is 
as romantically in love as yourſelf, and whom, per- 
haps, when you have ſeen, you will not allow the fineſt 
woman in the world to be in France. | 

R. Idefy the danger. Beſides, I deſire we may 
vg the atternoon to ourſelves. I declare againſt all 
cards and parties whatioever:  _ 5 
Ai., ll ſecond your reſiſtance : for I know we 
ſhall be aſk'd; and they will be as dificultly refus d 
too as a ſtarving author, 'who begs your ſubſcription | 
8 to his next miſcellany; and you will get much the 
ſame by both compliances, a great deal of nonſenſe and 
impertinence for your money for he who plays at 
" Quadrille without being let into the ſecret, as ſurely 
loſes, as he would at Newmarket. . 

Wilp. Ay, but then he is let ſometimes into much 
more charming ſecrees. — 

VAL. Faith ! very rarely Many have ſucceeded 
by the contrary practice, which is the reaſon why 
ſharpers have been ſo often happy in their favours. 
Your ſucceſs would be more forwarded by winning 
five hundred, that by loſing five thouſand. 


WII p. Why, faith! on a ſecond conſideration, 1 
begin to be of your opinion. | 


For gratitude may to ſome women fall, 
But money, powerful money, charms them all. 
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ACT H. G EL 


SCENE, WI wo's chambers in the Temple. 


PINCET alone. 


IS a fine thing to have a clear conſcience : but 
4 a clear purſe, and a loaded conſcience, is the 
deyil. To have been a rogue, in order to be a gen- 
= tleman, and then reduced to be a ſervant again 
What, refuſe paying my annuity the ſecond half year, 
and bid diſcover if I dare! [Shews a letter. Diſ- 
cover if I dare! you ſhall repent that, my dear bro- 
ther rogue: for ſince I can't live like a gentleman by 
my roguery, I'll e'en tell the truth, and ſtand in the 
pillory like one, by my honeſty. [Knocking. ] So, 
the duns begin : well, I can fay truly, my maſter is 
not at home now—— but if he were, it would be 
the ſame thing. | [ Knocking harder. 


5 
x” 
a 
* 


ö SCENT IM. 
* $ HARRY WILDING, PINCET. 


Pin, Hey-day! this is ſome ſcrivener, or dun of 
authority. | 
Six Has. Here, you, ſirrah, where's your maſter ? _ 
Pix. I do not know, Sir. 
Six Har. What, is not he at home? 
Pix. No, Sir. | 
Six Har. And when do you expect him home? 
Pix. I can't tell, | 
* Sis Hak. I warrant, gone to Weſtminſter ——A 
* diligent rogue—when did your maſter go out? | 
Pix. I don't know. (What ſtrange fellow is this?) 


Six Har. [ Aſide.] I warrant before this raſcal was 


up. Come, firrah, ſhow me your maſter's library. 
Pix. His library, Sir? _ 
I 4 SIR 


*+ 7 . 
F 
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Six Has. His library, Sir, his ſtudy, his books, 
Pin. My mafter has no books, Sir. 

Sis Har. Show me his books, or I'll cock your 
ſkull for you, Sir. 

Pix. Sir, he has no books. What would you have 
with my maſter, Sir? 

StR Har. What's this? [Taking 4 book up.] Ro. 
chefier's poems? What does he do with poems? 
but tis better to ſpend an hour ſo, than in a tavern. 
What book is this? — Plays what, does he read 
plays too? — Hark ye, ſirrah, ſhow me where your 
maſter keeps his law- books. 

Pin. Sir, he has no law-books : what ſhould he do 
with law-books ! 

S1R Hax. PI tell you, villain ! 

Goes to ſtrike him. L Knocking, 

O here he vous, II meet my dear boy. 


sc EN E UI. 
To them, TAYLOR. 


Tavr. Mr. Pincet, is your maſter within ? I have 
brought my bill. 

Pre. You muſt come another time. 

TavyL. Another time! Sir, I muſt ſpeak with him 
now. I have been put off W. . month, 1 can 
ſtay no longer.. 

Sir Hat. Give me your bill. 

Tayi. Will you pay it, Sir? 

Sis Has. Perhaps I will, Sir. 

Tavr. Here it , Sir. | 6 #1 

Sik Har. Agad! it's a good long one. Fer 2 
& ſuit of lac'd cloaths made your honour laſt Michael- 
* maſs was two years, forty pounds” P N oo 
your Templars wear lac'd cloaths? 
 *PAFL- "DO" thiey 1 ? ha, ha, ha! wou'd they pay'd 
for them too. We have gentlemen here, Sir, who 
freſs as finely as any beaus of them all. 
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Six Har, A uit of black velvet, twenty three 
« pounds.” Adad, the rogue is extravagant. 


SCENE IV. 


70 they, MILLINER, PERRIWIGMAKER, 
 SHOEMAKER, HOSIER, , ' 


18 


pix. And pay as finely too, 1 believe; N your ſor- : 
row. 44. hy Ad. 


+ i 40 


MiII. Mr. Pincet, is your maſter . ? 

Pin. No, no, no,. you muſt all come another 
time. 9258 

Per. She” we ſhall not come 8 San we 
agreed to come all in a body; and unleſs we are paid, 


we ſhall take other methods. _ ,- [ Knocking. 


Six Har. Hell and the devil! what have we here! 


wy [Staring as in the greateſt confuſion. 


Pix. [Without J He is nat af home. 4 
Tages 1 te}, you he is, and 1 will ſee him. 


SCENE V. 


To them, Mrs. T RICKSY. A. ſhe is croſſing the 


ſtage, Sir. HARRY zakes . on her. 


IN Har. Hark ye, Madam, are : you acquainted. 


with my ſon ? 0 
Tale. Nor none of the ſcrubs that belong to you, 
fellow, I hope. | 14. 


SIR Has. The gentleman who owns theſe cham- 


bers, Madam, is my ſon. 
. Trac. Sir, you are an impudent coxcomb; the 


- 


gentleman who owns theſe chambers has no ſuch dirty 


relations. 

Six Has. Very fine, very fine! I ſee it now. My 
ſon is an extravagant rake, and I am impoſed upon. 
But I'll be reveng'd on theſe fop-makers at . 

PER. Sir, I will have my money.” 55 
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| Dogs! villains! whores ! 


122 THE TEMPLE BEAU. 
Sia Has, I'll pay you, Sir, with a vengeance, 


[ Beats them out, and returns, 


SCENE YL, 
Sr HARRY alone. 
A rogue a rogue is this his ſtudying law ?—— 
Oh! here's his ſtrong box, we'll ſee what's in thee 
however. [Breaks it * s this? 9 


« PDR. Bunny, 

el will meet you in the balcony at the Old Play- 
* houſe this evening at ſix. Dumps is gone into 
the country. 1 chuſe rather to ſee you abroad 
* than at my own houſe; for ſome things, lately 
*© happen'd, I fear, have given the cuckold reaſon 
« for ſuſpicion. Nothing can equal my contempt for 
«6 him, but my love for you. 

« Your, . 
N cc J. G 


Oh ! the devil! the devil! Lay! ay, ay, 
he has ſtudied law with a vengeance. I ſhall have 
him ſuffer the law, inſtead of practiſing it. I'll de- 
„. your fopperies for you, raſcal. Dear Bun- 

» [Looks on the Helter. I ſhall fee the rogue 


S C EN E VII. An 1 in Sir AVARICE 
PEepanT's Houſe. 


Lach LUCY, Ly GRAVELY, BELLARIA, 
CLARISSA. 


L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha And have you the 
aſſurance to own yourſelf in love, in an age, when *tis 
as immodeſt to love before marriages as tis unfaſhion- 
able to love after it? 


BELL. 
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BELL. And when the merit of him I do love is 
much more tian either. Tis only when we 
fix our a3 515.1. 4:14 0:thily, that they are blameable ; 
bat where virtue, Jenic, reputation, worth, love and 


, 


cOntancy zucet in dh, the mes who is aſham'd 
of ber parlion mull have a foul coo mean to diſtinguiſh 


tliem. 
L. Grave, What will the immodeſt7 of this age 


come to? 

L. Lucv. What will the ſtupidity of it come to? 

L. GRAVE. A young woman to declare openly ſhe 
loves a man! 

L. Luey. A young woman to declare openly ſhe 
loves one man only! Your wit and beauty, Bellaria, 
were intended to inſlave mankind. Your eyes ſhould 


firſt conquer the world, and then weep, like Alex- 


ander's, for more worlds to conquer. 

Ber. I rather think he ſhould have wept for thoſe 
he had conquered. He had no more title to ſacrifice 
the lives of men to his ambition, than a woman has 
their eaſe. And I aſſure you, Madam, had my eyes 
that power you ſpeak, I would only defend my own 
by them, which is the only warrantable uſe of power 
in both ſexes, 

L. Lucy. Well, for a woman, who has ſeen ſo 
much of the world, you talk very ſtrangely. 

L. GRA. It is to her town education, to her ſeein 
the world, as you call it, that ſhe owes theſe immodeſt 
thoughts ; had her father confin'd her in the country, 
as her uncle did, and as I advis'd him, ſhe would 
have ſcorn'd fellows as much as I do. | 

BEL. I hope, Madam, I ſhall never give any of my 
friends reaſon to regret my education. 

L. Gra. Yes, Madam, I do regret it; — I am 
ſorry I haye a relation who has no more virtue, than 
to love a man. 

E Ber. My father commanded me, Madam, to love 
um,. | | 


L. GRA: 
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124 THE T EMP TE BE AU. 
bs 6 Gra. Yes, but your uncle has comtnanded You 
not. 5 en 
BEL. It i is hot in my power to cbey him; 15 an 
T obliged to it; l defy you to ſay, Jever gabe en- 
pwragement to a apy other; or'to' him, before l had 
y father's leave, his command. 4He trodüced him 
ae and bid me think of him as my huſband. I 
eye d. ich ſciteuft y, till {' diſcovered ſuch wor h, 
fach virtues in his ſoul, that the reception which. P 
at fiłſf ave him out of duty, *x afterwards gave him 
og? of Tove: 1 plac'd the dear image in my heart; 
you, or all the world, ſhall never. teat it thence; 
or plas another” there. e my 4 
RA. pid) you'ever hear ſuch 2 preich! 11 could 
Amed cry, to hear her. i 
"ol Lucy. Tcan't help n at ber; ; ha, ha, 
Fl GRA. Madam!“ Madarh! wore gravity would 
become du., tf © 
7 They. More gaiety vould become you, deat 
niece. * Ss | 
BT. THnd, atints, it's 'impoſible to pleaſe you 
both, and 1 af afraid it wilt be difficult for me tb 
pleaſe either; for indeed, lady Gravely, I ſhall never 
come up to yotir gravity ; nor 1 believe, lady Lucy, 
to your gaiety. VA e 
L. Lü er. Dear creature! you will alter your opi- 
nion, when you have the liberty to £9 to plays ant 
aſſemblies. REN 2 £507,3-0 
L. GRA. Plays! and aſſemblies! bend her to 
church. | St Bs Tall 
Ber. T'dare venture to both—T ſhall never reach 
that ſublime way of thinking, which imputes dulneſs 
to that, or levity to this.— And if you will give me 
leave to be free, I tHink, lady Gravely may go more 
to the one, and lady Lucy ought to go more to the 
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5 nant ne NB. it any 

„ To them, SERV ANT. © _—_ 
\ Serv. Ladies, Mr. Valentine, Mr. wail -and 
a gentleman are below. reg Ren 


I. Lotr. Shew them l pot 0157 

L. GRA. I'll not be ſeen. * 

L. Lucv. Nay, lady Gravelyr : 

L. GRA. 4 don't like fuch dompany-04-abrfideli 
have ſome buſineſs in LON chamber. wal 


Yay aunty, e Fred) | 
U. * 8 c = N E IX. . 4.3; WW 
* 0{5:41 wil] £ thn) 


VALENTINE, WILDING, 'VERO- 
MIL, L. LUCY, BEELARTA, CLARISSA. 


VA. Ladies, your humble ſervant. I beg the 
honour of introducing a friend of mine IL. ady Lucy, 
q Mrs. Bellaria. [They ſalute. 
1 BE I. M beau nl!kkk ʒ Ie. 
IL. Lucv. Was there much company in the Park ? 

WiLD. All the world, but yourſelves ; I wonder 
eo could reſiſt the temptation of ſo fine a 28.5 lady 
ä NI e 1H 

L. Lucy. Oh! never be per at me, but 
"when you ſee me Walking; for I am the moſt lazy 
5 creature in the world. I would not have walk'd to 
Fi my coach this morning, to have been empreſs of the 
5 univerſe. Oh! 1 adore the eaſtern way of travelling 
| on men's ſhoulders : but walking is fo vulgar an ex- 
An I wonder people of quality give into it. 

VAL. It has only the recommendation wn being 
heilome and innocent. 

L. Luer. Great recommendations truly to ſome 
antiquated prude, ſome poor-ſpirited anitnal; Ou is 
"Rona of an innocent face. 


Holders any harm, 
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WII D.. That is a face, which never does dn — 


L. Lucy- 


1 F . 

2 8 8 th TIFF vn -_ 

T EEE 
; . g * < 


SD n 
er 


8 
3 
4 
42 
21 
1 
id 1 
” . 
= q 

3 
_ iS 

N 


e 


: 7. 
3 = god; 8 
* 


LE — 0 
Ne r 


— x — n 4 


5 — — 


= Fe 
$14 388; 
- s 
7 3 - - off 
. 
4 s 
GET 5 
2 F bs 
1 
* 2» 
78S: -* 
v3 
A * 
> .' 2 
Fi 
FF oIK 
3 
. 
4 * 
1 
* . * 
3 
* 
* 14 
WES. 
45 
3 
8 
. : 
27 8 
& 1 
. Bi 
4 
=> 
11 
3 4 
3 
1 
. 
1 4 
Y 3 by 
— 15 28 
7 
4:4Y 
5 
— 
WS 
44 
1 
17 ! 
; þ : 
3 
% 1+ 
r 
Ll NF 
"62+ 700 
C93. * 
455 3 
3 : 5 
4 
. 4 A 
= 1 ” 
„ 
wo 
1 
. 
4 TRA 2 
* 4 
9 1 
7 
> of 
e. 
4 Fy 
FP * 
$7 
123 8 
4 + 7 
„ 
+5 p 
7 2 40 
1 - Fa 
* 4 
| 8 
— 
© +. vans 
457 
1 1 8 
Rf 1 
o 3 
='1Y 
z 745 
ö „ 
T2 
1 = 1 
K 128 =. 
5-2 +0 
$2.7 1 
+ " 
4 1 
be 
5 ; 
r 
1 
* = 
. 
5 
1 : 
. 
.. 4 
1 2 
* 
Trin 
"236.6 
— <= 
F, * 
3 
. 
3 
„ 1-2 
—— 
ys 
ax 4 
WF 
5 . 2 
* i "8 
_— 
l 3 1 : 
l * 
ti a 
b » Y 
" + A 
* 9 4 * 
Þ 1 
i 
_—_— 
N.* 4 
. 
e 3 
2 i 
8 ** N 15 
} 9 0 
IT. 
= 3 "7 
* 18 7 . 
ES. 
. z 
44. i 
- ns 
7 
T3 „ 
* 
N 4 
+: 
8 
&Y ? 
3+ {þ 
r j its 
E 3 f 
2» 0 
Wi 
A 
4 
44 ; 
4's = . 
"4 3 
2 [ EF 
£0 
0 > 
F3 
3 | 


x . 
— 
— _ 2 
— e 


126 THE TEMPLE BEA. 
L. Lucy. Unleſs it frigtitens them—ha, ha, hi | 
WII p. Some women are innocent from their want 
of beauty, as ſome men are from their want of 


courage. | | 
L. Lucy: True. We ſhould all be tyrants, if we 


had power. | 

W1LD. You will be too late for the auction, lady 
Lucy. : | | 

L. Lucy. The other lady has diſappointed us, ſo 
I ſhall not go. But I have bought a picture ſince l 
ſaw you, which if you don't admite, as much as I do, 
I ſhall not admire your judgment. 

WiLD. If I do not admire it; I'll fay I do, and 
that's the ſame thing. 


SCENE XL. 
VALENTINE, CLARISSA, VEROMIL, 
1 BELLARIA. 
Vat. You look very ill to day, Clariſſa. 


CIA. You were not obliged to tell me fo, me- 


thinks. | 
Var. Freedom in a huſband, is 
CIA. Impertinence—— ſtay till you have the title. 
Var. A day will give it e. 
CLA. Perhaps not. This troubleſome, impertinent 
freedom, makes me believe you not ſo near your 
havvineſs. 
| Var. Madam! Madam! this turbulency of tem- 
makes me fear I am too near my miſery. 
CA. I don't underſtand you, 
Var. I fear you are more difficult to be underſtood 


than I am. 


-marries a woman, or pays for an eſtate before he is ap- 
prized of their real value, will find it then too late to 
lament. The purchaſer, indeed, may ſell his eſtate 
to another, with loſs ; but the huſband, like _— 

| a | 218, 


Stay till I have a title He who 
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THE TEMPLE BEAU. 127 
aſs, muſt drag on the heavy burthen, till death alone 


relieves him. 
CLa. Intolerable infolence !—T'll never ſee you 
more. : | 
Var. Pardon me, Bellaria, I muſt follow her.. 
To make the quarrel irreconcileable. LAſide. 


* 


SCENE XI. 
VERO MIL, BELLARIA. 


[VEeRoOMIL and BELLARIA, who had flood this 
while filent, ruſh into one another's arms.) 

Vzr. My Bellaria ; 

BEI. Are you can you be my Veromil ? 

Ver. Let this fond kiſs confirm me to be Veromil, 
and yours. 

Bei. And this embrace, which pulls you to my 
heart, aſſure you, that I know 1 hold my Veromil : 
for none but him theſe arms ſhould &er encircle. 

VER. My dear, my tender love | 

Ber. Oh! tell me what ſtrange, what unexpected 
chance, has brought us once again together. 

VER. A chance ſo ſtrange ; it ſeems the direction 
of a providence, which looks with propitious pleaſure 
on the ſincerity of our virtuous loves: for had not the 
accidental meeting of a friend prevented it, J had to- 
morrow gone for France, whither I falſely heard you 
was ſent. | 4 | 

Ber. Did you never receive any letter from me? 

VER. And did not my Bellaria then forget me !— 
on how bleſt had I been to have ſeen a line from 

er. | 
Ber. Then I have been betray'd ; for know, my 
Veromil, I was forc'd from my uncle's houſe in the 
middle of the night, and in two days brought hither ; 
where I have been kept the cloſeſt priſoner : yet I 


found means to write to you, and gave the letter to 


my maid, with a ring from my finger to enforce her 
3 | _ faithfulneſs: 


128 THEYTEM PL'Y BEAU. 
faithfulneſs; ang .ſhe has à thouſand times Ae ſhe 
ſent it you. ae 

Ven, O. the falſe jade! 1 

BL. Heav'n knows what different agonies J have 

felt! ſpmetimes: I. thought you ay, once 
fear d you falſme. 

VER. Oh, my Paradiſe! no W could have 5 
tempted me; fox, by this ſweeteſt, deareſt hand, 1 
ſwear there's not an atom in that * form, 1 
which I Would change for worlds. 8 15 

BEL. You know how willingly I believe you,— | 

| But hark! if we are over - ſeen, we are rumed. | 

VR. Tell me O tell me, what I ſhall do. 

BEL. I'll think of ir. —18 Valentine your friend! ? 

VER. Moſt nearly. . 

BEL. Then gonſult wich him, if you 8 it lle ; 

Ves. Oh Bellaria [ Looking fondly n 

„BEL. F atewel—My heart. 0 one another. 1 

„Verk. Egernal. tranſports, agonies of joy delight | 
thy ſoul. Excellent, charming creature But ah! | 
a ſudden damp chills all my riſing joys; for oh ! what 

{dragons muſt be overcome,. before ] gather that deli- 
cious fruit muſt impart it to Valentine; for | 
non his nn hangs my ſure ſucceſs, | 


VALENTINE, VEROMIL. 6 


Var. Alone, and muſing, dear Veromil ! Are you 
thinking on your lady in France ? 
VER. Valentine are you my friend ? 
Var. If you doubt it, I am not. 2 
VER. It is in your power, perhaps, to gramm me 
utmoſt wiſh will you ? | £154 
Var. You know I will. 
VIA. Be it whatever 
Var, Humph !— Faith! P's it ſhould be to 
; with you to-morrow; for the ſame reaſon 


me at home that ſends you. away — a 8 
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and I believe, now you have ſeen her, you will con- 
feſs a fine one. D . 

VER. What do you mean! 

Var. In a word, that lady I left you alone with, 
] doat on to diſtraction.— Vou ſeem diſturb'd, Ve- 
romil! Did I not know you already engag'd, and the 
conſtancy of your temper, her charms might excuſe 
my ſuſpecting a ſudden conqueſt. 

VER. Be aſſur'd it is not in the power of wealth or 
beauty to change my paſſion.—And are you to be 
married to her to-morrow ? 

Var. Would I were. To ſhew you I diſtruſt not 
your friendſhip, ll open my whole breaſt to you. 
[ had for almoſt two years purſued that other lady, 
and after a long ſeries of importunity, at laſt obtain'd 
her conſent, and to-morrow was . the appointed day. 
But about a month ſince, the lady whom I told you 
of in our way from the Park came hither ; that I 
lik'd her, you'll eafily believe; but by frequent con- 
verſation, the diſeaſe poſſels'd my whole mind. My 
love for her, and averſion for my former miſtreſs, 
increaſed daily till I reſolv'd to break with the 
old, and purſue the new paſſion. The one I have 
accompliſh'd in an irreconcileable quarrel with Cla- 
riſſa: the firſt ſtep I will take to the latter, ſhall be by 
all means whatſoever to leſſen her value for him ſhe 
thinks herſelf engag'd to—whom, cou'd I once re- 
move, I eaſily ſhould ſupply his place. 

VER, But can you do this with honour ? 

Val. Ha, ha, ha! you and I had ſtrange no- 
tions of that word when we us'd to read the moraliſts' 


at Oxford; but our honour here is as different from 


that as our dreſs. In ſhort, it forbids us to reccive 
injuries, but not to do them. | | 
Vzx. Fine honour truly !——Juſt the reverſe of 
Chriſtianity, 
Var. Pſhay ! 
virtuous ! 
Vol. J. K VA. 
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VER. Virtue may indeed be unfaſhionable in this 
age; for ignorance and vice will always live together, 
And ſure the world is come to that height of folly 
and ignorance, poſterity may call this the Leaden age. 
But virtue loſes not its worth by being ſlighted by the 
world, more than the pearl, when the fooliſh cock 

referr'd a barley-corn. Virtue is a diamond, which 
when the world deſpiſes, *tis plain that knaves and 
fools have too much ſway therein. | 
Val. Ay, virtue and diamonds may be very like 
one another but, faith! they are ſeldom the or- 
naments of the ſame perſon, 

VER. I am ſorry for it. | | 

Var. Well, now tell me in what I can ſerve you? 

VER. I muſt firſt perſuade you into other thoughts: 
but J hear company. If you pleaſe, we'll walk in the 
garden. — 


SCENE XIII. 
Lady G RAVE L V, following Sir AVARICE, 


L. GRA. I tell you it's in every one's mouth — 


the whole world ſays it. 


Sik Av. Well, and what do I loſe by that? Would 
you have me part with my wife, becauſe the world is 
pleas'd to belie her? PII as ſoon ſell out of the ſocks 
the next report that is rais'd about Gibraltar. 

L. GRA. Inſenſible wretch ! | 

Six Av. Inſenſible! you are miſtaken; I have 
computed it, and I find it cheaper to maintain my 
wife at home, than to allow her a ſeparate maintenance, 
She has great relations, and will conſequently have 
a great 99 

L. GWA. Abandon'd ! would you keep a ſerpent 
in your boſom ? | 

Sir Av. If ſhe is a ſerpent, it's more than I know. 
If you can prove any thing againſt her, do it. 

L. GRA. Will you proſecute it, if I do? 

din 
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SIE Av. If her gallant be rich: but if he's poor, 
look you, I will have nothing to do with him ; for 
[ have reſolved never to go to law with a beggar 
or a lord : the one you will never caſt, and the other 
you will get nothing by caſting. 

I. Gra. You'll get revenge. 

S8 IR Av. I am too good a chriſtian to give money 
for revenge. | 

E L. GRA. But not to give up your conſcience for 
money. Will you ſet up for a chriſtian without 
honeſty ? | | 

StR Av. I'Il have faith, at leaſt; and fo, ſiſter, I 
believe my wife honeſt, and will believe it, *till you 
prove the contrary. 1 

L. Gra. Can a woman be honeſt who frequents 
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” aſſemblies, auctions, plays, and reads romances ? 
” Sir Av, Very innocently, I dare ſwear. 
I. GSA. Who keeps an aſſembly herſelf! whoſe 
© houſe is a publick rendezvous for idle young fellows ! 
and who is, I am afraid, ſometimes alone with one 


fellow. 

. Sis Av. And very innocently, I dare aver. 

A L. GRA. How! innocently alone with a fellow! 
Brother, I would not be innocently alone with a fel- 
= low for the univerſe. | 

= Sir Av. Since you enrage me, you yourſelf have 
* a worſe character than my wife. 

. L. GRA. Monſter! I an ill character! I, who have 
lived reputably with two huſbands 


Six Av. And buried them both with great ſatis- 
faction. | 


L. GRA. The world knows how decently I grieved 
for them both; yes, you ſee too well I have not worn 
off the loſs of the laſt to this day. 

S IM Av. Nor will not, 'till you have got a third, 
wich I heartily wiſh you had, that my houſe might 
be at eaſe, and that my poor wife, my poor Pene- 
lope, might not be diſturb'd. For 1 will no more 
believe any thing againſt her, than I will believe a 
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ſtock-jobber on the Exchange, or a lawyer in Weft- 
minſter-hall. 

L. Gr a. The curſes of cuckoldor and credulity 
attend you, *till thy horns put out thoſe eyes which 
cannot ſee them. 


SCENE XIV. 
WILDING and Lady GRAVE LY. 


 WirtD. So, now muſt I transform myſelf into a 
ſhape as foreign to my natural one, as ever Proteus 
did. [Aſide.] Hem ! hem !—Lady Gravely, 
your humble ſervant ! 

L. GRA. How got you admittance here, Sir? J 
thought you knew that I receive no viſits from men 
at this hour ! 

WIIp. As my viſits, madam, are always inno- 
cent, I preſumed your ladyſhip might admit me at 
a time when you deny acceſs to the looſer of our 
ſex, I am, indeed, unfortunately, of that part of 
the ſpecies which your ladyſhip diſeſteems ; but ſo- 
briety, I know, recommends even a man to your 
ladyſhip's favour. 

IL. GRA. Sobriety ! you have, indeed, a great title 
to ſobriety, Sir. 

WIIp. I own, indeed, the former part of my 
life has been too freely ſpent ; but love has made 
me a convert. Love, which has made the ſober 
often gay, has made me ſober. 

L. GRA. I am glad a good effect can proceed from 
a bad cauſe. Who can ſhe be who has wropght this 
miracle! 

WII p. Wou'd J durſt tell you! 

L. GRA. What do you fear? 

Wirp. Your anger. 

L. GRA. Tho“ I diſapprove of love if virtu- 
ous, I could forgive it. 
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Wir p. Then *tis yourſelf, yourſelf, madam ; the 
object of my thoughts, my dreams, my wiſhes 

L. GRA. In love with me! I hope, Sir, my con- 
duct has not given encouragement. | 

WIILp. Oh! do not, do not look thus cruel on 
me. Thoſe eyes ſhou'd only dart their light'nings 
on the profligate; but when approach'd with purity, 
ſhould be all gentle, mild, propitious. I, madam, 
deſpiſe and hate the world, as you. Coquets are 
my averſion. 

L. GRA. That, indeed, ſhews your ſenſe. 

W1rD. Would but my fate fo far bleſs me, that 
” T1 might have the opportunity of converſing with a 
” woman of your ſenſe, of communicating my cen- 
ſures on the world to you, and approving yours. 
Nothing can be harmful that paſſes between ſuch a 
pair. [Kfſing her band.] Let what will proceed from 
their amours. 
. L. GRA. Odious name 

Wirp. Their virtuous hours. [K:/ing it harder.] 
The world never lays any cenſure on their conduct. 

L. GRA. The world is not half fo cenſorious as it 
ought to be on the flirting part of the ſex — Really, 
I know very few who are not downright naughty. 
A WILD. Yes, and openly——irt is fix times the 
crime. The manner of doing ill, like the manner 
of doing well, is chiefly conſider'd and then the 
= perſons too. 
I. Gra. The gigling, ogling, ſilly, vile creatures. 

WiLp. I don't know a woman, beſide yourſelf, 
one can converſe with. 

L. GRA. Truly, I am at a loſs for converſation 
among my ſex. | 

Witp. Ah! madam, might one who has the mis- 
fortune to be a man— 

L. GRA. Don't call it a misfortune, ſince the wo- 
men are ſo bad. 

Wirp. Can I hope? 
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L. GRA. Tis to the men too we are obliged for 
knowing what women are; if they were ſecret, all 
women wou'd paſs for virtuous. 

WILp. Yet I abhor want of ſecrecy. Had ] been 
admitted to familiarities, I would have ſooner died 
than diſcover'd them. 

L. GA. I cannot deny, indeed, but that ſecrecy 
is a manly virtue. E 

Wilo. Oh! it is the characteriſtick of a man. 3 

L. GRA. I am glad to ſee a young man of ſuch | 
charming principles. Z 
= W1itp. Oh, madam |! „ 
1 L. GRA. Such a juſt and bad notion of the world. 

Wilp. Madam ! madam |! 3 
L. GRA. Such a thorough, thorough hatred of bad 1 
5 women. 

WirLp. Dear madam ! 

L. GRA. And at the ſame time wok a perfect, 
tender, manly concern for the reputation of all women. 

WII p. Oh! eternally careful, madam. 

L. GRA. And to ſhew you my approbation, I will 
venture to walk with you in the garden till dinner. — 
J will but ſpeak to a ſervant, and follow you. ¶ Exit. 

WiLp. Soh ! by what I can ſee, Lady Lucy, you 
are in a fair way to repent ſending me of this errand. | 
Make diverſion for you ! I ſhall make diverſion for 
myſelf, I believe; for nothing but the Devil can pre- 5 
vent my ſucceſs, and I'm ſure it's not his buſinels | 
to prevent it. 
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CT SRC SE, 


SCENE, the Anti-chamber. 


Lady LUCY and WILDING. 
Lady LUCE, 


[ Have been half dead with impatience to know 


your ſucceſs. 

Wil p. If ever I am ſent on ſuch an errand again— 

L. Lucy. I'll engage ſhe gave it you home. 

W1rD. That ſhe did. indeed. 

L. Lucy. And—and—Ha, ha, ha How did 
ſhe receive you ?—Ha, ha, ha 

Wilp. Why, I attacked her in a grave ſolemn 
ſtyle. I put on as hypocritical a countenance as a 
jeſuit at a confeſſion. 

L. Lucy. And ſhe received you like a nun, I 
ſuppoſe. . 

W1LD. Sir (ſays ſhe) while you frequent my ſiſter's 
aſſemblies, your affected ſobriety will gain no place 
in my belief. I receive no viſits from any man 
but from ſuch a gay, wild, looſe, raking, 1 
ſinging, fluttering 

* Loves Coxcomb ! Ha, ha, ha! 


 Wit.p. Would you recommend yourſelf to me, 


you muſt leave off your whole ſet of company, and 
particularly that wild, vain, thoughtleſs, flirting, un- 
fix'd, inconſtant—— 

L. Lucy, Hold ! hold! 

Wilp. Mimicking, ſighing, laughing-——— 

L. Lucy. Whom do you mean? IM 

WIIp. She nam'd no body. 

E.Lvcy. No, ſhe did not need. I know whom 
ſhe ſcandaliz'd, and III tell her, be it only to make 
miſchief, 
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WIIPD I ſay, ſhenam'd no om at firſt ; but when 
ſhe found I did not know the picture by her colours, 
ſhe writ your name at the bottom. 

L. Lucy. My name ! 

Wir Dp. *Tis too true. 

L. Lucy. The devil take you * telling me of 


it; it has diſcompos'd me ſo I find it impoſſible 
to have any complexion to- day. 

Wirp. You need none, you have done miſchief 
enough already ; *tis time to think of repairing ſome 
of it. 

L. Lucv. But I will not repair any miſchief I have 
done. 

Warp. That's an affectation: you are better. 

natur'd. 
IL. Lucy. Indeed, I am as cruel as Caligula. I 
wiſh your whole ſex had but one pair of eyes, that I 
might kill them all with a frown. 
' Witp. And one body, that you might recover 
them as eaſily. Come, come, Lady Lucy, I have 
been your fool long enough, and have had no reward 
for my pains. 

L. Lucy. No reward! Have I not ſpoke to you 
in all publick places? Have I not read your odious 
letters? Have I not ſung your more odious ſongs ? 
Have I not ſuffer'd you to gallant my fan, to kiſs my 
lap-dog ? What can a reaſonable creature aſk, which 
I have not done? | 
WIIp. The only thing a reaſonable creature would 
aſk. You have turn'd the tables on me finely, in- 
deed, and made that my reward which I ſhould have 
pleaded as my merit. A prince would be finely ſerv'd 
truly who, when his ſoldiers aſked him for a reward, 
was to tell tiem, the honour of ſerving him was one. 

L. Lucy. I can reckon fifty lovers of mine con- 
tented with leſs. 

Wipp. Rare lovers! A lady wou'd be as finely 
ſerv'd by ſuch lovers as a king by ſuch ſoldiers 
teilows only fit to guard a drawing-room, or to court 

in 
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in it cab of no more uſe in the real fields of love 
or war, than an eunuch in a bed-chamber, or a parſon 
in a battle. 

L. Lucy. I have taken a ſudden reſolution 

WiLlp. Have a care of a bad one 

L. Lucy. Never to ſee you more. 

WII p. I thank you for telling me, however, be- 
cauſe it has led me into another reſolution. 

L. Lucy. Impertinent ! 

WII p. Never to leave you more, till you have 
given me all the joys in your power. 

L. L.vcy. I hate you. 

WIIp. That's barbarous, when you know my 
love. 

L. Lucy. Yes, I do know your love; and there- 
fore I have us'd you like a ſpaniel, and will uſe you 
like a ſpaniel. 

WiIIp. And I, like a ſpaniel, will but fawn the 
more, my angel. [ Takes her in his arms. 


SCENE IL 


To them, Sir AVARICE PEDANT. 


Six Av. Hoity-toity ! Hey-day ! What's here 
to do? Have I caught you, gentlefolks ? I begin to 
fee I am rightly inform'd. Are theſe your innocent 
gaietics, madam ? 


SCENE Il. 


To them, Sir HARRY WILDING. 
Sis Har. Where is the dog? Sirrah ! ſcoundrel | 


where are are you? I ſhall ſee you hang'd, raſca! ! 
I ſhall ſee you hang'd, firrah ! I'll begin the exe- 
cutioner's work. T'll chaſtiſe you, ſirrah! 
WIIp. Humph! 
S18 Av. Sir Harry ! what is the matter ? , 
IR 
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Sis Har, The matter! Why, Sir, my boy, my 
lawyer, that I told you of, is ruin'd and undone. 

SiR Av. How, pray? [Afide.] Pm glad to 
hear it, however. : 

StR Har. How! why, he is a fop, a coxcomb, 
and I ſhall fee him hang'd. That's he, Sir, that's 
the lawyer. I'll diſinherit you, dog 

WII p. Sir, I hope I have done nothing to deſerve 
eh a fate. 

Stix Har. Nothing! Is diſappointing my hopes 
nothing? Is being a beau, when J thought you a 
lawyer, nothing? — I'll diſinherit you, firrah !—you 
are no ſon of mine—you have proved your mother a 


ſtrumpet, and me a cuckold. 


Six Av. Truly, ſo he has me too, I am afraid. 

Aids. 
L. Lucy. Heaven ſend us ſafe off. [ Afede. 
Sis Har. You muſt know, Sir, I came up to 


town to marry you to this gentleman's niece, a fine 


young lady with twenty thouſand pound 

L. Lucy. Ha! | [ Hide. 

Sis Has. But you ſhall beg, or ſtarve, or ſteal, 
it is equal to me. Sir, I cannot but be in a paſſion ; 
he has injur'd me in the tenderelt point. - 

Six Av. So he has me, truly. 

L. Lucy. And me, I am ſure. 5 
Six Av. In ſhort, I ſuſpect, Sir Harry, that he 
has been too free with my wife; and he who is too 
free with one's wife, may, ſome time or other, rob 
one's houſe. | 

SIR Har. Nay, perhaps, he has begun to rob 


| already. It's probable I may ſee him hang'd before 
1] go out of town. 


L. Lucy. He has been too free, indeed]! What 
did you ever ſee in me, Sir, or in my conduct, which 
cou'd give you an ill ſuſpicion of me? | 

Wirp. So! I'm in a fine way, i'faith. [ A/ede. 

SIR Has. I ſhall ſee him hang'd. 


Six Av. He deſerves it truly. 5 
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L. Lucy. What could make you imagine that I 
was to be brib'd to ſo mean, baſe, low an action ! 
what could make you think I'd ever ſell my niece ? 


SIR AV. 
SIR HR. 8 How! 


L. Lucy. Sir Avarice, you are a ſtranger to the 
arts of this wicked young man: he has importuned 
me a thouſand times, ſince Bellaria's coming to town, 
to betray her to him; and juſt now he vow'd never 
to let me go, till I had promis'd. Had you not 
come in, Heav'n knows whether I ſhould have ever 
got away from him. 

WiLp. Can you blame the effects of love, madam ? 
You yourſelf ſee what a metamorphoſis it has cauſed 
in me. I, who for ſix long years ſcarce ever liv'd 
out of a ſtudy, who knew no amuſement, no diver- 
ſion, but in books, no ſooner ſaw the charming 
maid, than reading grew my bane gaiety, dreſs, 
every thing that might charm the fair, has ſince 
employ'd my thoughts. 

Sis Har, What do I hear! 

WiLp. My father here, who, from not knowing 
the cauſe of this transformation, has ſo ſeverely re- 
ſented it, can teſtify the truth of what I ſay. 

SIR Has: I ſhall ſee the rogue a judge 
That I can, my dear boy; and I will take care that 
thou ſhalt not be forc'd to bribe or beg any one : 
the girl ſhall be thy own. Sir Avarice, I aſk your 
pardon ; and, madam, I aſk your pardon; and, 
Harry, I aſk your pardon. 

WILD. Oh Sir! you make me bluſh, Dear 
witty creature | [ 4/ede. 

Sik Av. You were. not ſo good as your word at 
dinner, Sir Harry. 

Sir Ha. I was hunting after my boy here; but 
I will be glad to be recommended to the butler pre- 
ſently. 

SIR Ay, At your own time.— Come, my dear; 

Sir 
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Sir Harry may have ſome privacies for his ſon: 1 
have ſomething to impart to you too, 


SCE N Y 
Sir HARRY WILDING, Young WILDING. 


Sin Har. But heark you, young man ; what's 
become of all your law-books, hey? 

Wirp. Books, Sir? at my chambers, Sir. 

Sir Har. Then they are inviſible. If I could 
but have ſeen as much of them as of my own in 
the country (1 mean the outſides) I ſhould have been 


ſatisfied. And pray, Sir, how came you by 
this letter? 
WII p. Damnation [ Afede. 


Sis Har. Why don't you anſwer ? 

WiLD. That letter, Sir | 

StR Has. Yes, Sir, that letter, Sir. 

WiLD. That letter, Sir! 

om Har, Yes, Sir. 

WIL p. I don't know what it is, Sir, I never read it. 

Six Har. You are too great a man to read your 
own letters, I ſuppoſe. You keep a ſecretary, I 
hope. I have paid off your ſecretary, I aſſure you. 
But I preſfume—a—you can read it. You are not 

a perfect beau, I hope. 

WiLD. What ſhall I do! I am ruin'd and atone. 

[ Afrae, 

SiR Har. Or ſhall I read it for you. [reads it. 
1 found this in your chamber, Sir; in your ſtrong 
box. Your effects were all paper, Sir. Are not you 
a fine gentleman? Oh! Harry ! Harry ! that ever 
I ſhou'd find ſuch a letter as this, directed to ha 
to capt. Belvil. | | 

Wirp. S'death ! how came I not to recollect that 
ſooner. [ A/ide.]—To capt. Belvil I ſee the whole 
1 1mm 

SR Har, What miſtake! 


WiztD. 
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Wilp. You have been at another gentleman's 
chambers. 


Sis. Har. Sir, I was at thoſe chambers where I 


plac'd you. 


WII p. Ah, Sir! there's the miſtake. I chang'd 


them about a fortnight ago: they were ſo noiſy, 
they diſcompos'd me in my ſtudy. I ſhould have 
ſent you word of it in my next letter. | | 

SIR Har. HOW! II have committed a fine ſet 
of errors, I'm ſure. 

Wilp. What have you done, Sir? 

SIR Har. Broke open a few locks, that's all 
I may be hang'd myſelf now, before I go into the 
country. | 

WiIp. Forbid it 
man to deal with. Ft 

Sis Har. I muſt make it up in the beſt manner I 
can. You muſt aſſiſt me with law. But come, we 
will loſe no time with our heireſs. Beſides, I long to 


you have a moſt litigious 


ſee your chambers, and your books. I am refolv'd 


Pll find ſome time this afternoon. PI firſt obey a 
certain call that I find within me, and then waſh my 
face and hands, and get my wig powder'd, that I 
may be fit to wait on the young lady: ſo don't be out 
of the wants! 

WIIp. This is a miraculous eſcape ; or rather a 
ſhort reprieve ; for how to carry on the deceit I don't 
know. PII e'en go and adviſe with truſty Pincet ; 
for I believe he is (as well as ſeveral of my brother 
Templars* ſervants) a better lawyer than his maſter. 


SCENE v. 


Sir AV ARI CE, Lady LUCY, BELLARIA, 
Young PEDANT. 8 


Six Av. Be not angry with me, Bellaria, I get 
nothing by this match; and when I get nothing by an 
affair, it is very hard I ſhou'd be blamed for it. 
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BL. I know not whom to be angry with. 

IL. Lvey. Look-you, Bellaria, I am heartily forry 
far your misfortune ; becauſe I know nothing ſo in- 
convenient, as being married to a very gay man, 
Mr. Wilding may be a diverting lover, but he is not 
fit for a huſband. 

Ber. I cannot diſtinguiſh between thoſe names, 
Madam. | 

L. Lucy. Don't affect the prude, dear Bellaria.— 
You ſee yourſelf reduc'd to a neceſſity of marrying, 
and I know but one way in the world to avoid the 
match propoſed and that too, by Sir Avarice's 
leave. e 
Sir Av. Any thing in my power. I confeſs I do 
not approve of the young man. 

L. Lucy. Then let us leave the lovers together. 
If you can agree, Bellaria, to prefer a ſober young 
man who loves you, to a wild fellow who values you 
no more than a thouſand others, you may eſcape what 
you ſo much dread. 

Sis Av. Well, well, you ſee my exceſſive fond- 
neſs, niece. I facrifice "MF reputation to your hap- 
pineſs. 


SCENE VI. 


* 


BELLA RIA, Young PE DAN T. 


Ber. I am inßaneh obliged to your concern for 
me [ 4 long ſilence here. 
So, couſin, you hear what my aunt ſays; you are in 
love with me, it ſeems. 

Y. Pep. No, truly, I can't profeſs that I am. Ma- 
trimony is a ſubject I have very little revolved in my 
thoughts : but obedience to a parent is moſt undoubt- 
edly due. 

BEI. Obedience to a parent, couſin | 

. Pep. Nay, nay, I ſhall not require any thing 


to * given which admits of a diſpute or which (as 
Mr. 
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Mr. Locke very well obſerves) does not receive our 
aſſent as ſoon as the propoſition is known and under- 
ſtood. Let us introduce then this ſyllogiſm: 


Whatever the law of nature enjoins, is indiſpenſably 
Jan; = : 

But the law of nature enjoins obedience to a parent: 

Ergo, Obedience to a parent is indiſpenſably juſt. 


BL. Nay, but what have we to do with the law of 
nature ? | G 

Y. PR D. O, if you require farther — the divine 
law confirms the law of nature. I ſhall proceed to 
ſhew that it is approved by prophane writers alſo; 
tranſlating them as they occur for their more imme- 
_ diate comprehenſion. | 
BEL. I'll leave you to your meditations. 


SCENE VII. 


Young PEDANT alone. 


Y. Pep. Venus ſays to ZEneas in Virgil, © Fear 
ce not the commands of à parent; nor refuſe to obey 
* her precepts.” W har ſays Polynices to Jocaſta 
in Euripides? “ Whatever you will, O my mother, 
ce ſhall alſo be grateful to me.” The ſons of 
Metellus, as recorded by Alexander, are a great in- 
ſtance Plautus in Sticho ; * Whatever our pa- 
ce rents command, we are obliged to perform.“ Wh 
are Cleobis and Biton preferr'd by Solon in Herodo- 
tus? why, for their piety to their mother. What an 
inſtance have we in the ſecond ſon of Artaxerxes 


SCENE VII. 


To bim, VALENTINE, VEROMIL. 


Var.. So, couſin Pedant, what, arguing with 
yourſelf ? | | 
Pep. What! is ſhe gone? 
8 ER Var. 


— 
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VAI. Who? 

Pep. The lady: Bellaria, I think they call her, 
The women of this age are profoundly wicked! I 
was proving to her the neceſſity of obeying a parent, 
and ſhe wou'd not ſtay to hear it. 
| Var. Oh! you muſt not entertain ladies with thoſe 
ſubjects. | et” 

Pep. I ſhou'd rejoice egregiouſly not to be oblig- 
ed to entertain them at all. I have a very hard fate, 
that I cannot be permitted to purſue my ſtudies, but 
muſt be ſummoned up hither to be married. I have 
money enough to buy books, and the neceſſaries of 
life; why ſhould I marry then? —— Becauſe my wife 
is rich. Why, if it be granted that I have enough, 
the concluſion will be, that I do not want more. | 

VER. Here's news for you, Valentine. 

Var. The villany of my uncle gives me more ſur- 
prize, than I have apprehenſion from his ſon. 

VER. Surprized at villany, now-a-days! No, Va- 
lentine, be ſurprized when you fee a man honeft : 
when you find that man, whom gold will not tranſ- 
form into a knave, 1 will believe it poſſible you may 
find that ſtone which will change every thing into 
gold. 


SCENE: I 


To them, WILDING. 


Wilp. Wiſh me joy, wiſh me joy, my friends! 

VER. We ſhou'd rather aſk the occaſion of your joy. 

WiLp. The uſual occaſion, marriage I don't 
know but I may be married to-morrow——But (per- 
haps) you'll think, from what I ſaid to-day, I ſhou'd 
have rather begg'd your pity than your congratu- 
lation. 

VER. Your wife may (perhaps) want that moſt 
But who is ſhe? | 

WiLD. She is—ſhe is—— Ha, ha, ha! 


VAL. 
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Var. One thou art aſham'd to name, I believe. 
Wir. She is a very great friend of a friend of 
yours. She 1s even Bellaria. 
VAI. Bellaria ? 
VER. Confuſion ! [ de. 
WII p. My father is arrived on that purpoſe. The 
matter is agreed with the guardian in the country, 
who is himſelf coming to town. This haſte (it ſeems) 
is leſt ſhe ſhou'd be diſcover'd by a lover in the coun+ 
try. But you don't wiſh me joy, methinks. 
Var. Becauſe I believe you won't have her. 7 
WIIp. Ha, ha, ha! If I have her not: if I don't 
win her, wed her, love her, and grow weary of her in 
a month, may I be reduced to that laſt extremity, to 
live by the charity of ſuperannuated widows of the 
town, and either go to bed with an old woman, or 
without a ſupper. 
Var. A very modeſt declaration ! and may you 
thrive according to your merits. But I muſt leave 
you on ſome buſineſs —— Veromil. 
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8 CENE N 
WIL DING, Young PEDANT. 


Wind. Socold ! 'Sdeath | this fellow'sin lavewith 
matrimony itſelf, and jealous of any others ſharing 


in it. 

Y. Fir. if I recollect your face, your name is 
Wilding. 

Wirp. Ha! Mr. Pedant, your very humble 
ſervant. 


F. Pep, I hear, Sir, you are about to n 
with a young lady here. I aſſure you, none will ſo 
ſenſibly rejoice in your fortune, as 3 

WiIIp. Dear Sir! 

Y. Pep, For your preferment will be my deliver- 
ance, . and the occaſion of reſtoring me to my ſtudies. 

WiLD. ag 1 

Yo L. 1 , L 1 PzD. 
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V. Ped. For books are, in my eye, as much pre- 
ferable to women, as the Greek language is is to the 
French. 

Wir. You fay true and women are as much 
more difficult to bs en ee 
F. Pro. Ay, Sir; and when you have ſtudied 
them your whole life, you may juſtly ſay of them, 
what a certain philoſopher romanced of learning 
« that you know nothing at all.” 

W1LD. It is, no doubt, a very great uneaſineſs to 
you, to be abſent from your books. 

Y. Pep. Yet, Sir, do not imagine me totally ab- 
ſent: I have the benefit of a friend's chambers in the 
Temple, one formerly my chum, now out of town, 
who has no very bad collection, and eee to 
permit me the uſe of his rooms. 

Wiro. You juſt now told me, you rejoiced i in my 
fortune. 

v. Pro. I remember. 

WIIp. It is then in your power to promote it in- 
finitely, by lending me your chambers this afternoon. 

Y. Pep. Sir, you may depend upon my doing 
quantum in me, to ſerve you. How will they be in- 
{trumental ? 

Wirp. If you will walk with me Þ'll * you, for 
I hear company. 


SCENE Kl. 


CLARISSA follwd by BELLARIA, VA- 
| LENTINE, and VEROMIL. 


CLAR. Nothing ſhall prevail with me,. I deteſt 
his ſight; the appearance of ghoſts or fiends can 
bring no greater horrour, nor more wou'd I avoid 
them. 

Var. You fee, Bellaria, how happy I ſhould have 
been in a wife. | 
BEL. This is only aftectation 3 you muſt not me” 

0. 
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ſo. Follow her, Mr. Valentine ; ſhe can fly no far- 
ther than that chamber. Nay, I vow you ſhall. — 
The little quarrels of lovers, are only throwing water 
on the flames, which quells them for a while, then 
makes them burn the brighter, 


Var. But when you throw on too great a quantity, 


the flames may be extinguiſh'd. 

Ber. Nay, this is barbarous: you muſt and ſhall 
follow her, and appeaſe her. 

Var. Since you command, Madam It ſhall 
be my own fault, if this be not the laſt viſit. ¶ Aſide. 


S CEN E XU, 
VEROMIL, BELLARIA. 


VER. [ Looking on Bellaria, and ſpeaking as to bim- 
ſelf.] Can deceit take root in ſuch a ſoil ? No, 
I'll ſooner diſbelieve my friend——ſhe can't be falſe , 
heaven never would have ſtampt its image on fo baſe 
a coin. The eyes which have beheld that face, will 
never believe themſelves againſt her ſo lively is in- 
nocence writ there can falſhood then 

BE IL. What means my love? 

VER. I know not what I mean, 

BEL. Nam'd you not falſhood! 

Ver, Ha! do you ſtart at that ſound? A guilty 
conſcience ſtarts when it is upbraided—the name of a 
crime has magick in it to the guilty ear. 

BEL. I am confounded |! | 

VER. So am I, Bellaria 

Ber., Oh! tell me what it is that afflicts you. I 
will relieve your pain. | 

Ver. Have you the power then of that fabled 
ſpear, can you as eaſily cure as give a wound ? 

Ber. [Smiling.) If I have given you the wound, 
I will have the charity to cure it. 

VER. Your charity is extenſive, Madam; you 
wou'd do the ſame to more to V alentine.— But Oh! 
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you cannot wound him as you have wounded me ; 
his heart is better fortified ; one of thoſe whom love 
may make a ſcar in for a while, which time will ſoon 
wear off. You have pierc'd my ſoul, Bellaria. 

Ber. It never felt a pain, like that torments me 
now ; tell me, be generous, and tell me all your 

riefs. | 

Ver. What can they be? but that Pellaria” alle; 
falſe with my friend ; ſhe triumphs in her falſhood, 
and bid me make a confident of my happier rival. 

Ber. Do I hear this, and live! | 

VER. Wonder rather that I have liv'd to tell it. 
Live! I do nct! my lite was wrapp'd in you, in you, 
my only love, whom youth or beauty, wit or wealth, 
could never chace away from my boſom ; whom 
through a tedious three years abſence, amidſt the 
ſplendor of foreign courts, my conſtant breaſt till 
cheriſh'd as its guardian angel; for whom I've ſigh'd, 
I've wept more than becomes a man to boaſt of. 

BEL. I ſhall not boaſt what I have done for you; 
yet this; I wonld not have accuſed you without a 
cauſe. 

VER. A caufe! demonſtration is one, 

BEL. Demonſtration ! 

VER. Ay, Madam; the words of ſuch a friend are 
little leſs : he told me, that you knew of his paſſion, 
and had not diſcourag'd it. 

Ber, By all that's virtuous ! by all the powers of 
heav'n, he wrong'd me. 

VR. Whom ſhall I believe? 

BL. Your friend—a woman's teſtimony bears no 
proportion with a man's. 

Via. By heav'n, it ſhou'd not. 

BzL. Still maintain the unjuſt ſuperiority ; allow 
no virtue, no merit to us; make us as you do your 
flaves. Tnconſtancy, which damns a woman, is no 
crime in man. The practis'd libertine, who ſeduces 
poor, unſkilful, thoughtleſs virgins, is applauded, 


while they muſt ſuffer endleſs infamy and * 
We 


— 
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Well have ye reveng'd the ſin of Eve upon us: for 
man has ſince ſupplied the ſerpent's place, and ſcan- 
dalouſly lurks to cauſe our ruin : for what bur ſuch 
an infernal ſpirit cou'd inſpire a villain to abuſe my 
innocence to you ? 

VER. Cou'd he be ſuch a villain !. | 

Ber. Do, believe him, ungrateful as thou art; 
but oh! remember this, you'll find too late how 
much you've wrong'd me, and curſe that credulous 
ear which ſeparates us for ever. 


As [he is going, he catches hold of her, 


VER. Oh, ſtay! [Looking fondly at her. ] by heav'ns 
thou canſt not be falſe. 

Ber. Be not too ſure of any thing; I was too ſure 
you never cou'd have thought me ſo. 

VER. Oh! did you know the torments of my 
mind, you'd pity, not upbraid me. 

Ber. Witneſs heav'n I do pity you; and while I 
am rack'd with torments of my own, I feel yours 


00. 


Ver. Oh! thou art all angel: would I had had 


no ears, or he no tongue, or that I had loſt my own, 
ere I had ſaid—1 believe, I know thee innocent; thy 
mind is white as pureſt ſnow. But Oh! that curs'd 
ſuſpicion has blacken'd mine. I never ſhall forgive it 
to myſelf. 

Ber. For my fake, eaſe the tempeſts of your mind. 
PII never think on't more. 

VER. When I deſerve it, do. Surely thou art more 
than woman. How dearly mighteſt thou have re- 
venged my unjuſt accuſation, by keeping me a few 
moments in the horrour of having offended thee, or 
doubt of thy pardon ! 

BEL. Unkindly you think me capable of ſuch a be- 
haviour, No, Veromil, I know the ſincerity of your 
love — and wou'd not give you an uneaſy hour, to 

gain more worlds than you deſerve. . 
VER. Hear her, ye wanton fools, who ſacrifice 
your own and lover's happineſs to fantaſtick triumphs, 
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and an ill-judging world, O may'ſt thou be the pat- 
tern of thy jex ; *till women, learning by thy bright 
example, wipe off the ſcandals which are thrown upon 
them. O let me preſs thee to my heart for ever. 


A perfect woman till I prove, deſign'd 


Still ſearching out new beauties in thy mind, 
By heaven, its greateſt bleſſing on mankind. 


EET: iv; $QRENE . 
SCENE Continues. 


WILDING, PINCEx. 


WILDING. 


OU have your part perfect ? 
Pin. As my catechiſm, Sir; and I'll engage, 
that I act it to your ſatisfaction. If I am not re- 
venged on thoſe blows of yours, old gentleman 
if 1 don't make your heart bleed, may you fetch the 
laſt drop out of mine 

WIV p. Fetch but the money out of his pocket 

Pin. That's my intention—the way to moſt men's 
hearts, is through their pockets. 

WiLD, But do you think he will not diſcover you, 
when you are diſguis'd in the gown ? 

Pin. Oh, Sir! you need not fear that; a gown 
will hide a rogue at any time. 

WII p. Away then; for ſhould the old gentleman 
ſee us together, we are ruin'd. My affairs in this 


houſe aie in a very good ſituation. Here are four 
ladies in it, and I am in a fair way of being happy 
with three of them. Agad, I begin to wiſh myſelf 
fairly off from my two aunts ; for I think a modeſt 
and reaſonable man can deſire no more than one wo- 


man out of a family, But, I have gone too far, 8 
15 | make 


— 
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make an honourable retreat; for women act in love, 
as heroes do in war : their paſſions are not preſently 
rais'd for the combat; but when once up, there's no 
getting off without fighting, Here comes one. 
Humph ! OO [Stands with bis arms a-croſs. 


SCENE IL 
Lady GRAVELY, WILDING. 


L. GRA. Are you meditating, Mr. Wilding ? 

WirLv. Lady Gravely, I aſk a thouſand pardons. 

L. GRA. Oh! you can't recommend yourſelf to 
me more; I love to ſee young men thoughtful. And 
really, young men now-a-days ſeem to be aſhamed to 
think. 

WIIp. They ought to be ſo! for the only excuſe 
to their actions, is a ſuppoſition that they do not. 

L. GRA. That's very juſtly ſaid. I find you and 
I ſympathize in opinion. 

Wilo. Their dreſs, however, wou'd perſuade one 
otherwiſe : the care and art employed in that, ſeem 
the effects of thought | 

L. Gra. —In milliners, and Valet- de. Chambers. 

WII p. I wonder how they recommend themſelves 
to ſo many fine ladies. 

L. GRA. You miſtake. There are half a dozen 
green- ſickneſs girls, who long for beaus, and chalk, 
and thoſe things but they are equally deſpis*'d by 
knowing women. For my part, I think them par- 
donable no longer than a doll. 

Wirp. And of no more uſe. Like that too, they 
riſe in value, as they are richer dreſs'd. 

L. GA. They are my averſion. 

WII p. That 1 fear our whole ſex is. 

L. GaA. That's too generally ſpoken. J can't ſay 
all; J have found two exceptions already and I 
don't know but I have ſeen a third. 

Wit. Is it poſſible! | | M etal 

F | L 4 Ho. ORAL 
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L. Gra. You can't gueſs how exceſſively ſome 
things you have ſaid, have ſucceeded in my favour, 

WII p. O my happineſs ! 

L. GRA. So much, that IT ſhall do for you what, 
I vow, I never did to any but my huſbands. 

WiLD. Soh! [ Aſide. 

L. Gra. Yet I fear I ſhall not prevail on you. 

WiLp. O my angel! I vow by this ſoft hand, P11 
inſtantly obey. 

L. GRA. Then I will give you my advice. — I hink 
no more of Bellaria. 

WiIp. Humph ! 

L. Gra. What can ſhe have to tempt you? 

Wirp. She is really handſome. 

L. GRA. Her face, indeed, looks pretty nil but 
ſhe paints. Then for her ſhape ; ; ſhe bolſters her ſtays. 
T — PII tell you two particular deformities ſhe 
has a rotten tooth in the left ſide of her upper jaw, 
and crooked legs. 

Wirp. Still, Madam, there is one pleaſure, which 
recompenſes all; my marrying your niece, will entitle 
me to your converſation. 

L. GRA. So far from that—If you marry her, HH, 
never ſee you more. 

Wi1rD. What reaſon can you have? 

L. GRA. A thouſand the world might ſuſpect 
our familiarity ; how muſt my reputation then ſuffer ! 
O I wou'd not for worlds even now be thought— 
but now a thouſand excuſes might be made. 
There's no conſanguinity in the caſe; the naughti- 
— of others; 2 agrecable young man ! paſſion of 

ove! 

Wir p. Oh! my faint! 

[He tales her by the hand, and during the reſt of 
be ſcene, is hauling her to the door. 

L. GRA. Though I wou'd not now—yet if I did 
my reputation wou'd ſuffer in ſo ſmall a degree 
pow-a-days ſcarce at all. And if you were ſecret— 


WIIp. No torments ſhou'd extort it from me. 
L. GRA, 
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L. GRA. I ſhow'd have only my own conſcience to 
ſatisfy.— And tho' no conſcience is more tender > 
yet, temptations allowed for 

= HaR. bannen. Harry, Harry! where's 

2 Gus, I faint, I die, I am undone! run, run 
into that chamber, and faſten the door on the ine : 
I'll knock when you may come out. 


SCENE III. 
Sir HARRY WIL DING, Lady GRAVELY. 


SIR Has. Have you ſeen my fon, madam ? 

L. GRA. Not ſince dinner, Sir Harry. | 

Sis Har, What can be become of him! I have 
been beating about this half hour. I have unken- 
nell'd a fox in leſs time. 

L. Gx A. Sir Harry, you may thank your ſtars 
that conducted you to me; for perhaps it is in my 
power to ſave your ſon from ruin. 

SiR Har. How, madam ! 
IL. Gra. I fear he is about marrying 2 woman who 

will make him miſerable. 

StR Har, No, no, madam, I have taken care to 
prepare ſuch a match, as ſhall make him happy. 

L. GRA. Perhaps you are mittaken. I ſpeak 
againſt my relation; but honour obliges it. In ſhort, 
Sir Harry, my niece has not thoſe principles which 
can make a good wife. 

S Has. I aſk your pardon, madam, ſhe has 
twenty thouſand pounds very good principles, I 
think. | 

L. Gra. She is a wild, flirting, giddy je. 

SIR Has. Is that all? : 


L.Gra. I am atraid ſhe is no better than the 


ſhou'd be. 
S1 Has, I don't expect it, 
| L. GRA. 
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L. Gx A. Her reputation has a a2 flaw, 


as wide in it 
Six Hax. She has money enough to ſtop it up, 


madam. 

L. GRA. Wou'd you marry your ſon to a woman 
who has a flaw in her reputation? 

Sis Has. If ſhe had as many as ſhe has pounds; 
and if I were to receive a pound for every flaw, the 


more ſhe had the better. [ Exit. 
L. GRA. What ſhall I do If he marries her, I 
loſe him for ever. I am diſtracted. 


8s E NE iv. 
Lady LUCY, Lady GRAVELY, Young PEDANI. 


L. Lucy. You ſeem diſcompos'd, fiſter ; what's 
the matter? 

L. GRA. I ſuppoſe you are in the _ too. 

L. Lucy. What plot? 

L. GRA. To ſell my niece; to give "i up to a 
wild, raking, extravagant young fellow; to Wilding, 

L. Luer. Indeed, ycu wrong me. I came this 
moment to conſult with you how to prevent it. Not 
that I imagine Wilding what you call him, nor that 
Bellaria would be unhappy with him ; but I have an- 


other's happineſs in my view. 
L. Gra, Diſtraction ! ſhe's in love mich him her- 


ſelf. [ Aide. 
L.Lucy. Now, my dear, if you may be truſted 


with a ſecret. | 
L. GRA. Any ſecret is fate ich me, that 1 is not 


contrary to virtue and honour. 
L. Lucy. Nay, but I am afraid that you refine 


too much on thoſe words. 
L. GRA. Refine, madam! I believe to cenſure 
our conduct needs no refinement, I ſee very well 


what your drift is; 1 know what you wou'd ſay. 
Y, PED. 
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Y. Pep. Hold, aunt : that you can know what my 
mother is going to ſay is denied ; for to know one's 
thoughts, before that knowledge is convey'd b 

words, implies a ſupernatural inſight into. the — 
It will be proper, therefore, to prove you have that 
inſight, before any aſſent to your propoſition can be 
requir'd. | | 

; Gra. Fool! coxcomb! pedant! You ſhou'd 
be ſent to an academy to learn men, before you con- 
verſe with them ; or elſe be confined to a tub, as one 
of your philoſophers were, *till you had learnt enough 
to know you are a fool. 

Y. Pzp. Aunt, I wiſh a female relation of mine 
was ſhut up, till any one thought her wile, . beſide 
herſelf. Shut up in a tub! I agree, ſo that no 
women trouble me. 1 had rather live in a tub by 


myſelf, than in a palace with a woman. You lee, 
madam, what an encouragement I have to marry.— 


What a taſk mult I undertake, to marry a girl, when 
my aunt, who has had twy huſbands, is not half 
tamed !—— Get me ſuch a wife as Andromache was, 
and Pl] marry ; but for your fine ladies, as you term 
them, I wou'd as ſoon pur on a laced coat ; for they 
are both alike : your fine coat is only admired when 
new, no more is your fine lady: your fine coat is 
moſt commonly the property of a fool, ſo is your 
fine lady: your fine coat is to be bought, ſo is your 
fine lady. I deſpiſe them both to an exceſſive degree. 
L. Lucy. Leave us, Sir, till you learn more 
manners. 
T. Pep. I obey willingly. 


{+ SiC BWV; 
Lady LUCY, Lady GRAVELY. 


L. Lucy. A pedant is a molt intolcrable wretch : 

I'm afraid ſhe'll never endure him. 
L. GRA. Who endure him ? | 

wp, L. Lucy. 
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L. Lucy. That is my ſecret. Sir Avarice ſent 
for this wretch to town, in order to match him to 
Bellaria. I was afraid to truſt you with it, becauſe of 
your nice principles. 

L. GRA. Indeed, I do not approve of any clan- 
deſtine affair; but ſince it is the leſſer evil of the 
two, it is to be preferr'd ; for nothing can equal the 
miſery of marrying a rake. Oh! the vaſt happineſs 
of a life of vapours with ſuch a huſband. 

L. Lucy. I am a little in the vapours at this pre- 
ſent; I wiſh, my dear, you wou'd give me a ſpoon- 
ful of your ratafia. 

L. Gra. Was ever any thing ſo unfortunate ! It is 
in the cloſet of my chamber, and 1 have loſt the key, 

L. Lucy. One of mine will open it. 

L. GRA. Beſides, now I think on't, I threw down 
the bottle yeſterday, and broke ir. 

L. Lucy. You have more; for I drank ſome this 
morning. 

L. GRA. Did you fo? then, I aſſure you, you 
ſhall raſte no more this day; I'll have ſome regard 
for your health, if you have none. 

L. Ever. Nay, I will have one drop. 

L. Gra. Indeed you ſha'nr. 

L. Lucy. Indeed I will. | 8 

[They ſtruggle. Lady Lucy gets 
to the door, and puſhes it, 


SCENE VI. 
To them, WILD [I NG from the cloſet. 


L. Lucy. If this be your ratafia, you may keep 
it all to yourſelf : the very ſight of it has cur'd me. 
Ha, ba, ha! 

L. Gra. Sir, if I may expect truth from ſuch as 
you, confeſs by what art, and with what deſign, you 
* yourſelf into my chamber. 


L. Lucy, 
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L. Lucy. Confeſs, Sir, by what art did you open 
the door when the key was loſt ? 

L. GRA. I cannot ſuſpect a gentleman of a deſign 
to rob me. 

L. Lucey. Only like a gentleman, of what you 
wou'd not be a bit the poorer for loſing. 

L. GRA. Speak, Sir; how got you there f Wat 
was your deſign? 

L. Lucy. He is dumb. 

L. Gra. He is inventing a lie, I ſuppoſe. 

L. Lvey: Hew bringing forth truth, I believe: it 
comes ſo difficultly from him. 

WIIp. If I am not revenged on you, madam !— 
Look ye, ladies, ſince our deſign is prevented, I 


don't know why it ſhou'd be kept a ſecret; ſo, Lady 


Lucy, you have my leave to tell it. 
L. Lucey. I tell! 


L. GRA. Oh! the creature! is ſhe in the plot? O 


virtue, virtue! whither art thou flown! O the mon- 
ſtrous impiety of the age 

Wird. Nay, there was no ſuch impiety in the caſe 
neither: ſo tell, Lady Lucy. 8 

L. Luc. Surprizing | 

L. GRA. Oh! the confidence of guilt ! 

Wirp. Come, come, diſcover all : tell her lady- 
ſhip the whole deſign of your putting me in her 
chamber. Bur you will own you Have loſt the 
wager. ; 

L. Lucy. Impudence beyond belief ! 

L. GRA. Tell me, Sir; I beſeech you, tell me. 

W1rD. Only a wager between Lady Lucy and me, 
whether your ladyſhip was afraid of ſprites. So Lady 
Lucy conveyed me into your chamber; and if, upon 
my ſtalking out as frightful as poſſible, your ladyſhip 
ſhrick'd out, I was to loſe the wager. 

L. Lucy. Prodigious! 

L. GRA. No, no; it is for evil conſciences to 
fear; innocence will make me bold; but let me tell 
you, ſiſter, I do not like jeſting with ſerious things. 
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So you thought to frighten me, Sir: I am not to be 
frightened, I aſſure yu. 

L. Lucy. By any thing in the ſhape of a man, I 
am confident. [ Afide. 

Servant. [entring.] Lady Baſto, madam, is at 
the door. 

L.. Gra. I am to go with her to Deards's. I for- 
give your frolick, ſiſter, and I hope you are Convinced 
that I am not afraid of ſprites. 


SCENE VII. 
Lady LUCY, WILDING. 


L. Lucy: Leave the rcom. 

WiLD. When you command with a ſmile I obey; 
but as a fine lady never frowns but in jeſt, what ſhe 
ſays then may be ſuppoſed to be ſpoken in jeſt too. 

L. Lucy. This aſſurance is inſupportable; to be- 
lie me to my ſiſter ; before my face too. 

WiIIp. Hear this now! What way ſhall a man 
take to pleaſe a woman? Did you not deſire me to 
make love to her for your diverſion? Have I not 
done it? Am I not ſtriving to bring matters to an 
iſſue? Should I not have fruſtrated it © all at once, if 
I had not come off ſome way or other? What other 
way cou'd 1 have come off? Have I not been la- 
bouring, ſweating, _— for your diverſion ? and do 
you baniſh me for it ? 

L. Lucy. Nay, if this be true 

WII p. Rip open my heart, that fountain of truth, 
and there you will ſee it with your own dear image. 

L. Lucy. Well then, do one thing, and I forgive 

ou. 
WiLp. Any thing. 

L. Lucy. Refuſe my niece. 

WIL o. Any thing but that. 

L. Lucy. You ſhall, you muſt. 

WiLD, To refuſe a fine lady, with twenty thouſand 

* 
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pounds, is neither in my will, nor in my power. It 
is againſt law, reaſon, Juſtice. In ſhort, it is a 
molt execrable ſin, and I'll die a martyr to matrimony 
ere I conſent to it. 


L. Lucy. And I'll die a thouſand times rather than 


you ſhall have her. | 

Wilp. What reaſon can you have? 

L. Lucy. Ill nature. | | 

WILD. I ſee a better you wou'd have me your - 
ſelf, Lookee, madam, VI! lay a fair wager I am at 
liberty again before you. You will never bury Sir 
Avarice; you are not half fond enough. Kindneſs 
is the ſureſt pill to an old huſband; the greateſt 
danger from a woman, or a ſerpent, is in their em- 
braces. 


L. Lucy. Indeed, you are miſtaken, wiſe Sir: I 


do not want to bury him ; but if I did bury him, 
matrimony ſhou'd be the laſt folly Pd commit again, 
and you the laſt man in the world I'd think of for a 
huſband. | 
WII b. But the firſt for a lover, my angel. 
L. Lvcy. Keep off. Remember the ſerpent. 
WIIp. I'm reſolved to venture. 
L. Lucv. Vll alarm the houſe; I'll raife the 
powers of Heaven and hell to my aſſiſtance. 
WILD. And I, 
Claſpt in the folds of love will meet my doom, 
And act my joys, tho' thunder ſhook the room. 
Six Av. [without.] Oh! the villain, the rogue 


WIIp. It thunders now, indeed. 
Sik Av. Was ever ſuch a traitor heard of ! 
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SCENE VII. 
To them, Sir AVARICE PEDANT. 


L. Lucy. What's the matter, Sir Avarice ? 

Sir Av. Aſk me nothing: I am in ſuch a paſſion, 
I ſhall never come to myſelf again. 

L. Lucy. That will break my heart, certainly. 

Str Av. We have harboured in our houſe a traitor, 
a thief, a villain. 

L. Lucy. Whom, my dear? 

Sir Av. The gentleman Valentine brought hither 
to-day, I have overheard making love to Bellaria. 

Wirp. Whom, Veromil? J 

L. Lucy. I am glad to hear it. ae. 


S N . 
To them, VALENTINE. 


Site Av. Pack up your all, Sir, pack up your all, 
and be gone; you ſhall not bring a ſet of idle vaga- 
bonds to my houſe, I am reſolved. 

Var. You ſurprize me, Sir! What vagabonds 
have I brought ? 

SIR Av, Why, good Sir, the gentleman you were 
ſo kind to introduce to me this day, I have diſcovered 
addreſſing Bellaria. 

Var. How, Sir! | 

SIR Av. I have overheard him, Sir, juſt now. 
So, if you pleaſe to go to him from me, and deſire 
him civilly to walk out of my houſe. 

Var. Nay, Sir if it be fo —— 

Sis Av. And hearkee, Sir, if you pleaſe to ſhew 
him the way, to conduct him yourſelf, you will pre- 
vent my uſing rougher means. Here, Sir, you har- 
bour no longer. —I ſee him coming up the gallery; 
we'll leave you to deliver your meſſage, —Heark 

8 | __ 
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you! cut his throat, and I will deal favourably with 
you 1 in that affair : You! know what 1 mean. Wu de. 


SCENE X. 


"VALENTINE, VEROMIL. 


Vat. If Veromil be a villain ! 

VR. Valentine, I am pie to find you : EH nee 
been looking for you. | 

Var. I am ſorry, Mr. Veromil ſhould have acted 
in a manner to make our meeting uneaſy to either. 
Jam forced to deliver you a meſſage from my uncle, 
_ civil than I thought you cou'd have deſerved. 

Vg. What's this, Valentine? ' 

VAL. The violation of our long and tentler friehd- 
ſkip ſhocks me ſo, | have hardly power to- diſcloſe 
your crime, more than that you KOOY my love, 
and have baſely wronged it. 

VER. How, Sir! 

Vari. You have injur'd me—you know it. 

VER. Valentine, you have injur'd me, and do not 
know it: yet the injuſtice of the act you know. Yes, 
too well you know TR forbids an injury to a 
ſtranger. 

Var. Preach not religion to me. Loh! it well 
becomes the mouth of hypocriſy to thunder Goſpel 
tenets to the world, while there is no ſpark of honour 
in theſoul. 

VxR. You ſpeak the meaning. of a libertine age; 
the heart that throws off the face of religion, weats 
but the maſk of honour. 

Val. Rather, he that has not hobby: wears but 
the maſk of piety. Canting fits eaſy on the tongue 
that wou'd employ its rhetorick againſt a friend. 

Ver. Your reffection on me is baſe and vain. You 
know I ſcorn the II r of doing a wrong. 

VAI. ; 
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Ver. Nay, tis true; true as that you did intend 
to wrong another; to rob him of his right, his love; 
and Heaven, in vengeance on the black deſign, or- 
dained it to be your friend. Yes, Valentine, it was 
from me the beauteous, lovely Bellaria was torn : her 
whom I ignorantly wou'd have purſued abroad; and 
*tis to you I owe, that I am not robbed of her for ever, 
Var. Curſe on the obligation! *Tis to chance, 
not me: for had I known to whom I had diſcover'd 
her, thou hadſt ſtill been ignorant. —But thus I can- 
cel it, and all our friendſhip, in a breath. Hence- 
forward, I am thy foe. 
VER. Cou'd I as eaſily be thine, I ſhou'd deride 
and ſcorn thee, as I pity thee now. By Heav'ns! I 
ſhou'd diſclaim all friendſhip with a man who falſely 
wrong'd my love. You I can forgive. 8 
Var. Forgive! I aſk it not. Do thy worſt. 
[ Laying his hand on his ſword, 
Ver. Hero in fin! wouldſt thou ſeal all in thy 
friend's blood? Art thou a man, and can thy pal. 
ſions ſo outſtrip thy reaſon, to ſend thee wading 
through falſhood, perjury, and murder, after a flying 
light which you can ne'er o'ertake !——Think not! 
fear you as a rival. By Heav'n ! ' tis friendſhip bids 
me argue with you, bids me caution you from a vain 
purſuit, whence the utmoſt you can hope is to make 
her you purſue as wretched as her you have forſaken. 
Var. Hell! hell and confuſion ! 
VER. You ſee ſhe meets my paſſion with an equal 
flame; and tho? a thouſand difficulties may delay our 
happineſs, they can't prevent it. Yours ſhe can never 
be; for all your hopes mult lie in her affection, which 
you will never gain. No, Valentine, I know my- 
ſelf ſo fix'd, fo rooted in that dear boſom, that art or 
force wou'd both prove ineffectual. | 
Var. I'm rack'd to death! _ | 
VER. Reflect upon the impoſſibility of your ſuc 
ceſs. But grant the contrary ; wou'd you ſacrifice 
our long, our tender friendſhip, to the faint, tranſitory 
1 5 pleaſures 
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leaſures of a brutal appetite ? for love, that is not 
mutual, is no. more. — | „ 

V ar. Grant not that I might ſucceed. No paſſion 
of my ſoul cou'd counterpoiſe my love; nor reaſon's 
weaker efforts make a ſtand againſt it. 

VER. Think it impoſſible then. : 
| Var. Thou knoweſt not the ſtrugglings of my 
breaſt ; for Heaven never made ſo fine a form. 

VER. Can love, that's grounded on the outſide 
only, make ſo deep an impreſſion on your heart. 
Poſſeſſion ſoon wou'd quench thoſe ſudden flames. 
Beauty, my Valentine, as the flowery bloſſoms, ſoon 
fades; but the diviner excellencies of the mind, like 


the medicinal virtues of the plant, remain in it, when 


all thoſe charms are withered. Had not that beau- 
teous ſhell ſo perfect an inhabitant, and were our ſouls 
not link*d, not join'd fo faſt together, by Heav'n, I 
wou'd reſign her to my friend, 

Var. O Veromil! Life, fortune, I cou'd eaſily 
abandon for thy friendſhip.—1 will do more, and 
ſtrive to forget thy miſtreſs. 

Ver. Let me applaud thy virtue, and preſs thy 
noble boſom to my heart. 

Var. It will be neceſſary for you to remove from 
hence. I will, if poſſible, find ſome means to effect 
your wiſhes. Within this hour you ſhall find me at 
the coffee-houſe. 

VER. Once more let me embrace thee.—The in- 
nocent, the perfect joy that flows from the reflection 
of a virtuous deed, far ſurpaſſes all the trifling mo- 
mentary raptures that are obtained by guilt. To tri- 
umph o'er a conquer'd paſſion, is a pride well worthy 
of a man. 

Safe o'er the main of life the veſſel rides, 
When paſſion furls her ſails, and reaſon guides; 
While ſhe who has that ſureſt rudder loſt, 
Midſt rocks and quickſands by the waves is toſt: 
No certain road ſhe keeps, no port can find, 
Toſs'd up and down by ev'ry wanton wind. 
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_ Diſtraction ! 


WET v. SUDBNE 1, 


SCENE, CLARISSA's Apartment. 
CLARISSA alone, riſing from a table with a letter 


in ber hand. 


8 the taſk is done: heav'n knows how difficult 


a one; ſo entirely to ſubdue the ſtubbornneſs of 
my reſentment. What have I writ? I will ſee once 
more. [ Breaks open the letter, 


If there be the leaſt ſpark of honour remainin 

e in your breaſt, you will, you muſt be obliged to 
<« relent of your behaviour towards me. I am now 
< too well aſſured of the reaſon of your late conduct, 
« from Bellaria: but as it is impoſſible you ſhou'd 
& ſucceed there, I hope I can read no farther— 
] hope you will reflect on thoſe vows you have 
“ ſo ſolemnly made to the unhappy 

. | *CLARI8SA.” 


I am reſolved not to ſend it. 
[ Throws it down on the table. 


SCENE II. 
To ber, VALENTINE. 


CLA. Ha! he's here, and comes to inſult me. 
V ar. I fear, Madam, you are ſurprized at this ſud- 
den renewal of my viſit. 

CLA. I own, Sir, I expected your good-breeding, 
if not your good-nature, wou'd have forbidden you 
to continue your affronts to a woman—but if your 
making me uneaſy, wretched, miſerable, can do you 
any ſervice to Bellaria -cruel! barbarous 1 how 


have I deſerved this uſage ? If you can be cruel, per- 
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fidious, forſworn, forgetful of your honour yet, 
ſure, to inſult me, is beneath a man. 

VAI. If to relent-—if with a bleeding heart to 
own my crime, and with tears to afk your pardon, 
be inſulting 

CLA. Ha! | 

Var. See, fee my grief, and pity me. I cannot 
excuſe, nor dare I name my crime ; but here will 
kneel *till you forgive it. 

CLa. Nay, ſince you repent, you ſhall not have 
a cauſe for kneeling long Riſe, I forgive you. 

Var. Sure, ſuch tranſcendent goodneſs never com- 
manded a woman's heart before! it gives new ſtrength 
to my reviving paſſion; a love, which never more 
ſhall know decay. Let us this moment tie the joyful 
knot. | 

CLa. Never, never, Valentine. As a chriftian, 
I forgive you; but, as a lover, will never regard 
you more. O TI have ſeen too lively an inſtance of 
your inconſtancy. | 

Var. Forbid it, heav'n! 

CLA. May it, indeed, forbid our marriage. No, 
Valentine, if ever more J hearken to your vows ; if 
ever I once think of you as my huſband, may I 

Var. Swear not, I conjure you; for, unleſs you 
make me happy in yourſelf, your pardon but augments 
my miſery. | | 

CLA. Tis all in vain.— Were you to kneel, ſwear, 
threaten, I'd never grant it. If my forgiveneſs will 
content you, well; if not, you never ſhall have more. 
There is another more worthy of my love. 

Var. Oh! name him. 
CLA. Not *till your vengeance ſhall come too late: 
Var. This letter may unfold 
ales the letter from. the table. 

CLa. Oh! I am ruin'd.— Deliver it, raviſher. 

Var, What do I ſee! Is it poſſible ? 

CA, It will do you little fervice. | 
| M 3 | | VaL. 
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Val. Not to diſcover the man: but it has ſhewn 
me a woman in the livelieſt colours. This letter, 
Madam, is the production of no new amour. *Tis 
too plain, you are falſe. Oh! how happy is this diſ- 
covery. What a wretch ſhou'd I have been, with the 
caſt, forgotten, ſlighted miſtreſs of another. When 
J ſee you next, when I am that ſlave to aſk, to wiſh, 
to hope you for a wife, may I be curs'd with all the 
plagues that ever curs'd a huſband. Adieu. 

CLA. Oh! ſtay, and hear my innocence, 

VAL. Tis impoſſible. 

CLA. You, you are the man, whoſe forgotten 
miſtreſs you have call'd me I bluſh to ſay, *twas 
you to whom that letter was intended. Nay, read, 
read the direction. 

Var. Amazement ! 

_ Cra. Your genius is triumphant, and here my 
empire ends; for I muſt own, with bluſhing ſhame 
muſt own, that all my diſdain to you has ſtill been 
counterfeit. I had a ſecret growing love for you, 
even before you firſt intimated yours. But I am ſure 
the agonies I have this day felt, have ſeverely re- 
money all thoſe pangs my vanity has given you, — 
So here's my hand. | 

Var. Let my eternal gratitude demonſtrate with 
what raptures I receive it. | 


- 


SCENE III. 
To them BELLARIA, with an open letter. 


Ber. I am witneſs of the bargain. The farther 
ſealing it ſhall be perform'd at the finiſhing another. — 
I have conſider'd your friend's propoſals [Shews the 
letter.] and approve them. Ws 0 

Var. I hope then, Madam, my diligence in their 
execution, will. prevail on you to forget— 

Br. Iam ſure I ſhall have no reaſon to 9 

| Ale 
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VAI. This goodneſs, Madam, at the ſame time 
that it pardons, pleads alſo an excuſe for my crime,— ' 
I ſhall do my utmoſt to merit it. 


SCENE TY. 


CLARISSA, BELLARIA. 


CLa. I am afraid, my dear, my late conduct has 
appear'd very ſtrange to you, after what you have for- 
merly ſeen. 

Bel. Your former conduct was to me much more 
wonderful; for, to diſguiſe our paſſions, is, in my 
opinion, a harder taſk than to diſcover them. I have 
often laughed at the ridiculous cruelty of women ; to 
torment ourſelves, to be revenged on an enemy, is 
abſurd ; but to do it that we may give pain to a lover, 
is as monſtrous a folly as *tis a barbarity. | 

CLa. You wou'd ſtrip beauty of all its power ! 

Ber. I wou'd ſtrip beauty of all its imperfections, 
and perſuade her whom nature has adorn'd without, 
to employ her chief art to adorn herſelf within ; for 
believe it, my dear Clariſſa, a pretty face, over affecta- 
tion, pride, ill-nature, in a word, over coquetry, is 
but a gilt cover over a volume of nonſenſe, which 
will be deſpiſed by all wiſe men; and having been 
expos'd to ſale for a few years, in all the publick 
auctions of the town, will be doom'd to ruſt neglected 
in the poſſeſſion of a coxcomb. 


SCENE V. 


25 then WILDING, and Sir HARRY dreſ#d 
and poder d. | 


Sis Har, Madam, your moſt humble ſervant. 
I ſuppoſe, Madam, Sir Avarice has opened the affair 
to you, which has brought me to town; it was ſet- 
tled before I left the country, as to the material 
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points. Nothing now remains but the ceremonies of 
the marriage, &c. So this viſit is to deſire to 
know what day you fix on for that purpoſe. 

BEL. Your method of proceeding, Sir, ſomething 
ſurprizes me! Your ſon has never mentioned a word 
of that nature to me. 

Si Har: Alack-a-day, Madam! the boy is 
modeſt ; Harry's modeſt, Madam : but, alas ! you 
are the only perſon to whom he has not mention'd 
it: pertfaps the rogue may think, as old Cowley 50. ; 


I will not aſk her — tis a milder fate, 
J 0 fall by her not loving, than her hate.“ 


Bl. Very gallant, Sir Harry ! By what I can ſee, 
you give greater proofs of love, than your ſon does. 

Wri.p. I with thoſe lovely eyes cou'd Tee as far 
into my heart, as they pierce ! I ſhou'd not then be 
oblig'd to paint in the weak colourings of words, a 

fon no language can expreſs, becauſe none ever 
felt before. 

Sis Har. To her, boy, to her. PIt leave you 
together. Come, young lady, you muſt not ſpoil 
tport. 


SCENE VI. 


WILDING,' BELLARIA, 


Wirp. I am afraid, Madam, what you have heard 
me rally of matrimony, makes you ſuſpe& my ill 
opinion of it ; but that ſtate, which, with all other 
women, wou'd be hell to me, with you is paradiſe, 
is heaven. Oh! let me touch that tender hand, and 
preſſing it in raptures to my heart 

Ber. Ay, this is ſomething like love; by that 
time you have ſighed away two years in this manner, 
I may be perſuaded to admit you into the number of 
my admirers, 

W1LD. 
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WII D. [Afide.} I ſhall be admitted into Bedlam 
firſt, I hope. Tis that very thing makes ſo many 
couple unhappy 3 for you ladies will have all our love 
before- hand, and then you expect it all afterwards. 
Like a thoughtlefs heir, who ſpends his eſtate before 
he is in the poſſeſſion ; with this difference—he ante- 
dates his pleaſures, you poſtpone them. 
BL. Finely argued! I proteſt, Mr. Wilding, I 
did not think you had made ſuch a proficience in 
your ſtudies. It wou'd be pity to take ſo pro- 
miſing a young man from the bar. You may 
come to be a judge. 
Wirp. You only rally me; for I cannot think 
u believe that J ever ſtudied law : dreſs, and the 
adies, have employed my time. =I proteſt to you, 
Madam, I know no more of the law, than I do of 
the moon. | 
Bzr. I thought you had been fix years in the 
Temple. | 
WIILp. Ha, ha, ha! Madam, you may as well 
think I am a ſcholar, becauſe I have been at Oxford, 
as that I am a lawyer, becauſe I have been at the 
Temple. 

Ber. So then, you have deceived your father in 
the character of a lawyer; how ſhall 1 be ſure you 
will not me, in that of a lover ? | 
Wilp. Oh! a thouſand ways, Madam: firſt, by 
my countenance ; then by the temptation ; and laſtly, 
I hope you will think TI talk like a lover. No one, 

I am ſure, ever heard me talk like a lawyer. | 

Ber. Indeed, you do now, ——very like one ; for 
you talk for a fee. | 

WiLD. Nay, Madam, that's ungenerous. How 
ſhall J aſſure you? If oaths will-— I ſwear 

BEL. No, no, no; TI ſhall believe you ſwear like 
a lawyer too——that is, I ſhall not believe you at all, 
Or, if I was to allow your oaths came from a lover, 
it wou'd be much the ſame; for I think truth to be 
a thing in which lovers and lawyers agree. 


WiLp, 
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WiLD. Is there no way of convincing you? 

Ber. Oh! yes. I will tell you how. You muſt 
flatter me egregiouſly ; not only with more perfections 
than I have, but than ever any one had ; for which 
you mult ſubmit to very ill uſage. And when J have 
treated you like a tyrant over-night, you muſt, in a 
ſubmiſſive letter, aſk my pardon the next morning, 
for having offended me ; tho* you had done nothing. 

WIIp. This is eaſy. | 

Ber. You muſt follow me to all publick places, 
where I ſhall give an unlimited encouragement to the 
moſt notorious fools I can meet with, at which you 
are to ſeem very much concerned, but not dare to 
upbraid me with it——then if, when I am going 
out, you offer me your hand, I don't ſee you, but 
give it to one of the fools I mention'd 

WIIp. This is nothing. 

Ber. Then you are ſometimes to be honour'd with 
playing with me at Quadrille ; where, to ſhew you 
my good-nature, I will take as much of your money 
as | can poſſibly cheat you of, And when you have 
done all theſe, and twenty more ſuch trifling things, 
for one five years, I ſhall be convinc'd—that you are 
an aſs, and laugh at you five times more heartily 
than I do now. Ha, ha, ha! 


SCENE MI. 
WILDING alone. 


Shall you ſo ? I may give you reaſon for ano- 
ther fort of paſſion long before that time. I ſhall be 
maſter of the citadel with a much ſhorter ſiege, I be- 
lieve. She is a fine creature ; but pox of her 
beauty, I ſhall ſurfeit on't in ſix days enjoyment. 
The twenty thouſand pound! there's the ſolid charm, 
that may laſt, with very good management, almoſt 
as many years. | 


SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 
Te bim, Lady GRAVELY. 


Your ladyſhip's moſt humble ſervant. You have not 
made a great many vilits. 

L. GRA. No; the lady I went with has been 
laying out a great ſum of money ; ſhe carried me 
as a ſort of appraiſer ; for I am thought to have ſome 
judgment. But I believe Sir Harry is coming up 
ſtairs. I was deſired to give you this, by one who 
has an opinion of my ſecrecy and yours. 


SCENE IX. 


WILDING, ſfolus ; reads. 


&« I hear, by Sir Harry, you have a great collec- 
& tion of books. You know my curioſity that way, 
% ſo ſend me the number of your chambers, and this 
evening I will come and look over them.” 


* What ſhall I do? If I diſappoint her, her reſent- 
ment may be of ill conſequence, and I muſt expect 
the moſt warm one. I do not care neither, at this 
criſis, to let her into the ſecret of my deceit on my 
father. Suppoſe 1 appoint her at young Pedant's— 
that muſt be the place. And ſince I can't wait on 
her. myſelf, ll provide her other company. Ill 
appoint lady Lucy at the ſame time and place; fo 
they will diſcover one another, and I ſhall be rid of 
them both, which 1 begin to wiſh ; for ſince I have 
been propos'd a wife out of it, my ſtomach is turn'd 
againſt all the reſt of the family. 
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PIN CET, as a counſellor, Servant. 


Strv. I believe, Sir, Sir Harry is in the houſe; if 
you pleaſe to walk this way, I'll bring you to him. 

Pin. But tay; enquire if he has any company 
with him-— if ſo, you may let him know I am 
here, and would be glad to ſpeak with him. 

Serv. Whom, Sir, ſhall I mention? 
PIN. A counſellor at law, Sir. 

Serv. Sir, I ſhall. 

Pin. I am not much inclin'd to fear, or ſuperſtition, 
or I ſhould think I this day faw the ghoſt of him I've 
injur'd. I cannot reſt with what I have done, nor 
know I well by what courſe to make a revaration. — 
Put here comes my game. | | 


SCENE Kl. 
To Pim, Sr HARRY and WIL DING. 


Mr. Wilding, your ſervant, I preſume this may be 
my client, the good Sir Harry. 

SIR Har. Sir! 

Pix. I believe, Sir Harry, I have not the honour 
of being known to you. My name is Ratſbane—— 
counſellor Ratſbane, of the Inner Temple. I have 
had, Sir, according to the order of your ſon, a con- 
ference with Mr. counfellor Starchum, who is for the 
plaintiff, and have come to a concluſion thereon. 

Six Har. Oh! have you ?—I am your humble 
ſervant, dear Sir; and if it lies in my power to oblige 
you, in return 

Pin. Oh, dear Sir! No obligation! we only do 
our duty. Our caſe will be this: firſt, a warrant 
will be iſſued; upon which, we are taken up; then 
we ſhall be indicted; after which, we are convicted 
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(that no doubt we ſhall, on ſuch a ſtrength of proof ) 
immediately ſentence 1s awarded againſt 1 us, and then 
execution regularly follows. 

SIR Har. Execution, Sir! what 3 y 
Wir p. Oh, my unfortunate father!——Hang- 
ing, Sir. 

Piv. Ay, ay, hanging, hanging is the regular 
courſe of law ; and no way to be averted. Bur, as 
to our conveyance to the place of execution, that I 
believe we ſhall be favoured in. The ſheriff is to 
render us there ; but whether in a coach or cart, I 
fancy a ſmall ſum may turn that ſcale. 

StR Har, Coach or cart! Hell and the devil! 
why ſon, why Sir, is there no way left ? 

Pin. None. We ſhall be convicted of felony, 
and then hanging follows of courſe. 

W1LD. It's too true—ſo ſays Cook againſt Lit- 
tleton. 

Sis Har. But Sir, dear Sir, I am as innocent- 

Pin. Sir, the law proceeds by evidence—my bro- 
ther Starchum indeed offered, that upon a bond of 
five thouſand pounds he would make up the affair; 
but I thought it much too extravagant a demand; 
and fo I told him flatly we wou'd be hang'd. 

Sir Har. Then you told a damn'd lie; for if 
twice that ſum wou'd fave us, we will not. 

Pin. How, Sir! are you willing to give that 
money ? 

Sis Har, No, Sir, I am not willing; but TI am 
much leſs willing to be hang'd. | 

WiLD. But do you think, Mr. Counſellor, you 
cou'd not prevail for four thouſand ? 

Pin. That truly we cannot reply to, till a con- 
ference be firſt had, | 

SIR Har. Ay, or for four hundred? 

Pin. Four hundred! why it wou'd coſt you 
more the other way, if you were hang'd any thing 
decently. Look you, Sir, Mr. Starchum is at the 
Crown and Rolls juſt by; if you — we will go 

thither, 
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174 THE TEMPLE BEAU. 
thither, and I aſſure you to make the beſt bargain 


I can. 
Wirp. Be quick, Sir; here's Sir Avarice coming. 


Six Har. Come along —Oons ! I wou'd not have 
him know it for the world. 


SCENE XIE 


VALENTINE, Sir AVARICE, Young 
-.- PEDANT. 


VAI. Have but the patience to hear me, Sir. 
The gentleman I unwittingly brought hither, was the 
very man on whoſe account Bellaria was ſent to town. 

Sis Av. How! 

Var. Bellaria, imagining me his friend, in the 
higheſt rage of deſpair, when ſhe found her lover 
diſcover'd, laid open her whole breaſt to me, and 
begg'd my advice: I have promiſed to contrive an 
interview. Now, I will promiſe her, to convey her 
to Veromil, and bring her to a place where ſhe ſhall 
meet you and your ſon. When you have her there, 
and a parſon with you, if you do not finiſh the affair, 
it will be your own fault, 

Sis Av. Hum! it has an appearance. 

Var. But, Sir, I ſhall not do this, unleſs you de- 
liver me up thoſe writings of mine in your hands, 
which you unjuſtly detain. 

SIR Av. vir! 

Var. And moreover, Sir, unleſs you do, I will 


fruſtrate your deſign for ever. 
Sir Av. Very well, Sir; when ſhe is married. 


VAI. Sir, I will have no conditions. What I aſk 
is my own, and unleſs you grant it, I will publiſh your 
intentions to the world, ſooner than you can accom- 


pliſh them. 
Six Av. Well, well, 1! fetch them, ſtay you here, 


and expect my return. 


SCENE 


Ch PX * * hy > 7 5 0 : 
rr . 
* S's FE 8 1 
R 
r 
re 
— 3s. 4 — 


7 "OY 8 hey 9 N "I 
N n e 
RE AT OE RAETS 2 LOR 
. Ay + - 
— n 9 
FC r 
2 n 


THE TEMPLE BEAU. 175 


„ 
To 


SCENE VII. 
VALENTINE, Young PEDANT. 


a- 2 
> CY "Ie: 


Y. Pep. Couſin Valentine, have I offended you ? 
have I injured you any way ? 
Var. No, dear couſin. 

V. Pep. Will you pleaſe, Sir, then to aſſign the 
reaſon why you do contrive my ruin, by eſpouſing 
me to this young woman, 

Var. Are you unwilling ? | 

Y. Pep. Alas ! Sir, matrimony has ever appeared 
to me a ſea full of rocks and quickſands; it is Scylla, 
of whom Virgil | 


* Delphinum caudas utero commiſſa luporum.”” 
Or as Ovid,. Gerens latrantibus inguina monſtris.”? 


VAI. Well, then you may be comforted ; for I 
aſſure you, ſo far from bringing you into this misfor- 
tune, I am taking meaſures to deliver you out of it. 


SCENE XIV. 
- To them, Sir AV ARICE. 


Six Av. Here, Sir, is a note which I believe will 
content you. 5 

Var. How, Sir! theſe are not my writings. 

Sik Av. No, Sir; but if your intentions are as you 
ſay, it is of equal value with them. I have there 
promis'd to pay you the ſum, which you ſay I have 
in my hands, on the marriage of my niece. Now if 
you ſcruple accepting that condition, I ſhall ſcruple 
truſting her in your hands. 

Var. [having read it, and mus d.] Well, Sir, to 
ſhew you my ſincerity, I do accept it; and you ſhall 
find I will not fail delivering the young lady at the 
appointed hour and place, | . 

| IR 
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Six Av. Let the hour be eight, and the place my 
ſon's chambers. PII prepare matters that nobody 
ſhall prevent you. And harkee, ſuppoſe you give 
her a doſe of opium in a diſh of chocolate: if ſhe 
were married half a-ſleep, you and I cou'd ſwear ſhe 
was awake, you know. 

V. Pep. I cannot aſſent to that. . Suppoſe the 
Poſitum be 
The woman is but half a-ſleep : will it follow, 


Ergo, ſhe is awake? 


Six Av. The Poſitum is twenty thouſand pounds— 
ergo—1 will ſwear any thing. 

Y. Pep. Oh dear! oh dear! was ever ſuch logick 
heard of: did Burgerſdicius ever hint at ſuch a me- 
thod of reaſoning? 

Six Av. Burgerſdicius was an aſs, and ſo are you. 

Var. Be not in a paſſion, Sir Avarice; our time 
is ſhort; 1 will go perform my part; pray, obſerve 


yours. 


S. CEN: E::XV; 


Sir AVARICE PEDANT, Young PEDANT. 


SIR Av. Logick, indeed! can your logick teach 
you more than this? two and two make four : take 
fix out of ſeven, and there remains one. The ſum 
given is twenty thouſand pounds; take naught out 
of twenty, and there remains a ſcore. If your great 
logician, your Ariſtotle, was alive, take nought out 
of his pocket, and there wou'd remain nought. A 
compleat notion of figures, is beyond all the Greek 
and Latin in the world. Learning is a fine thing 


indeed, in an age when of the few that have it, the 


greater part ſtarve, I remember when a ſet of ſtrange 
tellows us'd to meet at Will's coffee- houſe; but now 
it's another Change-Alley. Every man now who 
wou'd ve, mult be a ſtock-jobber.—Here is twenty 


thouſand 
6 
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thouſand pounds capital ſtock fallen into your hands, 
and wou'd you let it flip? 
Y. Pep. But, Sir, is not injuſtice a— 
Sis Av. Injuſtice! Heark-you, firrah ! I have been 
guilty of five hundred pieces of injuſtice for a leſs 
ſum. 1 don't ſee why you ſhou'd reap the benefit of 
my labours, without joining your own. 


SCENE XVI. Young PtpanT's Chambers. 
Lady GRAVELY, SERVANT. 


L. GB a. Your maſter has not been at home yet? 

Se. No, Madam; but if you pleaſe to divert 
yourſelf with theſe books, I pretume he will not be 
long. (I dare not aſk her what maſter ſhe means, 
for fear of a miſtake : tho' as I am in no great doubt 
what her ladyſhip is, I ſuppoſe it to be my beau 
maſter.) | [ A/eae. 

L. GRA. It is now paſt the time of our appoint- 
ment; and a lover who retards the firſt, will be very 
backward indeed on the ſecond. His bringing me 
off yeſterday to my ſiſter, gave me no ill aſſurance of 
both his honour and his wit. I wiſh this delay wou'd. 
not juſtify my ſuſpecting his love. Hark, I hear 
him coming. 1 


SEW 
Lac LUCY, Lady GRAVEL x. 


L. GRAv. Ah! | 

L. Lucy. Siſter, your ſervant ; your ſervant, ſiſter, 

L. GRAv. I am ſurpriz'd at meeting you here. 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! I am a little ſurpriz'd too, 
Ha, ha | 

L. Grav. I have ſcarce ſtrength enough to tell 
you how I came here. I was walking up from the 
Temple ſtairs to take a chair, (I'll never venture my- 

Vol. I. „ | {elf 
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ſelf alone by water as long as I live) what ſhou'd ] 
meet but a rude young Templar, who wou'd have 
forc'd me to a tavern ; but by great fortune, another 
Templar meeting us, endeavoured to wreſt me from 
him: at which my raviſher let go my hand to en- 
gage his adverſary. I no ſooner found myſelf at 
liberty, but ſecing a door open, in I ran, fo frighted 
I ſhall never recover it. | 

L. Lucy. You were a little unfortunate tho', not 
to find the doctor at home. 


L. GRAv. What doctor? | 9 
er. Ha, ha, hs! Doctor Wilding , my dear, 


a phyſician of great practice among the ladies 


preſume your ladyſhip uſes him. 

I. GS Av. I know no ſuch phyſician. 

L. Lucy. But you know a (ona of that 
name, I ſuppoſe. 

L. GRAv. Sure | am not in that wretch's chambers! 

L. Lucy. Indeed you are. 

L GRrav. It muſt be the devil, or my evil genius, 
that has laid this trap for me. W hat can have 
brought you arg” too ? 

L. Luer. A chair, my dear. 

L. GRAv. By what accident? 

L. Lucy. By my own orders. 

L. GR Av. How, ſiſter ! 

L. Lucy. Indeed, ſiſter, 'tis true. 

L. GR Av. And have you the confidence to own 

it to me? I deſire, Madam, you wou'd not make 
me privy to your intrigues: I ſhall not keep them 
ſecret, I aſſure you. She who conceals a crime, is in 
a manner acceſſary to it. 
I. Lvey. I fee your policy. You wou'd preſerve 
yourſelf, by ſacrificing me: but tho? a thief ſaves his 
life by ſacrificing his companion, he ſaves not his 
reputation. Your nice ſtory of a couple of Templars, 
will not be admitted by the court of * at lady 
Prude's — Lv, 


53 & + w « 
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L. Grav. Madam, Madam, my brother ſhall 


know what a wife he has. | 
L Lucy. Madam, Madam, the world ſhall know 


what a ſiſter I have. 


L. Gn Av. I diſclaim your kindred. You are no 


relation of mine. 
L. Lucy. You make me merry. | 
L. GRAv. I may ſpoil your mirth : at leaſt T'll 
revent it this time, I'm reſolvꝰ'd. 


L. Lucy. That's more ill-natur'd than Pl! ſhew 


myſelf to you ſo, your ſervant, [ Exit. 
L. Grav. Ill take a hackney coach, and be at 
home before her I fee he's a villain ; but I'll find 
a way to be revenged on them both. | | 
L. Lucy. (Re-entring) O! for heaven's ſake, let 
us lay aſide all quarrels, and take care of both our re- 
utations. Here's a whole coach- load coming up 
ſtairs. I heard them enquire for theſe chambers 
Here's a cloſet; in, in. I never was ſo frightned in 


my whole life. 
SCENE FENL 


VALENTINE, VEROMIL, BEL- 
LARIA, CLARISSA. 


Ver. The clergyman outſtays his time, or the 


- impatience of my love outflies it. Pm rack d' till 


the dear bond be tied beyond the power of art to un- 
do. Think then, my ſweet, if the leaſt apprehenſion 
of loſing thee can ſhock my ſoul; what agonies muſt 
I have liv'd in, when hope was as diſtant, as fear is 
now. | | 

BEL. Too eaſily, my Veromil, I gueſs ; I know 
them by my own; for ſure I am not in debt one ſigh 
to love. 

Ver. In debt! not all the ſervice of my life can 


pay thee for a tender thought of me. Oh! how I 


long for one ſoft hour to tell thee all I've undergone. 
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For to look back upon a dreadful ſea which we've 
eſcap'd, adds to the proſpect of the beauteous coun- 
try we are to enjoy. | 

SERvANT | Entring.] Gentlemen, a clergyman in 
the other room — 

VER. Come, my Bellaria, a few ſhort moments 
lead me into Paradiſe. 

Var. Wou'd thou hadft found another ; but love 
forbids you this——You know I ſtrove with all my 
power againſt it ; but it has conquer'd—and through 
my heart you only reach Bellaria. 

VER. Ha! Nay then, wert thou as much my 
friend, as thou art unworthy of the name—through 
twenty hearts like thine, I'd ruſh into her arms. 

[Fight. The women ſhrick. Lady Lucy, 
Lady Gravely, run out of the cloſet ; they 
all hold Valentine; and as Veromil is 
leading off Bellaria, Sir Harry, Wilding, 
and Pincet meet them at the door.] 
Then take thy life and now, my ſweeteſt 


SCENE XIX. 


Sir HARRY WILDING, WILDING, 
PINCET, Lady LUCY, Lady GRAVELY, 
VALENTINE, VEROMIL, BELLARIA, 
and CLARISSA. 


Var. Away. Stand off. Eternal furies ſeize you. 
L. Lucy. You may rave, good Sir; but three 
women will be too hard for you, though you were as 
ſtout and as mad as Hercules. | 
SiR Har. Hey-day ! we had but one whore be- 
fore, here's a ſeraglio. 
VER. Let me paſs, Sir. 
Sim HR. No, indeed, Sir. I muſt firſt know 
how you came here, and then, perhaps, you ſhall pals 
to the Round-houſe. 
VER. Then I'll force my way thus. 
5 | WiLD. 
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WiLp. Nay, I muſt ſecure my father. 

[Veromil makes at Sir Harry, Wilding in- 
terpoſes—he puſhes at Wilding, and is 
diſarmed—the ladies loſe Valentine, ] 

Ber. Oh heav'ns! my Veromil, you are not 
wounded |! 

VER. Through the heart, Bellaria, by this pre- 
vention. 

BEL. Be eaſy then; for all the powers of hell ſhall 
never part us. 


* 


s EN E XX. 
To them, Sir AVARICE, Young PEDANT. 


Sin Av. Hey ! what have we here? my wife, and 
ſiſter, and Sir Harry, and all the world ! 

Sis Har, Death and the devil! what does this 
mean ? 

05 Av. Nay, good people! how came you all 
here! 

Sis Har, Ay, how came you all here? for I will 
know before any one go out 

Pix. Sir, I beg to be excus'd [Offering to go. 

Sin Hax. Not a ſtep: I ſhall have buſineſs for 
you. I'Il ſee by what law theſe people make a pub- 
lick rendezvous of my ſon's chambers. 

SIR Av. Your ſon's chambers, Sir Harry 

V. Pzp. That they were his, datur—that they are 
his, zegatur—for the time that they were lent for is 
expir'd—ergo, they were his, but are not. 


1 — - 2 What's this? 

Six Har, Were his, but are not What, have 
you ſold theſe too, Harry 

Wilp. *Twill out. 

SIX HAR. Speak, Sir; why don't you are 
not theſe your chambers? 


WiIp. No, Sir. 
Six Av. His! 


N 3 LTL. 


. 


rr 
5 
nf 6 
N n *. Ne i bs 2 
— ——— ? 


K 1 1 
* Fs 
bs 4 
a > 
X <A 

\ 72 = 

"4 45 4 1 

2, 

YM , 

3 
Bs 
_ 

1 
. 
1 
1200 

4 ts 

bo 9 
J * 


2 THE TEMPYE BEA U. 


L. Evucy. His, indeed! 
IL. Gra. What do you think, Sir Harry, I ſhou'd 


do in your ſon's chambers ? 

L. Lucy. Or what co you ſee here like the apart- 
ment of a beau but I aſk pardon. Your ſon is a 
ver... -. 

Ouxks. A lawyer! Ha, ha, ha! 

L. GRA. In ſhort, Sir Harry, your ſon | is as great 
a VL as any in town. 

V. Pep. And as ignorant as any at the univerſity, 
L. Lucy. Ay, or as one half of his brother 


Templars 
Sis Av. And as great a rogue, I'm afraid, as the 


other halr. 
SIS Has. He ſhall be as great a beggar then as 


thoſe that are honeit. 
 Wirp.. That, Sir, an honeſt captain of my ac- 
quaintance will prevent ; for as they were my Jocks 
that were broke open, he has given up thoſe articles 
you were pleaſed to enter into, to me and my ule, 
For which I am to thank the honeſt counſellor Rats- 
bane ; into whoſe poſſeſſion you have given a bond of 
annuity of five hundred pounds a year. 
Sis Har. Cheated! abus'd! dog! villain—ha! 
T'll fee whether I am able to recover itt—— 
[Searches Pincet's p:ckets, throws out 
ſeveral papers, and pulls his wig off, 


WirLD. Ie s beyond your ſcarch, I aſſure you. 
Pi. Help! murder! 

VER. Nay, Sir Harry! % 
SIR Har, Dog! raſcal !- I'll be revenged on you E 
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SCENE N. 


Sr AVARI CE, Young PE DAN T, Lady LUCY, 
Lady GRAVELY, W ILDING, VEROMIL,? 
VaLEN TINE „ BELLARIA, CLARISSA, 
ana PINCET.. 


Ver, {taking up a letter.) Here's one of your pa- 
pers, Sir—[ farts) Gilbert, my father's ſervant! 
[looking on the letter] By heav*ns! my brother's hand 
too then my curioſity is pardonable. | Reads it. 

Piv. Heaven I ſee is juſt. 

Vzs. Prodigious !—Gentlemen, I beg that man 
may be ſecur'd. 

WiLD, He is my ſervant, Sir. 

VER. He formerly was my father” Ry + letter 
here, which is from my brother to him, will inform 
you farther, 


«GFELBERT, 

&« I received yours, and ſhou'd have paid you your 
cc haif year's annuity long ſince, but 1 have had ur- 
gent occaſions for my money —You ſay, it is hard 
* to be reduced to your primitive degree, when you 
% have ventur'd your ſoul to raiſe yourſelf to a 
« higher; and a little after have the impudence to 
a threaten to diſcover—diſcover if you dare—you 
* will then find you have ventur'd your body too; 
„ and that perjury will entitle you to the tame re- 
% ward, as you audacioully fay forgery will me 
on expect to hear no more from me. You may diſ- 
4 cover if you pleaſe, but you ſhall find I will not 


** ſpare that money which your roguery has aſſiſted 


SY 
me in getting, to have the life of him who is the 
« cauſe of my loſing it. J. VEROMIL.” 


Pix. If there yet want a ſtronger confirmation 
1, Sir, the wretch whom the hopes of riches have 
betray'd to be a villain, wall openly atteſt the diſco- 


N 4 very, 
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very, and by a ſecond appearance in a publick court, 
reſtore the lawful heir what my firſt coming there has 
robbed him of. 

BEL. Is this poſſible ? 

VER. Yes, my ſweet — I am now again that 
Veromil, to whom you firſt were promis'd, and from 
whole breaſt nothing can tear you more. Sir Avarice, 
you may be at eaſe; for it is now in my power to 
offer up a better fortune to this lady's merit, than any 
of. her pretenders. | 

Ber. No tortune can never add to my love for 
you, nor loſs diminiſh it. 

Six Av. What is the meaning of this ? 

VER. That fortune, Sir, which recommended me 
to this lady's father, and which by forgery and per- 
Jury I was depriv'd of, my happy ſtars now promiſe 
to reſtore me. 

Pix. You need not doubt your ſucceſs. The other 
evidence to the deed has been touched with the ſame 
ſcruples of conſcience, and will be very ready on an 
aſflur'd pardon to recant. 

WiLD. Dear Veromil, let me embrace thee. I am 
heartily glad I have been inſtrumental in the procuring 
your happineſs ; and tho' it is with my miſtreſs, I wiſh 
you joy ſincerely. | 

Ver. Wilding, I thank you; and in return, I wiſh 
you may be reſtor'd into your father's favour. 

WiLo. I make peace with ſword in hand, and 
queſtion not but to bring the old gentleman to reaſon. 

BEL. There yet remains a quarrel in the company, 
which J would reconcile Clariſſa, I think I read 
forgiveneſs in your face; and I am ſure penitence is 
very plain in Valentine's. 

Var. I am too much a criminal to hope for par- 
don. Yet, if my fault may be attoned for, I will 
employ my utmoſt care to do it. Cou'd I think the 
acquiſition of fortune any recommendation, Sir Ava- 
rice has obliged himſelf to pay me ſeven thouſand 
pounds on this lady's marriage, 


SIR 
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Six Av. The conditions are not fulfill'd, Sir, 
and 

Var, Not *till ſhe is married, Sir. As you have 
not been pleaſed to mention to whom, Veromil will 
fill the place as well as any other. 

SIR Av. Sir! 

VAI. Sir, what you have agreed to give is but my 
own; your conditions of delivering it are as ſcandal- 
ous as your retaining it: ſo you may make a buſtle, 
and loſe as much reputation as you pleaſe z but the 
money you will be obliged to pay. 

Sis Av. And pray, Sir, why did you invite all 
this company hither ? 

Var. How ſome of it came here, I know no more 
than you do. 

L. GRA. I can only account for myſelf and ſiſter. 

L. Lucy. Ay, my ſiſter and I came together. 

Wirp. Mine is a long ſtory ; but I will divert you 
all with it ſome other time. 

Pin. May I then hope your pardon ? 

Ver. Deſerve it, and I will try to get his ma- 
jeſty's for you, which will do you molt ſervice. 


SCENE be laſt. 
To them, a SERVANT. 


Serv. An't pleaſe your honour, your honour's bro- 
ther, Mr. Pedant, is juſt come to town, and 1 is at home 
now with Sir Harry Wilding. 

Sis Av. Then all my hopes are fruſtrated. Get 
Chairs to the door. 

VER. This is lucky news indeed! and may be ſo 
for you too, Wildi for Sir Harry is too good- 
humour'd a man to he an exception to the univerſal 
ſatisfaction of a company. I hope this lady will pre- 
vent the uneaſineſs of another. [To Clariſſa. 

Var. This generoſity ſtabs me to the ſoul- Oh! 
my Veromil ! my friend! let this embrace teſtify my 


repentance, 
VER, 


Ts TRE: TEM E LE B EILATU. 

VER. And bury what is paſt. 

Var. Generous, noble ſoul ! 

VER. Madam, give me leave to join' your I" Y 

BEL. Nay, ſince I have been the unfortunate cauſe 
of ſeparating them, I mutt aſſiſt. 

CLa. 1 know not whether the world will pardon 
my forgiving you but 

Var. Oh! lay no more, left I am loft i in too ex- 
ceſſive joy. 

L. Luc. Indeed [ think ſhe need not. 

L. Gra. [o Wild.] Your excuſes to me are vain, 
We have both diſcover'd you to be a villain. I have 
ſ-en the aſſignation you made my ſiſter, and ſhe has 
ſeen mine: ſo you may be aſſured we will neither of 
us ſpeak to you more. 

WII p. I hope to give you ſubſtantial reaſons for 
my conduct; at leaſt my ſecrecy you may be aſſured of. 

SIR AV. Come gentlemen and ladies, we will now 
ad} ourn, if you pleaſe, to my houſe; where, Sir, | 70 
Ve er.] if my brother and you agree (as certainly you 
will, if you prove your title to your father's eſtate) 
I have nothiog to ſay againſt your match. 

Y. Pep. Nor againſt my rey to the univer- 
ſity, J hope. 

VER. Sir Avarice, I wait on you; and before the 
concluſion of this evening, I hope you will not have 
a diſcontented mind in your houſe. Come, my dear 
Bellaria; after ſo many tempeſts, our fortune once 
more puts on a ſerene aſpect; once more we have 
that happineſs in vicw, which crowns the ſucces of 
virtue, conſtancy and love. 


All love, as folly, libertines diſclaim ; ; 
And children call their folly by its name. 
Thoſe joys which from its pureſt fountains flow, 
No boy, no fool, no libertine can know: 
Heav'n meant ſo bleſt, ſo exquiſite a fate, 

But to reward the virtuous and the great. 


5 . 


Written by a Friend, and ſpoken by Mrs, Girrarp. 


RITICKS, no doubt, you think 1 come to pray 
Nur par don, for this fooliſh, virtuous play. 
As Papiſts, by a ſaint; ſo authors practiſe, 
To get their crimes atton'd for, by an attreſs. 
Our author too wou'd fain have brought me to it; 
But, faith! I come to beg you'd damm the poet. 
I} hat did the dullard mean, by ſtopping ſhort, 
And bringing in a huſband to ſpoil ſport 2 
No ſooner am I in my lover's arms, 
But pop niy huſband all our joys alarms ! 
Madam, to ſave your virtue, cries Sir Bard, ? 


IT wwas oblig'd To. ſave my virtue !——Lard ! 

A woman is her own ſujjicient guard. _ 

For, ſ ight of all the ſtrength which men rely in, 

We very rarely fall without complying. 
Some modern bards, to pleaſe you better ſhilPd, 

Had, without jcruple, the whole thing fulfilPd ; 

Had ſent us off together, and left you in 

A ſed ſuſpence, to gueſs what we were doing; 

Then fans had hid the virtuous ladies faces, 

And cuckolds hats had fhelter'd their grimaces. 

But ours, forſooth, will argue that the ſtage 

Was meant tim;rove, and not debauch the age. 

Phhawo ! to improve ] the ſtage was firſt deſign*d, 

Such as they are, to repreſent mankind. 

And, ſince a poet ought to copy nature, 

A cuckold, ſure, were not ſo jirange a creature. 
Well, tho' our poet's very modeſt muſe, 

Cou'd, to my wiſh, ſo ſmall a thing refuſe, 

Criticks, to damn him, ſure, will be ſo Civil—— 

That's neer refus'd by criticks or the devil, 

But ſhowd we both act parts jo very ſtrange, 

And, tho“ I aſk, fſhou'd you refuſe revenge; 

Oh! may this curſe alone attend your lives! 

May ye have all Bellaria's to your wives 
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Sung by Miſs THORNOWE TS, in the Second AR. 


| * 
IKE the whig and the tory, 
N Are prude and coquette ; 
rom love theſe ſeek glory, 
As thoſe do from ſtate. 
No prude or coquette 
My vows ſhall attend, 
No tory I'll get, 
No whig 2 a friend. 
| II. 
The man who by reaſon 
His life doth ſupport, 
Ne'er riſes to treaſon, 
Ne'er {inks to a court. 
By virtue, not party, 
Does actions commend; 
My ſoul ſhall be hearty 
Towards ſuch a friend. 


HI. 
The woman who prizes 
No fool's empty praiſe; 
Who cenſure deſpiſes, 
Let virtue obeys ; 
With innocence airy, 
With gaiety wiſe, 
In every thing wary, 
In nothing preciſe : 


| IV. 
When truth ſhe diſcovers, 

She ceaſes diſdain ; 
Nor hunts after lovers, 

To give only pain. 
So lovely a creature, 

To worlds I'd prefer; 
Of bountiful Nature 

Aſk nothing but her. 
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Sung 


Sung in the Third Act, by the ſame Perſon. 


I. 


AIN, Belinda, are your wiles, 
Vain are all your artful ſmiles, 
While, like a bully, you invite, 
And then decline th' approaching fight. 


II. 


Various are the little arts, 
Which you uſe to conquer hearts; 
By empty threats he wou'd affright, 
And you, by empty hopes delight. 


III. 


Cowards may by him be brav'd; 
Fops may be by you enſlay'd ; 
Men wou'd he vanquiſh, or you bind, 
He muſt be brave, and you be kind. 


THE 


«„ — — 
LE END Sn HARE, 
— wrongs. gs 


— 
—— — 


= oor partes 
. 


* 


ER 
8 5 


n — Ä E's 


1 


AUTHOR'S FAR CE; 


WI 1 X( 


PUPPET-SHOW, 


CA L&D © a. 


PLEASURES of the Town. 


Firſt acted at the Hay-Market in 1729, and revived 
ſome years after at Drury-Lane, when it was reviſed, 
and greatly alter'd by the AUTHOR, as now printed. 


— Quis iniquæ 
Tam patiens urbis, tam ferreus, ut teneat ſe? Juv. Sat. 1, 
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PROLOGUE. 
Spoken by Mr. JONES. 


7 OO long the Tragick Muſe hath aw'd the ſtage, 
And frightned wives and children with her rage. 
Too long Drawcanſir roars, Parthenope weeps, 
While ev'ry lady cries, and critick fleeps. | 
With gboſts, rapes, murders, tender hearts they pound, 
Or elſe, like thunder, terrify with ſound. f | 
When the ſkild actreſs to her weeping eyes, 
With artful figh, the handkerchief applies, 
How griev'd each ſympathizing nymph appears ! 
And box and gallery both melt in tears. 
Or, when in armour of Corinthian braſs, 
Heroick actor ſtares you in the face, 
And cries aloud with emphaſis that's fit, on 
Liberty, freedom, liberty and Briton , 
While frowning, gaping for applauſe he ſtands, 
What generous Briton can refuſe his hands ? 
Like the tame animals defign'd for ſhow, 
You have your cues to clap, as they to bow 2 
N aug hit to commend, your judgments have no ſbare; 
By chance you gueſs aright, by chance you err. 


But handkerchiefs and Britain laid aſide, 
To-night we mean to laugh, and not to chide. 
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In days of yore, when fools were held in faſhion, 
Tho now, alas] all baniſh'd from the nation, 
A merry jeſter had reform*d his lord, 
Who wou'd have ſcorn'd the ſterner Stoick's word. 
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FR OL OO . 
| Bred in Democritus his laughing ſchools, 

Our author flies ſad Heraclitus' rules : 

No tears, no terror plead in his behalf ; 

The aim of Farce is but to make you laugh. 

Beneath the tragick or the comick name, 

Farces and puppet-ſhows neer miſs of fame. 

Since then, in borrow'd areſs, they've pleas'd the town, 
Condemn them not, appearing in their own. 


Smiles we expect from the good-natur'd few; 
As ye are done by, ye malicious, do ; 
And kindly laugh at him, who laughs at you. 
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Perſons in the F AR C E. 
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494 


LucKLESs, the Author and 

Maſter of the Show, | 
W1TMORE, his friend, 1 - 
MARPLAv ſen. 5 E Mr. REYNOT Ds, 


Mr. MulLLART. 


MaRPLAY jun. Mr. SropLER. 


8 a Bookſeller, Mr, Jox Es. 
SCARECROW, Mr. MARSHALL, 


5 . A A 2 
Das, Ser Mr. H LL Au, 15 
Qu1BBLE, | Mr. Doves, . 8 


BLOTPAGE, Mr. WzLLs 2 = 
InDexX, pic. Hs 


Jack, Servant to LuckLEss, Mr. Achuxch. 7 


Jack-Puppine, Mr. REYNOLDS., 


BANTOMITE, Mr. Ma KSH 2 


WOMEN. 


i 4 . 
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Mrs. Movweywoop; the | 
Author's Landlady, F Mrs, Woran. 


HakRIOr, her Daughter, Miſs Pars. 
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Perſons in the PupeET-SHow, 


PLayYER, Mr. Dove. 
CONSTABLE, Mr. WEIISò. 
MuRrDER-TEXT, a Preſby- 

terian Parſon, 
Goppess OF NONSENSE, Mrs. MuLLarr. 
CHARON, .. ri. 
CurRy, a Bookſeller, Mr. Dove. 
DET. Mr. W. HALLAu. 
Signior Op ERA, Mr. STopLER. 
Don TRAGED IO, | Mr. MARSHALL. 
Sir FaRcIiCAL COMICK, Mr. DavenPoRT, 
Dr. OraTor, Mr. Jowts. | 
Monſieur PAN TOMIME, Mr. KNorr. 
Mrs. Nover, Mrs. MARTIN. 
RoscRave, the Sexton, Mr. Haxkis. 
SAILOR, | | | Mr. AcnuRcn. 
SOME BODY, Mr. HARRIs jun. 
Nosovy, Mr. WEIIs jun. 
Puncn, Mr. REvyNnoLDs, 
R- | | Mr. Hicks. 

ady Kinccar, Miſs CLARKE. 
Mrs. CREAT'EM, Mrs. WIND. 
Mrs. GLASS-RING, Mrs. BLunrT, 
Count UcLy, „„ —— 


Mr. HALLAM. 


THE 


AUTHOR'S FARCE. 


A hk SCENE I. 


LuCKLESS's Room in Mrs. MONEY wood's 


Houſe. 


Mrs. MONE Y WOOD, HARRIOT, 
LUCKLESS. 


MONEYWOOD. 


EVER tell me, Mr. Luckleſs, of your play, 
and your play. I tell you, I muſt be paid. 


J would no more depend on a benefit-night 
of an unacted play, than I would on a benefit-ticket 
in an undrawn lottery, Cou'd I have gueſs'd that I 
had a poet in my houſe! Cou'd I have look'd for a 
t under lac'd clothes | 
Luck. Why not? ſince you may often find po- 
K verty under them: nay, they are commonly the ſigns 
of it. And therefore, why may not a poet be ſeen 
in them as well as a courtier ? 
Wenn Do you make a jeſt of wy misfortune, 
Sir? 
Luck. Rather my misfortune. I am ſure I have 
a better title to poverty than you; for notwithſtand- 
ing the handſome figure I make, unleſs you are ſo 
good to invite me, I am afraid I ſhall ſcarce prevail on 
my ſtomach to dine to-day. 


G 33·ð x MONEY. 
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Monzy. O never fear that: you will never want 
a dinner till you have dined at all the eating-houſes 
round. No one ſhuts their doors againſt you the 
firit time; and I think you are ſo kind, feldom to 
txouble them a ſecond. ; 

Luck. No.——And if you will give me leave 
to walk out of your doors, the Devil take me if 
ever I come into 'em again. 

Monty. Pay me, Sir, what you owe me, and 
walk away whenever you pleaſe. 5 

Luck. With all my heart, Madam; get me a 
pen and ink, and I'Il give you my note for it im- 
mediately. | 

Movey. Your note! who will diſcount it? Not 
your bookſeller ; for he has as many of your notes, 
as he has of your works; both good laſting ware, and 
which are never likely to go out of his ſhop, and his 
ſcrutore. 

Har. Nay, but Madam, *tis barbarous to inſult 
him in this manner. 

Monty. No doubt you'll take his part. Pray, get 
you about your buſineſs. I ſuppoſe he intends to pay 
me, by ruining you. Get you in this inſtant ; and 
remember if ever I ſee you with him again, Pl turn 
you out of doors. 


SCENE Il. 
LUCKLESS, Mrs. MONEY WOOD. 
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Luck. Diſcharge all your ill-nature on me, Ma- 

dam, but ſpare poor Miſs Harriot. | 
Monzy. Oh! then it is plain. I have ſuſpected 
your familiarity a long while. You are a baſe man. 
Is it not enough to ſtay three months in my houle 
without paying me a farthing, but you muſt ruin my 

child? _ | 

Luck. I love her as my ſoul, Had I the world, 
I'd give it her all. 
5 MoxEv. 
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Monzy. But as you happen to have nothing in the 
world, I deſire you wou'd have nothing to ſay to 
her. I ſuppoſe you wou'd have ſettled all * your caſtles 
in the air. Oh! I wiſh you had liv'd in one of them, 
inſtead of my houſe. Well, I am reſolv'd, when you 
are gone away (which 1 heartily hope will be very 
ſoon) I'll hang over my door in great red letters, 
« No Lodgings for Poets,” —- ure, never was ſuch 

a gueſt as you have been. My floor is all ſpoil'd 
with ink, my windows with verſes, and my door has 
been almoſt beat down with duns. 

Luck. Would your houſe had been beaten down, 

and every thing but my dear Harriot cruſh'd under it. 

_ Money. Sir, Sir 

Luck. Madam, Madam! I will attack you at 
your own weapons; I will pay you in your own 
coin, 

Money. I wiſh you'd pay me in any coin, Sir. 

Luck. Look ye, Madam, I'll do as much as a 
reaſonable woman can require; I'll ſhew you all I 
have; and give you all I have too, if you pleaſe to 
accept it. [Turns his pockets infide out. 

Money. I will not be us'd in this manner. No, 
Sir, I will be paid, if there be any ſuch thing as law. 

Luck. By what law you will put money into my 
pocket, I know not; for I never heard of any one 
who got money by the law, but the lawyers. I have 
told you already, and I tell you again, that the firſt 
money I get ſhall be yours; and I have great expec- 
tations from my play. In the mean time, your ſtay- 
ing here can be of no ſervice, and you may poſſibly 
drive ſome fine thoughts out of my head. | wou'd 
write a love-ſcene, and your daughter wou'd be more 
proper company, on that occaſion, than you. 

Monty. You wou'd act a love-ſcene, I believe; 
but I ſhall prevent you; for J intend to 6 of 
myſelf before my daughter. 

Luck. Diſpoſe of yourſelf ! | 
O 4 | Money. 
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Money. Yes, Sir, diſpoſe of myſelf—— Tis very 
well known, that I have had very good offers ſince 
my laſt dear huſband died. I might have had an at- 
torney of New-Inn, or Mr. Fill-pot the exciſeman: 
yes, I had my choice of two parſons, or a doctor of 
phyſick; and yet | ſlighted them all; yes, I lighted 
them for — for — for you. 

Luck. For me! | 

| Money. Yes, you have ſeen too viſible marks of 


my paſſion ; too vilible for my reputation. [ Sobbing. 


Luck. I have heard very loud tokens of your 
paſſion z but I rather took it for the paſſion of anger - 
than of love. 

Monzy. O! it was love, indeed. Nothing but 
love, upon my ſoul. i 

Lock. The Devil! This way of dunning is worſe 
than the other. 

Money. If thou canſt not pay me in money, let 
me have it in love. If I break through the mo- 
deſty of my ſex, let my paſſion excuſe it. 
I know the world will call it an impudent action; 
but if you will let me reſerve all I have to myſelf, I 
will make myſelf yours for ever. 

Luck. Toll, loll, loll ! 

Money. And is this the manner you receive my 
declaration, you poor beggarly fellow ? You ſhall re- 
pent this ; remember you ſhall repent it, remember 
that. I'll ſhew you the revenge of an injur'd woman. 

Luck. I ſhall never repent any thing that rids me 


of you, I am ſure. 


SCENE 
LUCKLESS, HARRIOT. 


Luck. Dear Harriot ! 
Har. I have waited an opportunity to return to 
you. | | | | 
Luck. Oh! my dear, I am fo ſick. 
| | Has. 
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Ha R. What's the matter? | 
Luck. Oh! your mother! your mother! 
Har. What, has ſhe been icolding ever ſince ? 
Luck. Worſe! worſe! | 
| Har. Heav'n forbid, ſhe ſhould threaten to go to 
law with you. | 
Luck. Oh, worſe! worſe! ſhe threatens to go to 
church with me. She has made me a generous offer, 
that if J will but marry her, ſhe will ſuffer me to ſettle 
all ſhe has upon her. 
Har. Generous creature! Sure you will not reſiſt 
the propoſal ? | 
Luck. Hum ! what would you adviſe me to ? 
Har. Oh, take her, take her, by all means; you 
will be the prettieſt, fineſt, lovelieſt, ſweeteſt couple 
Auh ! what a delicate diſh of matrimony you will 
make? Her age with your youth, her avarice with 
your extravagance, and her ſcolding with your poetry. 
Luck. Nay, but I am ſerious, and I deſire you 
wou'd be ſo. You know my unhappy circumſtances, 
and your mother's wealth. It would be at leaſt a 
prudent match. | | 
Har. Oh! extremely prudent, ha, ha, ha! the 
world will ſay, Lard ! who could have thought Mr. 
Luckleſs had had ſo much prudence. This one action 
will overbalance all the follies of your life. N 
Luck. Faith, I think it will: but, dear Harriot, 
how can I think of loſing you for ever? And yet, 
as our affairs ſtand, I ſee no poſſibility of our being 
happy together. It will be ſome pleaſure too, that 
may have it in my power to ſerve you. Believe 
me it is with the utmoſt reluctance I think of parting 
with you, For if it was in my power to have you— 
Har. Oh, I am very much oblig'd to you 
I believe you Tes, you need not ſwear, I believe 
vu: 
Luck. And can you as eaſily conſult prudence, and 
part with me? for I wou'd not buy my own happineſs 
at the price of yours, . 


Har. 
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Has. I thank you, Sir Part with 3 
intolerable vanity ! 

Lock. Then I am reſolv'd; and fo, my wood 
landlady, have at you. 

Har. Stay, Sir, let me acquaint you with one 
thing; you are a villain ! and don't think I'm vex'd 
at any thing, but that I ſhould have been ſuch a fool, 
as ever to have had a good opinion of you. [Crying, 

Luck. Ha, ha, ha! caught by Jupiter ! And 00 
my dear H arriot think me in earneſt? 

Har. And was you not in earneſt? 

Luck. What, to part with thee ? A pretty woman 
will be ſooner in earneſt to part with her beauty, or 
a great man with his power. 

Har. I wiſh I were aflurd of the ſincerity of 
your love. 


AIR. Butter'd Peaſe. 


Luck. Does my deareſt Harriot aſk 
What for love I wou'd purſue ?. 
Wou'd you, charmer, know what taſk 
I wou'd undertake for you ? 


Aſk the bold ambitious, what 

He for honours wou'd atchieve ? 
Or the gay voluptuous, that 

Which he'd not for pleaſure give? 


Aſk the miſer what he'd do, 
To amaſs exceſſive gain? 
' Or the faint, what he'd purſue, 


His wiſh'd Heav'n to obtain ? 


Theſe I wou'd attempt, and more: 
For Oh! my Harriot is to me, 
All ambition, pleaſure, ſtore, 
Or what Heav'n itſelf can be! 


Has, 
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Har, Wou'd my deareſt Luckleſs know, 
What his conſtant Harriot can 
Her tender love and faith to ſhow, 
For her dear, her only man. 


Aſk the vain coquette, what ſhe 
For men's adoration wou'd; 
Or from cenſure to be free, 
Aſk the vile cenſorious prude. 


In a coach and fix to ride, 
What the mercenary jade, 
Or the widow to be bride 
To a briſk broad-ſhoulder'd blade. 


All theſe I wou'd attempt for thee, 
Cou'd I but thy paſſion fix; 

Thy will, my fole commander be, 
And thy arms my coach and fix. 


Money. [ within.] Harriot, Harriot. 
Har. Hear the dreadful ſummons, adieu. I will 
take the firſt opportunity of ſeeing you again. 


Luck. Adieu, my pretty charmer ; go thy ways 


for the firſt of thy ſex. 


SC EN E.. 
LUCKLESS, JACK. 


Luck. So! what news bring you? 

Jack. An't pleaſe your honour, I have been ar 
my lord's, and his lordſhip thanks you for the favour 
you have offer'd of reading your play to him; but 
he has ſuch a prodigious deal of buſineſs, he begs to 
be excus'd. | have been with Mr. Keyber too : he 
made me no anſwer at all, Mr, Bookweight will be 
here immediately, | 

Luck. Jack. 

LACK. Sat; 

Luck. Fetch my other hat hither. Carry it to 
the pawnbroker's. 

Jack, 
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Jack. To your honour's own pawnbroker ? 
Luck. Ay —— And in thy way home call at the 
cook's ſhop. So, one way or other I find my head 


muſt tt provide for my belly. 
$ CE WE V, 
LUCKf.ESS, WITMORE. 


Luck. I am ſurprized! dear Witmore ! 

Wir. Dear Harry! | 

Luck. This is kind, indeed; but I do not more 
wonder at finding a man in this age, who can be a 
friend to adverſity, than that fortune ſhoul4 be ſo 
much my friend, as to direct you to me; for ſhe is 
a lady I have not been much indebted to lately. 

Wir. She who told me, I aſſure you, is one you 
have been indebted to a long while. 

Luck. Whom do you mean ? 

WIr. One who complains of your unkindneſs i in 
not viſiting her; Mrs. Lovewood. 

Lock. Dot thou viſit there ſtill, then ? 

Wir. I throw an idle hour away there ſometimes. 
When I am in an ill humour, I am ſure of feeding 1 It 
there with all the ſcandal in town ; for no bawd is half 
ſo diligent in looking after girls with an uncrack'd 
maidenhead, as ſhe in ſearching out women with 


crack'd reputations. 
Luck. The much more infamous ice of the 


| two. 
WIT. Thou art ſtill a favourer of the women, I 


find. 
Luck. Ay, the women and the muſes ; the high 


roads to beggary. 

WIr. What, art thou not cured of ſcribling yet? 

Luck. No, ſcribling is as impoſſible to cure as 
the gout. 

WIr. And as ſure a ſign of poverty as the gout 
of riches. Sdeath! in an age of learning and true 


polite- 


* 
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liteneſs, where a man might ſacceed by his merit, 
there would be ſome encouragement. But now, when 
party and prejudice carry all before them ; when 
learning is decried, wit not underſtood, when the 
theatres are puppet-ſhows, and the comedians ballad- 
ſingers : when fools lead the town, wou'd a man think 
to thrive by his wit? If you muſt write, write non- 
ſenſe, write operas, write Hurlothrumbo's, ſet up an 
oratory, and preach nonſenſe, and you may meet with 
encouragement enough. Be profane, be ſcurrilous, 
be immodeſt; if you wou'd receive applauſe, deſerve 
to receive ſentence at the Old Baily : and if you 
wou'd ride in a coach, deſerve to ride in a cart. 

Luck. You are warm, my friend. 

Wir. It is becauſe I am your friend. I cannot 
bear to hear the man I love ridiculed by fools, by 
1diots.- To hear a fellow, who had he been 
born a Chineſe, had ſtarv'd for want of genius, to 
have been even the loweſt mechanick, toſs up his 
empty noddle with an affected diſdain of what he 
has not underſtood ; and women abuſing what they 
have neither ſeen nor. read, from an unreaſonable pre- 
judice to an honeſt fellow, whom they have not 
known. If thou wilt write againſt all theſe reaſons, 
get a patron, be pimp to ſome worthleſs man of 
quality, write panegyricks on him, flatter him with 
as many virtues as he has vices. Then, perhaps, 
you will engage his lordſhip, his lordſhip engages the 
town on your fide, and then write till your arms ake, 
ſenſe or nonſenſe, it will all go down. 

Luck. Thou art too ſatirical on mankind, It is 
poſſible to thrive in the world by juſtifiable means. 

WIr. Ay, juſtifiable, and ſo they are juſtifiable 
by cuſtom, What does the foldier or phyſician 
thrive by, but laughter ? The lawyer, but by quar- 
rels? The courtier, but by taxes ? The poet, but 
by flattery? I know none that thrive by profiting 
mankind, but the huſbandman and the merchant : 
the one gives you the fruit of your own ſoil, the 

other 


206 THE AUTHOR'S FARCE. 


other brings you thoſe from abroad; and yet theſe 
are repreſented as mean and mechanical, and the 
others as honourable and glorious. 
Lock. Well, but prithee leave railing, and tel! 
me what you wou'd adviſe me to do. 
Wir. Do! why, thou art a vigorous young fel. 
low, and there are rich widows in town. 


Luck. But I am already engaged. 
Wir. Why don't you marry then for I ſup- 
poſe you are not mad enough to have any engagement 


with a poor miſtreſs. 
Luck. Even fo, faith, and ſo heartily that I wou'd 


not change her for the widow of a Crœſus. 
Wir. Now thou art undone, indeed. Matrimony 

clenches ruin beyond retrieval. What unfortunate 

ſtars wert thou born under! Was it not enough to 


follow thoſe nine ragged jades the muſes, but you 
muſt faſten on ſome earth-born miſtreſs as poor as 


them ? | 
Max. jun. [within.] Order my chairmen to call 


on me at St. James's No, let them ſtay. 
Wir. Heyday ! whom the Devil have we here? 
Luck. The young captain, fir ; no leſs perſon, I 
aſſure you, | | 
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SCENE VI. 
LUCKLESS, WITMORE, MARPLAY junior. 


Max. jun. Mr. Luckleſs, I kiſs your hands 
Sir, I am your moſt obedient humble ſervant ; you 
ſee, Mr. Luckleſs, what power you have over me. 
I attend your commands, tho' ſeveral perſons of qual- 
ity have ſtaid at court for me above this hour. 
Luck. I am obliged to you l have a tragedy 
for your houſe, Mr. Marplay. 

Mas. jun. Ha! if you will ſend it to me, I will 


give you. my opinion of it; and if I can make BY 
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alterations in it that will be for its advantage, I will 
do it freely. 

WIr. Alterations, fir ? 

Mag. jun. Yes, fir, alterations I will maintain 
it, let a play be never ſo good, without alteration | it 
will do nothing. 

WIr. Very odd, indeed. | 

Max. jun. Did you ever write, {ir ? 

Wir. No, fir, I thank Heav'n. 

Max. jun. Oh! your humble ſervant—your very 
humble ſervant, Sir. When you write yourſelf, you 
will find the neceſſity of alterations. Why, vir, 
wou'd you gueſs that I had alter d Shakeſpear ? 

Wir. Yes faith, Sir, no one ſooner. 

Mas. jun. Alack- a-day | Was you to ſee the ks 
when they are brought to us, a parcel of crude, undi- 
geſted ſtuff. We are the perſons, Sir, who lick them 
into form, that mould them into ſhape—The poet 
make the play indeed ! the colour-man might be as 
well ſaid to make the picture, or the weaver the 
coat: my father and I, Sir, are a couple of poetical 
tailors: when a play is brought us, we conſider 
it as a tailor does his coat; we cut it, Sir, we cut 
it: and let me tell you, we have the exact mea- 
ſure of the town; we know how to fit their taſte, 
The poets, between you and me, are a pack of ig- 
norangn — 

Wir. Hold, hold, Sir. This is not quite ſo civil 
to Mr. Lucklefs : beſides, as I take it, you have 
done the town the honour of writing yourſelf, 

Mas. jun. Sir, you are a man of ſenſe, and ex- 
preſs yourſelf, well. 1 did, as you fay, once make a 
ſmall fally into Parnaſſus, took a ſort of flying leap 
over Helicon: but if ever they catch me there again 
——Sir, the town have a prejudice to my family 
for if any play cou'd have made them aſhamed to 
damn it, mine muſt, It was all over plot. It wou'd 
have made half a dozen novels : nor was it cram'd 
with a pack of wit-traps, like Congreve and Wych- 
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erly, where every one knows when the joke was 


coming. I defy the ſharpeſt critick of them all to have 
known when any jokes of mine were coming. The 
dialogue was plain, eaſy, and natural, and not one 
ſingle joke in it from the beginning to the end: be- 
ſides, Sir, there was one ſcene of tender melancholy 
converſation, enough to have melted a heart of ſtone; 
and yet they damn'd it: and they damn'd them- 
ſelves ; for they ſhall have no more of mine. 

Wir. Take pity on the town, Sir. 

Mas. jun. I! No, Sir, no. I'II write no more. 
No more; unleſs J am forc'd to it. 

Luck. That's no eaſy thing, Marplay. 

Max. jun. Yes, Sir. Odes, Os” a man may be 
oblig'd to write thoſe you know. 

Nek. Ha, ha, ha. Th ind 

Wir. { a, ha, ha. at's true indeed. 

Luck. But about my tragedy, Mr. Marplay ? 

Max. jun. I believe my father is at the play- 
houſe : if you pleaſe we will read it now; but I muſt 
call on a young lady firſt Hey who's there ? Is 
my footman there ? Order my chair to the door 
Your ſervant, gentlemen — Caro vien. ¶ Exit ſinging. 

Wir. This is the moſt finiſh'd gentleman I ever 
ſaw, and hath not, I dare ſwear, his equal. 

Luck. If he has; here he comes. 


SCENE. VII. 
LUCKLESS, WITMORE, BOOKWEIGHT: 


Loon. Mr. Bookweight, your very humble 
ſervant. 

Book. I was told, Sir, that you had particular 
buſineſs with me. 

Lock. Yes, Mr. Bookweight; I have ſomething 
to put into your hands. I have a play for you, Mr. 
Bookweight. 15 

Book, Is it accepted, Sir? 


Luck. 


Luck. Not yet. 5 

Book. Oh! Sir, when it is, it will be then time 
enough to talk about it. A. play, like a bill, is of 
no value till it is accepted: nor indeed when it is, 
very often. Beſides, Sir, our playhouſes are grown 
ſo plenty, and our actors fo ſcarce, that really plays 
are become very bad commodities. But pray, Sir, do 
you offer it to the players or the patentees ? 
Luck. Oh! to the players, certainly. L 

Book. You are in the right of that : but a play 
which will do on the ſtage, will not always do for us; 
there are your acting plays, and your reading plays. 

Wir. I do not underſtand that diſtinction. 

Book. Why, Sir, your. acting play is entirely ſup- 


ported by the merit of the actor; in which caſe, it 


ſignifies very little whether there be any ſenſe in it or 
no. Now your reading play is of a different ſtamp, 
and muſt have wit and meaning in it. Theſe lat- 
ter I call your ſubſtantive, as being able to ſupport 
themſelves. The former are your adjective, as what 
require the buffoonry and geſtures of an actor to be 
Join'd with them, to ſhew their ſignificarion. 

WIr. Very learnedly defined truly. 

Luck. Well, but Mr. Bookweight, will you ad- 
vance fifty guineas on my play ? | 

Book. Fifty guineas ! Yes, Sir. You ſhall have 
them with all my heart, if you will give me ſecu- 
rity for them. Fifty guineas for a play? Sir, I wou'd 
not give fifty ſhillings. | | 


Luck. S'death, Sir! do you beat me down at this 


rate ? | | 
Book. No, nor fifty farthings. Fifty guineas ! 

Indeed your name is well worth that. | 

Luck. Jack l take this worthy gentleman, and 

kick him down ſtairs. ; bt, 

Book. Sir, I ſhall make you repent this. 

JAck. Come, Sir, will you pleaſe to bruſh? 
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Book. Help! murder! I'll have the law of you, 


Sir. 
Lock. Ha, ha, ha! 


SCENE VIII 


'LUCKLESS, WITMORE, Mrs. MO. 
NEY WOOD. 


Monty. What noiſe is this? It is a very fine 
thing truly, Mr. Luckleſs, that you will make theſe 
uproars in my houſe. 

Luck. If you diſlike it, it is in your power to 
drown a much greater, Do you but ſpeak, Madam, 
and I am fure no one wilt be heard but yourſelf. 

Money. Very well, indeed! fine reflexions on my 

character! Sir, Sir, all the neighbours know that [ 
have been as quiet a woman as ever liv'd in the 
pariſh. I had no noiſes in my houſe till you came. 
We were the family of love. But you have been 
a nuſance to the whole neighbourhood. While you 
had money, my doors were thundered at every morn- 
ing at four and five, by coachmen and chairmen ; 
and ſince you 1 had none, my houſe has been 
beſieg'd all day by creditors and bailiffs : then there's 
the raſcal your man; but I will pay the dog, I will 
ſcour him. Sir, I am glad you are a witneſs of 
his abuſes of. me. 

Wir. I am indeed, Madam, a witnefs how un- 
juſtly he has abus'd you. [Jack whi/pers Luckleſs. 

Luck. Witmore, excuſe me a moment. 
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O C'E N E IX. 
Mrs. MONEY WOOD, WITMORE. 


Monxy. Yes, "Ip + Sir, a man that has never 
ſhewn one the colour of his money. 


Wir. Very hard, truly: how much may Me be in 
your 
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your debr, pray ? Becauſe he has order'd me to pay 

ou. 
: Money. Ah! Sir, I wiſh he had. 

WIr. I am ſerious, I aſſure you. 

Mok. 1 am very glad to hear it, Sir. Here is 
the bill as we ſettled it this very morning. I always 
thought, indeed, Mr. Luckleſs had a great deal of 
honeſty in his principles; any man may be unfor- 
tunate: but I knew when he had money I ſhou'd have 
it; and what ſignifies dunning a man, when he hath 
it not? Now that is a way with ſome people which 
I cou'd never come into. - 

Wir. There, Madam, is your money. You may 
give Mr. Luckleſs the receipt. N | 

Money. Sir, I give you both a great many 
thanks. I am ſure it is almoſt as charitable as if you 
gave it me; for I am to make up a ſum to-morrow 
morning, Well, if Mr, Luckleſs was but a little 
ſoberer, | ſhould like him for a lodger exceedingly ; 
for I muſt ſay, I think him a very pleaſant good- 
humour'd man, | | 


SCENE X. 


LUCKLESS, WITMORE, MONEY- 
- WOOD. 


Lock. Thoſe are words I never heard out of that 
mouth before. ? 

Money. Ha, ha, ha! you are pleas'd to be mer- 
ry, ha, hal 

Luck. Why, Witmore, thou haſt the faculty op- 
polite to that of a witch, and canſt lay a tempeſt. I 
ſhould as ſoon have imagin'd one man cou'd have 
ſtopt a cannon-ball in its full force, as her tongue. 

Moxkv. Ha, ha, ha! he is the beſt company in the 
world, Sir, and fo full of his ſimilitudes. 

Wir. Luckleſs, good morrow : I ſhall fee you 
ſoon again, T2) 
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Luck. Let it be ſoon, 1 beſeech you; for thou 
haſt brought a calm into this houſe that was ſcarce 
ever in it beſore. | 


SCENE XI. 


LUCKLESS, Mrs. MONEY WOOD, 
Jae 


Money. Well, Mr. Luckleſs, you are a comical 
man, to give one ſuch a character to a ſtranger. 

Luck. The company is gone, Madam; and now, 
like true man and wife, we may fall to abuſing one 
another as faſt as we pleaſe. 

Money. Abuſe me as you pleaſe, ſo you pay me, 
Sir. 

Luck. *Sdeath ! Madam, I will pay you. 

Money. Nay, Sir, I do not aſk it before it is 
due. I don't queſtion your payment at all : if you 
was to ſtay in my houſe this quarter of a year, as! 
hope you will, I ſhou'd not aſk you for a farthing. 

Luck. Toll, loll, loll.— But I ſhall have her begin 
with her paſſion immediately ; and I had rather be 
the object of her rage for a year, than of her love for 
half an hour. | 

Moxey. But why did you chooſe to ſurpriſe me 
with my money? Why did you not tell me you wou'd 
pay me ? | | 

Luck. Why, have I not told you! 

Money. Yes, you told me of a play, and ſtuff: 
but you never told me you wou'd order a gentleman 
to pay me. A ſweet, pretty, good-humour'd gentle- 
man he is, heav'n bleſs him. Well, you have co- 
mical ways with you : but you have honeſty at the 
bottom, and I'm ſure the gentleman himſelf will own 
I gave you that character. 

Luck. Oh! I ſmell you now. —You ſee, Madam, 
I am better than my word to you; did he pay it you 
in gold or ſilver ? 

| Money. 
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Money. All pure gold. 
Luck. I have a vaſt deal of ſilver, which he 

brought me, within; will you do me the favour of 
taking it in ſilver ? that will be of uſe to you in the 
ſhop too. | | 

Monzy. Any thing to oblige you, Sir! 

Luck. Jack, bring out the great bag, number 
One. Pleaſe to tell the money, Madam, on that 
able | 

Money. It's eaſily told: heaven knows there's not 
ſo much on't. 

Jack. Sir, the bag is ſo heavy, I cannot bring 
it in. 

Luck. Why, then, come and help to thruſt a 
heavier bag out. 

Monty. What do you mean? 

Luck. Only to pay you in my bed-chamber. 

Money. Villain, dog, I'Il ſwear a robbery, and 
have you hang'd : rogues, villains ! 

Luck. Be as noiſy as you pleaſe. [ Shuts the 
door.) Jack, call a coach; and d'ye hear, get up be- 
kind it and attend me, 


Ar H SOG FE 
The PLAYHOUSE. 


LUCKLESS, MARPLAY ſenior, MAR- 
PLAY junior. 


LUCKLESS [ Reads. ] 


” HEN hence my ſorrow, hence my ev'ry fear; 
hh No matter where, ſo we are bleſs'd together. 
„With thee, the barren rocks, where not one ſtep 
% Of human race lies printed in the ſnow, 

Look lovely as the ſmiling infant ſpring.” 

N „ Mas, 
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Mas. ſen. Augh! will you pleaſe to read that 
again, Sir. 
Luckx. Then hence my ſorrow, hence my ev'ry 
8 
MAR. ſen. Then hence my ſorrow” i 7 is 
a much better word. — And then in the ſecond line— 
No matter where, ſo we are bleſs'd together“ 
Undoubtedly; it ſhou'd be, No matter where, ſo 
ſomewhere we're together. Where is the queſtion, 
ſomewhere is the anſwer—Read on, Sir. 
Luck.“ With thee,” &c. 
Max. ſen. No, no, I cou'd alter thoſe lines to a 
much better idea. 
«© With thee, the barren blocks, where not a bit 
O Of human face is painted on the bark, 
Look green as Covent-Garden in the ſpring.” 
Luck. Green as Covent Garden! 
Mak. jun. Yes, yes; Covent-Garden market, 
where they ſell greens. 
Luck. Monſtrous | 
Mas. ſen. Pray, Sir, read on. 
Luck. © Leandra! Oh, my Harmonio, I cou'd 
& hear thee ſtill ; 
«© The nightingale to thee ſings out of tune, 
&« While on thy faithful breaſt my head reclines, 
The downy pillow's hard; while from thy lips 
&« drink delicious draughts of nectar down, 
Falernian wines ſeem bitter to my taſte.” 
Mas. jun. Here's meat, drink, ſinging, and lodg- 
ing, egad. 
Lock. He anſwers. 
Mas. jun. But, Sir 
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Luck. „Oh, let me ml thee, preſs thee to y my 
«© heart, 
“Thou riſing ſpring of everlaſting ſweets 
e Take notice, Fortune, I forgive thee all, 
KThou'ſt made Leandra mine; thou flood of j Joy 


„Mix with my ſoul, and ruſh thro? ev'ry vein.” 
Mas. 
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Max. ſen. Thoſe two laſt lines again, if you pleaſe. 
Luck. Thow'ſt made,” &c. 

Ma. jun. Thou flood of joy 

« Mix with my ſoul, and ruſh thro? ev'ry vein.” 
Thoſe are two excellent lines indeed I never writ bet- 
ter myſelf: but, Sar 

Lock. Leandra's mine, go bid the tongue of fate 

% Pronounce another word of bliſs like that; 

0 Search thro? the eaſtern mines and golden ſhores, 

Where laviſh nature pours forth all her ſtores ; 

For to my lot cou'd all her treaſures fall, 

«© [ wou'd not change Leandra for them all.” 
There ends act the firſt, and ſuch an act as, I N 
never was on this ſtage yet. 

Max. jun. Nor never will, I hope. 
Max. ſen. Pray, Sir, let me look at one thing. 

% Falernian wines ſeem bitter to my taſte.“ 

Pray, Sir, what ſort of wines may your Falernian be? 
for I never heard of them before; and I am ſure, as 
I keep the beſt company, if there had been ſuch forts 
of wines, I ſhould have taſted them. Tokay I have 
drank, and Lacrimæ I have drank, but what your 
Falernian is, the devil take me if 1 can tell. 

Mak. jun. I fancy, father, theſe wines grow at the 
top of Parnaſſus. 

Lock. Do they ſo, Mr. Pert? — then I fancy 
you have never taſted them. 

Mar. ſen. Suppoſe you ſhou'd ſay, The wines of 
Cape are bitter to my taſte. | 

Lock. Sir, I cannot alter it. 
Max, ſen. Nor we cannot act it. It won't do, 
Sir, and ſo you need give yourſelf no farther trouble 
about it. 

Luck. What particular fault do you find ? 

MAR. jun. Sar, there is nothing that touches me, 
nothing that is coercive to my paſſions. 

Luck. Fare you well, Sir: may another play be 
coercive to your paſſions. 
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SCEN E II. 
MARPLAY ſenior, MARPLAY Junior, 


Max. ſen. Ha, ha, ha! 

Man. jun. What do you think of the play ? 

Max. ſen. It may be a very good one, tor ought 
T knaw : but I am reſolv'd, ſince the town will not 
receive any of mine, they ſhall have none from any 
other. I'Il keep them to their old diet. 

Mas. jun. But ſuppoſe they won't feed on't. 

Mags. ſen. Then it ſhall be cram'd down their 
throats, 

Mas. jun. I wiſh, father, you wou'd leave me 
that art for a legacy, ſince I am raid La am like to 
have no other from you. 

Max. ſen. *Tis buff, child, tis buff true Co- 
rinthian braſs: and heav'n be prais'd, tho“ I have 
giv'n thee no gold, I have giv'n thee enough of that, 
which is the better inheritance of the two. Gold thou 
might'ſt have ſpent, but this is a Jaſting eſtate that 
will ſtick by thee all thy life. 

Max. jun. What ſhall be done with that farce 
which was damn'd laſt night? 

Mak ſen. Give it them again to- morrow. T have 
told ſome perſons of quality that it is a good thing, 
and I am reſolv'd not to be in the wrong: let us ſee 
which will be weary firſt, the town of damning, or 
we of being damn'd. | 

Mag. jun. Rat the town, I ſay. 

Mas. ſen. That's a good boy; and ſo ſay I: 3 
prithee, what didſt thou do with the comedy which 
I gave thee t'other day, that I thought a good one? 

Max. jun. Did as you order'd me, return'd it to 
the author, and told him it wou'd not do. 

Mak. ſen. You did well, If thou writeſt thyſelf, 
and that I know thou art very well qualified to do, it 
is thy intereſt to keep back all other authors of any 
merit, and be as forward to advance thoſe of —_ 

lar, 
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Max. jun. But J am a little afraid of writing; for 
my writings, you know, have far'd but ill hitherto. 

Mar. ſen. That is, becauſe thou haſt a little miſ- 
taken the method of writing. The art of writing, 
boy, is the art of ſtealing old plays, by changing the 
name of the play, and new ones, by changing the 
name of the author. | 5585 

Max, jun. If it was not for theſe curſed hiſſes and 
catcalls T 


Max. ſen. Harmleſs muſick, child, very harmleſs 


muſick, and what, when one is but well ſeaſon'd to 
it, has no effect at all: for my part, I have been us'd 
to them. | 

Max. jun. Ay, and I have been us'd to them too, 
for that matter, | | | 

Mar. ſen, And ſtood them bravely too. Idle 
young actors are fond of applauſe, but take my word 
for it, a clap is a mighty ſilly, empty thing, and does 
no more good than a hiſs ; and therefore, if any man 
loves hiſſing, he may have his three ſhillings worth at 
me, whenever he pleaſes, [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 
A Room in BOOKWEIGHT's Houſe. 


DASH, BLOTPAGE, QUIBBLE, 
writing at ſeveral T ables. 


Dasn. Pox on't, I'm as dull as an ox, tho' I have 
not a bit of one within me. I have not din'd theſe 
two days, and yet my head is as heavy as any alder- 
man's or lord's. I carry about me ſymbols of all the 
elements; my head is as heavy as water, my pockets 
are light as air, my appetite is as hot as fire, and my 
coat is as dirty as earth. | | 


Bror. Lend me your Byſshe, Mr. Daſh, I want a 


rhime for wind, 
Dasn. 


— 
a pe 
. — 


er ee ane 


» 

: 

1 

| 

: 

| * 

as 

mn 

£ 3 

A) * 

X 

88 
4 

1 


I 


1 
r * 
= 
a $® 
1 
3 
af} 
* 
if 
** 
45 
1 
0 5 
jr 
F$4f#. 
: : 
* 
1 
t : 
** 
_ 
t 
t 


EE ==, 
— 5 "”—— O— —— 


, 8 y 
— — a0 es, 
en — — n 
— = * 
* —_ * 


— OL 
233 


a — 
* OS. 4 f * — — 
n 7 8 W — 


© 2. Sans ih 
: r a — 
3 — er n 
| py 
— —ͤ—qb n 


218 THE AUTHOR'S FARCE. 


Dasn. Why there's blind, and kind, and behind, 
and find, and mind: it is of the eaſieſt termination 
imaginable ; I have had it four times in a page. 

Bror. None of thoſe words will do. 

Dasn. Why then you may ule any that end in ord, 
or and, or end. I am never fo exact, if the two laſt 
letters are alike, it will do very well. Read the 
verſe. 

BLoT. ©* Inconſtant as the ſeas, or as the wind.“ 

Dasf. What wou'd you expreſs in the next line? 

BLoT. Nay, that I don't know, for the ſenſe is 
out already. I would fay ſomething about incon- 


ſtancy. 
Dasn. I can lend you a verſe, and it will do very 


well too. 
667 Inconſtancy will never have an end.“ 


End rhimes very well with Wind. 
BLor. It will do well enough for the middle of a 
m. 

Dasn. Ay, ay, any thing will do well enough for 

the middle of a poem. If you can bur get twenty 
good lines to place at the beginning for a taſte, it will 
ell very well. 

Qu1B. So that according to you, Mr. Daſh, a poet 
acts pretty much on the ſame principles with an oilter- 
woman. 

Dask. Pox take your ſimile, it has ſet my chaps 
a watering : but come, let us leave off work for a 


while, and hear Mr. Quibble's ſong. 


uU1B. My pipes are pure and clear, and my ſto- 
mach is as hollow as any trumpet in Europe. 
Dasn. ee mn ſong: 


SONG. 
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e 


AIR, Ye Commons and . 


How unhappy's the fate 

To live by one's pate, 
And be forc'd to write hackney for bread 2 

An author's a joke, 

To all manner of folk, | 
Wherever he pops up his head, his beads: 
Wherever he pops up his head. 


Tho' he mount on that hack, 
Old Pegaſus' back, | 
And of Helicon drink till he burſt, © 
Yet a curſe of thoſe ſtreams, 
Poetical dreams, 
They never can quench one's thirſt, &c. 


Ah! how ſhou'd he fly 
On fancy ſo high, 
When his limbs are in durance and hold ? 
Or how ſhould he charm, 
With genius ſo warm, 


When his poor naked body's a cold, cee. 


SCENE IV. 


BOOKWEIGHT, DASH, QUIBBLE, 
BLOT PAGE. | 


Book. Fy upon it, gentlemen ! what, not at your 
pens? Do you conſider, Mr. Quibble, that it is a 
fortnight ſince your Letter to a Eriend in the Country 
was publiſh'd | ? Is it not high time for an anſwer to 
come out? At this rate, before your anſwer is printed, 
your letter will be forgot. I love to keep a contro- 
verly VP: warm. I have had authors who have writ 


a pamphlet 
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a pamphlet in the morning, anſwer'd it in the after. 
noon, and anſwer'd that again at night. 

Qurs. Sir, I will be as expeditious as poſſible : 
but it is harder to write on this fide the queſtion, be- 
cauſe it is the wrong fide. 

Book. Not a jot. So far on the contrary, that I 


have known ſome authors chooſe it as the propereſt 


to ſhew their genius. But let me ſee what you have 
produc'd, * With all deference to what that very 
learned and molt ingenious perſon, in his Letter to 
* a Friend in the Country, hath advanced.“ Very 
well, Sir; for beſides that it may fell more of the let- 
ter, all controverſial writers ſhould begin with com- 
plimenting their adverſaries, as prize-fighters kiſs be- 
tore they engage. Let it be finiſn'd with all ſpeed. 
Well, Mr. Daſh, have you done that murder yet ? 
Dasn. Yes, Sir, the murder 1s done; I am only 


about 4 few moral reflexions to place before it. 


Book. Very well: then let me have the ghoſt 
finiſhed by this day ſe'nnight. | | 

Das. What ſort of a ghoſt wou'd you have this? 
Sir, the laſt was a pale one. | 

Book. Then let this be a bloody one. Mr. Quib- 
ble, you may lay by that life which you are about; 
for I hear the perſon is recovered : and write me out 
propoſals for delivering five ſheets of Mr. Bailey's 


Engliſh dictionary every week, till the whole be 


finiſhed. If you do not know the form, you may 
copy the propoſals for printing Bayle's dictionary in 
the ſame manner. The ſame words will do for both. 


Enter INDEX, 


So, Mr. Index, what news with you? 
Ix DEX. I have brought my Bill, Sir. 
Book. What's here? For fitting the motto of Ri- 
ſum teneatis Amici to a dozen pamphlets, at ſixpence 
per each, fix ſhillings For Omnia vincit A mor, 
& nos cedamus Amori, ſixpence For Difficile eſt 
Satyram 
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datyram non ſcribere, ſixpence Hum! hum, hum! 
Sum total, for thirty-ſix Latin motto's, eighteen 
ſhillings ; ditro Engliſh, one ſhilling and nine pence 
ditto Greek, four, four ſhillings. Theſe Greek mot- 
to's are exceſſively dear. . | 

Id p. If you have them cheaper at either of the 
univerſities, I will give you mine for nothing. 

Book. You ſhall have your money immediately; 
and pray remember that I muſt have two Latin ſe- 
ditious motto's, and one Greek moral motto for 
pamphlers by to-morrow morning. 

Quiz. I want two Latin ſentences, Sir, one for 
page the fourth, in the praiſe of loyalty, and another 
for page the tenth, in praiſe of liberty and property. 

Dasn. The ghoſt wou'd become a motto very well, 
if you wou'd beſtow one on him. 

Book. Let me have them all. | | 

Inp. Sir, I ſhall provide them. Be pleaſed to look 
on that, Sir, and print me five hundred propoſals, and 
as many receipts. - | 

Book. © Propoſals for printing by ſubſcription a 
© new tranſlation of Cicero Of the Nature of the 
© Gods, and his Tuſculan Queſtions, by Jeremy In- 
dex, Eſq;* Iam ſorry you have undertaken this, fo 
it prevents a deſign of mine. 

inp. Indeed, Sir, it does not; for you ſee all of 
the book that I ever intend to publiſh. Ir is only a 
handſome way of aſking one's friends for a guinea. 

Book. Then you have not tranſlated a word of it, 
perhaps. | 0 

Inn. Not a ſingle ſyllable. 


Book. Well, you ſhall have your propoſals forth- 


with ; but I deſire you wou'd be a little more rea- 
ſonable in your bills for the future, or I ſhall deal 
with you no longer ; for I have a certain fellow of a 
college, who offers to furniſh me with ſecond-hand 
motto's out of the Spectator for two-pence each. 
| Inv. Sir, I only deſire to live by my goods, and 
I hope you will be pleas'd to allow ſome difference 
between 
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between a neat freſh piece piping hot out of the Claſ- 
ſicks, and old thread-bare, worn-out ſtuff, that has 
paſt throꝰ ev'ry pedant's mouth, and been as common 
at the univerſities as their whores, 


SCENE v. 


BOOK W EIGHT. DASH, QUIBBLE, 
BLOT PAGE, SCARECROW. 


ScaRE. Sir, I have brought you a libel againſt the 
miniſtry. 

Book. Sir, I ſhall not take any thing againſt them 
—for I have two in the preſs already. [ Afide, 

-SCARE. Then, Sir, 1 have an apology in defence 
of them. 

Book. That I ſhall not meddle with neither ; they 
don't fell ſo well. : 

Scare. I have a tranſlation of Virgil's Zneid, 
with notes on it, if we can agree about the price. 

Book. Why, what price wou'd you have? 

Scare. You ſhall read it firſt, otherwiſe how will 
you know the value ? 

Book. No, no, Sir, I never deal that way: a 
poem is a poem, and a pamphlet a pamphlet with 
me. Give me a good handſome large volume, with 
a full promiſing title-page at the head of it, printed 
on a good paper and letter, the whole well bound 
and gilt, and Fll warrant its felling .You have the 
common error of authors, who think people buy 
books to read No, no, books are only bought 
to furniſh libraries, as pictures and glaſſes, and beds 
and chairs are for other rooms. Look-ye, Sir, I 
don't like your title: page; however, to oblige a young 
beginner, I don't t care if I do print it at my own ex- 
Pence. 

SCARE, But pray, Sir, at whoſe expence ſhall I 


eat? 
Book. 
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Book. At whoſe? Why at mine, Sir, at mine. 1 
am as great a friend to learning, as the Dutch are to 
trade : no one can want bread with me who will earn 
it; therefore, Sir, if you pleaſe to take your ſeat at 
my table, here will be every thing neceſſary provided 
for you: good milk-porridge, very often twice a- 
day, which is good wholſome food, and proper for 
ſtudents : a tranſlator too is what I want at preſent 
my laſt being in Newgate for ſhop-lifting. The 
rogue had a trick of tranſlating out of the ſhops as 
well as the languages. | 
ScABEE. But I am afraid I am not qualified for a 
tranſlator, for I underſtand no language but my own. 
Book, What, and tranſlate Virgil ? | 
ScaRE. Alas! I tranſlated him out of Dryden. 
Book. Lay by your hat, Sir, lay by your hat, and 
take your ſeat immediately, Not qualified ! thoy art 
as well vers'd in thy trade, as if thou hadſt labour'd 
in my garret theſe ten years, Let me tell you, friend, 
you will have more occaſion for invention than learn- 
ing here. You will be obliged to tranſlate books out 
of all languages, eſpecially French, that were never 
printed in any language whatſoever. 2 ' 
Scare. Your trade abounds in myſteries, 
Book. The ſtudy of hookſelling is as difficult as 
the law; and there are as many tricks in the one as 
the other. Sometimes we give a foreign name to 
our own labours, and ſometimes we put our names 
to the labours of others. Then as the lawyers have 
John-a-Nokes and Tom-a-Stiles, ſo we have Meſſieurs 
Moore near St. Paul's, and Smith near the Royal- 
Exchange. Ao | 


8 CEN RE VI. 
To them, LU CK LESS. 
Luck. Mr. Bookweight, your ſervant. «Who can 


form to himſelf an idea more amiable than of a man 
| at 


F* 
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at the head of fo many patriots working for the be- 
nefit of their country ? 

Book. Truly, Sir, I believe it is an idea more 
agreeable to you, than that of a gentleman in the 
Crown-Office paying thirty or forty guineas for 
abuſing an honeſt tradeſman. | 

Luck. Pſhaw ! that was only jocoſely done, ang 
a man who lives by wit, muſt not be angry at a 
jeſt. i 

Book. Look ye, Sir, if you have a mind to com. 
promiſe the matter, and have brought me any mo- 
ne 1 
ee Haſt thou been in thy trade ſo long, and 
talk of money to a modern author? You might as 
well have talk'd Latin or Greek to him. I have 
brought you paper, Sir. 

Book. That is not bringing me money, I own, 
Have you brought me an opera? 

Luck. Lou may call it an opera, if you will, but 
I call it a puppet- how. 

Book. A puppet-ſhow ! 6 | 

Lock. Ay, a puppet-ſhow, and is to be play'd 
this night at Drury-Lane playhouſe. 

Book. A puppet-ſhow in a playhouſe. | 

Lock. Ah, why, what have been all the play- 
houſes a long while but puppet-ſhows ? 

Book. Why, I don't know but it may ſucceed; 
at leaſt if we can make out a tolerable good title-page : 
ſo, if you will walk in, if I can make a bargain with 
you I will : gentlemen, you may go to dinner. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter JACK-PUDDING, Drummer, Mz. 


Jacx-P. This is to give notice to all gentlemen, 
ladies, and others, that at the Theatre-Royal in 
Drury-Lane, this evening will be perform'd the whole 

puppet-ſhow called The Pleaſures of the Town . | = 
| | whic 
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which will be ſhewn the whole court of nonſenſe, 
with abundance of ſinging, dancing, and ſeveral 


other entertainments : Alſo the comical and di- 
verting humours of Some-body and No-body : Punch 
and his wife Joan, to be perform'd by figures; ſome 
of them fix foot high. God fave the King. 

f [ Drum beats, 


SCENE vat 
WITMORE with a paper, meeting LUCKLESS, 


Wir. Oh! Luckleſs, I am overjoy'd to meet you: 
here, take this paper, and you will be diſcouraged 
from writing, I warrant you. _ 

Luck. What is it? Oh! one of my play-bills, 
WIT. One of thy play- bills! 
Lock. Even ſo——1l have taken the advice you 
ave me this morning. 
WIr. Fxplain. 
Lock. Why, I had ſome time ſince given this 
erformance of mine to be rehearſed, and the actors 
were all perfect in their parts; but we happen'd to 
differ about ſome particulars, and | had a deſign to 
have given it over; 'till having my play refus'd b 
Marplay, I ſent for the managers of the other outs 
in a paſſion, join'd iſſue with them, and this very 
evening it is to be acted. 

Wir. Well, 1 wiſh you ſucceſs. 

Luck. Where are you going ? | 

Wir. Any where but to hear you damn'd, which 
I muſt, was I to go to your puppet-ſhow. | 

Luck. Indulge me in this trial; and I aſſure thee, 
if it be Cicceſaleſs, it ſhall be the laſt. . 

WIr. On that condition I will: but ſhou'd the 
torrent run againſt you, I ſhall be a faſhionable friend, 
and hiſs with the reſt, 


Yor. I. oO Luck, 


— 


1 83 „5 A 
— 8 — * "I . $534," 2 jw ano = S ; > — 
« a = fs Sid * * : 4 I 2 7 Se, ww 2 27 * 2 
4 * * 1 ans N 3 Mi 3 
— — ” _ I 8 * . 5 — 4 91 * WV 7 — 8 * LEY 46 EY; N x bs 
— = . * 4 * 5 a N 
btn ee \ = by 4 22 8 „ 22 Ys, N 5 — 05-40 > * * * 
e no > ne Q * h 7 2 ND _ ——— "9 * 24 42 CEO n . * n 
2 2 + ome ry - p + OM wt. os ar e . "4 22 700,42. 2 "at * . 
D 50 Ie 2 2 E 3 2 p y 
oy ior 6 I 5 - 0 * . Ranges. a 4 - " 7 
S AY _ ; 
mw 


— © 
2 — INT — * 
— —— 4 * 2 
4 IT 
8 > .— 3 2 = 
* 5 nas” 85 * 
© 


On om 


«a 


' a ae 
— rr - 
” EIN oth 
8 — — 5 2 2 — 
22 1. FE "IR 
IRE n 2 9 


Dee 


r 
ELLIS - — 
— 
— TL—•U„— 


* 


226 THE AUTHOR'S FARCE. 


Luck. No, a man who cou'd do ſo unfaſhionable 
and fo generous a thing, as Mr, Witmore did this 
morning — f 

WIr. Then I hope you will return it, by never 
mentioning it to me more. I will now to the pit, 

Luck. And I behind the ſcenes. 


SCENE IX. 
LUCKLESS, HARRIOT. 


Luck. Dear Harriot ! 

HR. I was going to the playhouſe to look after 
you, I am frightned out of my wits; I have left 
my mother at home with the ſtrangeſt fort of man, 
who is inquiring after you: he has rais'd a mob be- 
fore the door by the oddity of his appearance; his 
dreſs is like nothing I ever ſaw, and he talks of 
kings, and Bantam, and the ſtrangeſt ſtuff, 

Luck. What the devil can he be? | 

Has. One of your old acquaintance, I ſuppoſe, in 
diſguiſe : one of his majeſty's officers with his com- 
miſſion in his pocket, 1 warrant him. 

Luck. Well, but have you your part perfect? 

Has. I had, unleſs this fellow hath frighten'd it 
out of my head again : but I am afraid I ſhall play 
it wretchedly. 

Luck. Why ſo? 

Has. I ſhall never have aſſurance enough to go 
thro? with it, eſpecially if they ſhou'd hiſs me. 

Luck. O! your maſk will keep you in counte- 
nance, and as for hiſſing, you need not fear it. The 
audience are generally ſo favourable to young be- 
ginners : but hiſt, here is your mother, and ſhe has 
ſeen us. Adieu, my dear, make what haſte you can 


to the playhouſe. [ Exit. 
' SCENE 
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SCENE X 
HARRIOT, MONEY WOOD. 


Has, I wiſh I cou'd avoid her, for I ſuppoſe we 
ſhall have an alarum. 

Mon. So, ſo, very fine: always together, always 
cater-wauling. How like a hangdog he ſtole off; 
and its well for him he did, for I ſhou'd have rung 
ſuch a peal in his ears There's a friend of his at 
my houſe wou'd be very glad of his company, and 
I wiſh it was in my power to bring them together. 

Har. You wou'd not ſurely be ſo barbarous. 


Mon. Barbarous, ugh | You whining pulingcool ! 


Huſly, you have not a drop of my blood in you. 
What, you are in love, I ſuppoſe ? 

Har. If I was, Madam, it wou'd be no crime. 

Mon. Yes, Madam, but it wou'd, and a folly 
too. No woman of ſenſe was ever in love with any 
thing but a man's pocket, What, I ſuppoſe he has 
fill'd your head with a pack of romantick ſtuff of 
ſtreams and dreams, and charms and arms. I know 
this is the ſtuff they all run on with, and ſo run into 
our debts, and run away with our daughters. Come, 
confeſs, are not you two to live in a wilderneſs together 
on love? Ah! thou fool! thou wilt find he will pay 
thee in love, juſt as he has paid me in money, It 
thou wert reſolv'd to go a begging, why did you not 
follow the camp? There, indeed, you might have 
carried a knapſack; but here you will have no knap- 
lack to carry. There, indeed, you might have had 


a chance of burying half a ſcore huſbands in a cam 


paign ; whereas a poet is a long-liv'd animal: you 
have but one chance of burying him, and that is 
ſtarving him. 

Hax. Well, Madam, and I wou'd ſooner ſtarve 
with the man I love, than ride in a coach and fix 
with him J hate: and as for his paſſion, you will 


Q 2 not 


L 
* 2 
2 ” 7 
++. 
* FA 
eng 2 Y 
[38 
ET. 
: 1 
it 
47 ; 
, ' 35 
"01" 
. 
5 
1 
£08 
L 9 
1 
bh * 
4 . 
* 8 =” 
1 
8 
1 
J ww” * 
N N 
5 
4+ 5 
1 
W L 
7 nm 
18 
1 
ö 2 
| "ob 
5 5 3 
go... — 
©, + Rn. 
* 90 
» 08 
8 
Ku 
5 
"1 "IX 
= $1”, 
355% 
YM 
} : 
7? 7 
Foil Fenn 
e 
THE 
: 1 
"43 
LR 
1 
© + iF on 
1 
\E BD 
 - 2 
is : be + 9 
2 
1 "4 
GS > 
Was 
WE 
Fee 
3 
1 
1 : 8 
+ : Oo 
ws 
4 "x ; 
_— 
1 
{ 9 
: * 2 


nad 
* 
1 
E | * 
| I 


228 THE AUTHOR'S FARCE. 


not make me ſuſpect that, for he hath given me ſuch 
proofs on't. 

Mon. Proofs! I ſhall die, Has he given you 
proofs of love ! 

Han. All that any modeſt woman can require. 

Mon. If he has given you all a modeſt woman 
can require, I am atraid he has given you more than 
a modeſt woman ſhou'd take: becauſe he has been fo 
good a lodger, I ſuppoſe I ſhall have ſome more of 
the family to keep. It is probable I ſhall live to fe 
half a dozen grandſons of mine in Grubſtreet. 


SCENE XI. 
MONEY WOOD, HARRIOT, JACK, 


Jack. Oh Madam! the man whom you took for 
a bailiff, 1s certainly ſome great man; he has a vaſt 
-many jewels and other fine things about him ; he 
offer'd me twenty guineas to ſhew him my maſter, 
and has given away ſo much money among the 
chairmen, that ſome folks believe he intends to ſtand 
member of parliament for Weſtminſter. 

| Mox. Nay, then I am ſure he is worth inquiring 
into, So, d'ye hear, firrah, make as much haſte as 
you can before me, and deſire him to part with no 
more money till I come. | 
Hax. So, now my mother is in purſuit of money, 
1 may ſecurely go in purſuit of my lover; and I 
am miſtaken, good mamma, if e'en you wou'd not 
think that the better purſuit of the two. 


In generous love tranſporting raptures lie, 
Which age, with all its 8 cannot buy. 


* 


ACT 
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The PLAYHOUSE. 


Enter LUCK LESS as Maſter of the Show, and 
MANAGER. Hen 


LUCKLESS. 


T'S very ſurpriſing, that after I have been at all 

this expence and trouble in ſetting my things up 
in your houſe, you ſhould deſire me to recant; and 
now too, when the ſpectators are all aſſembled, and 
will either have the ſhow or their money. 

Man. Nay, Sir, I am very ready to perform my 
covenant with you; but I am told that ſome of the 
players do not like their parts, and threaten to leave 
the houſe : ſome to the Hay-Market, ſome to Good- 
man's-Fields, and others to ſet up two or three more 
new playhouſes in ſeveral parts of the town. | 

Luck. I have quieted all rhat, and believe there 
is not one engag'd in the performance, but who is 
now very well ſatisfied. 

Man. Well, Sir, then ſo am I: but pray what is 
the deſign or plot? for I cou'd make neither head 
nor tail on'r. 


Luck. Why, Sir, the chief buſineſs is the elec- 


tion of an arch-poet, or, as others call him, a poet 
laureat, to the goddeſs of Nonſenſe. I have intro- 
duc'd, indeed, ſeveral other characters, not intirely 
neceſſary to the main deſign; for I was afſur'd by a 
very eminent critick, that in the way of writing, 
great latitude might be allow*'d ; and that a writer 
of puppet-ſhows might take as much more liberty 
than a writer of operas, as an opera-writer might be 
allow'd beyond a writer of plays. As for the ſcene, 


Q 3 it 
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it lies on the other ſide the river Styx, and. all the 
people in my play are dead. | 

Man. I wiſh they may not be damn'd too, with 
all my heart. 

Lock. Sir, I depend much on the good nature of 
the audience; but they are impatient, J hear them 
knock with their canes. Let us begin immediately: 
T think we will have an overture play'd on this oc- 
caſion. Mr. Seedo, have you not provided a new 
overture on this occaſion ? 

SEE DO. I have compos'd one. 

Luck. Then pray let us have it. Come, Sir, be 
pleas'd to fit down by me. 

Gentlemen, the firſt thing I preſent you with is 
Punchinello. | 

[The curtain draws, and diſcovers Punch in a 
great chair. 


PUNCH 4/ngs. 
AIR I. Whilſt the town's brimfull of folly. 


Whilſt the town's brimfull of farces, 
Flocking whilſt we ſee her aſſes 
Thick as grapes upon a bunch, 
Criticks, whilſt you ſmile on madneſs, 
And more ſtupid, ſolemn ſadneſs ; 
Sure you will not frown on Punch. 


Lock. The next is Punch's wife Joan. 
Enter FO AN. 

Joan. What can ail my huſband ? he is conti- 
nually humming tunes, tho? his voice be only fit to 
warble at Hog's Norton, where the pigs would ac- 
company it with organs. I was in hopes death would 
have ſtopp'd his mouth at laſt, But he keeps his 
old harmonious humour even in the ſhades. 

Puxcn. Be not angry, dear Joan; Orpheus ob- 
tain'd his wife from the ſhades, by charming Pluto 


Joan. 
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Joan. Sirrah, ſirrah, ſhould Pluto hear you ſing, 
you cou'd expect no leſs pumſhment than Tantalus 
has: —— nay, the waters would be brought above 
your mouth to ſtop it. 

Puncn. Truly, Madam, I don't wiſh the ſame 
ſucceſs Orpheus met with ; could I gain my own 
Oy the devil might have you with all my heart. 


AIR II. 


Joan Joan, Joan, has a thund'ring tongue, 
And Joan, Joan, Joan, is a bold one. , 
How happy is he, 
Who from wedlock is free : 
For who'd have a wife to ſcold one? 


Joax, Punch, Punch, Punch, pr'ythee think of your 
hunch, 
Pr'ythee look on your great ſtrutting belly : 
Sirrah, if you dare 
War with me declare, 
I will beat your fat guts to a jelly. 
7 hey dance. 


AIR UI. Bobbing Joan. 


Pun, Joan, you are the plague of my life, 

A rope wou' d be welcomer than ſuch a wife. 
Joan. Punch, your merits had you but ſhar'd, 

Your neck had been longer by half a yard: 
Poux. Ugly witch, 
Joan. Son of a bitch, 
| Born. Wou'd you were * or drown'd in a ditch. 
[Dance again. 


Pun, Since we hate like people in vogue, 
Let us call not bitch and rogue : 
Gentler titles let us uſe, 

Hate each other, but not abuſe. 


Q 4 Joax. 


_—_ 
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Joan. Pretty dear! 
Pun. Ah! Ma Chere! 
Born. Joy of my life, and only care. 
Dance, and Exeunt, 


Luck. Gentlemen, the next is Charon and a poet; 
they are diſputing about an affair pretty common 
with poets — going off without pay ing. 


Enter CH ARON, and a POET. 


Cnar, Never tell me, Sir, I expect my fare. 1 
wonder what trade theie authors drive 1n the other 
world: I would with as good a will fee a ſoldier 
aboard my boat. A tatter'd red coat, and a tatter'd 
black one, have bilk'd me fo often, that I am re- 
ſolv'd never to take either of them up again 
unleſs J am paid before-hand. 

Pozr. What a wretched thing it is to be poor? 
My body lay a fortnight in the other world before it 
was buried. And this fellow has kept my ſpirit a 
month, ſunning bimſelf on the other {ide the river, 
becauſe my pockets were empty. Wilt thou be ſo 
kind as to ſhew me the way to the court of Nonſenſe ? 

CHa. Ha, ha! thecou:tof Nonſenſe! Why, pray, 
Sir, what: have you to do there? theſe rags look 
more like the dreſs of one of Apollo's people, than 
of Nonſenſe's. 

 Porr, Why; fellow, didſt thou never carry rags 
to Nonſenſe ? 

Cra«. Truly, Sir, L cannot ſay but I have; but 
it is a long time ago, I aſſure you But if you are 
really bound chither, and are a poet, as I preſume 
from your outward appearance, you ſhou'd have 
brought a. certificate from the goddeſs's agent, Mr, 
What- -d*ye-call-him, the gentleman that writes odes 
ſo tnely | However, chat I may not hear any more 
of your verſes on the river fide, I'll &en carry you 
over on her account; ſhe pays tor all her inſolvent 

votarics. 
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yotaries. Look at that account, Sir. She is the beſt 
deity to me in the ſhades. 


Poer. Spirits imported for the goddeſs of Non- 


ſenſe. 

Five people of great quality, 

Seven ordinary courtiers, 

Nineteen attorneys, 

Eleven counſellors, 

One hundred poets, players, doctors, and apothe- 
caries, fellows of colleges, and members of 
the royal ſociety. 

Lock. Gentlemen, the next is one of Charon's 
men with a priſoner. 


Enter SAILOR, aud a SEX TON. 


CHA. How now ? 

Sail. We have caught him at laſt. This is Mr. 

Robgrave the * who has plunder'd ſo many 
ſpirits. 
g CRHA. Are you come at la, Sir? What have you 
to ſay for yourſelf? Ha! Where are all the jewels 
and other valuable things you have ſtolen ? Where 
are they, ſirrah? ha 

Sex, Alack, Sir, I am but a poor rogue; the 
pariſh-officers and others have had them all; I had 
only a ſmall reward for ſtealing them. 

CHAR. Then you ſhali have another reward here, 
Sir. Carry him before juſtice Minos ; the moment 
he gets on the other ſide the water, let him be ſhack- 
led and put aboard. [ Exeunt Sailor and Sexton. 

Poer. Who kn ws whether this rogue has not 
robb'd me too. I forgot to look in upon my body 
betore I came away. 

CHAR: Had you any things of value buried with 
you! 

Porr. Things of ineſtimable value; fix folio's of 
my own works. 

Luck. 
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Luck. Moſt poets of this age will have their 
works buried with them. 


[The next is the ghoſt of a Director. 
Enter DIRECTOR. 


Dir. Mr. Charon, I want a boat to croſs the river. 

CHA. You ſhall have a place, Sir; I believe! 
have juſt room for you, unleſs you are a lawyer, and 
I have ſtrict orders to carry no more over yet: 
Hell is too full of them already. 

Dis. Sir, I am a director. 

Crna. A director! what's that? 

Dir. A director of a company, Sir. I am ſur- 
pris'd you ſhould not know what that is: I thought 
our names had been famous enough on this road. 
Cg. Oh Sir, I aſk your honour's pardon ; will 
you be pleas'd to go aboard. 

Dis. I muſt have a whole boat by myſelf ; for I 
have two waggon-loads of treaſure that will be here 
immediately. 

CA. It is as much as my place is worth, to take 
any thing of that nature aboard. 

Dir. Pſhaw, pſhaw, you ſhall go ſnacks with me, 
and I warrant we cheat the devil. I have been al- 
ready too hard for him in the other world Do 
you underſtand what ſecurity on bottomry is? Pl 
make your fortune. 

CHA. Here, take the gentleman, let him be well 
fetter'd, and carried aboard; away with him. 

Sar. Sir, here are a waggon-load of ghoſts ar- 
riv'd from England, that were knock*d on the head 
at a late election. 

CHA. Fit out another boat immediately: but be 
fure to ſearch their pockets, that they carry nothing 
over with them. I found a bank-bill of fifty pounds 
t'other day in the pocket of a cobler's ghoſt, who 

came hither on the ſame account. 


2 841 
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2 Sa1L, Sir, a great number of paſſengers arriv'd 
from London, all bound to the court of Nonſenſe. 

ChakR. Some plague, I ſuppoſe, or a freſh cargo 
of phyſicians come to town from the univerſities. 

Lock. Now, gentlemen, I ſhall produce ſuch a 
ſet of figures, as [ defy all Europe, except our own 


playhouſes, to equal. Come, put away; pray mind 


theſe figures. g 


Enter Don TR AGEDIO, Sr FAR CICAL 


COMICK, Dr. ORATOR, Signor OPERA, 


Monjieur PANTO MIME, and Mrs. NOVEL. 


Pozr. Ha! Don Tragedio, your moſt obedient 
ſervant. Sir Farcical ! Dr. Orator! I am heartily 
glad to ſee you. Dear Signior Opera! Monſieur 
Pantomime! Ha! Mynheer Van-treble! Mrs. Novel 
in the ſhades too | What Jucky diſtemper cou'd have 
ſent ſo much good company hither ? 

Trac. A tragedy occaſion'd me to die; 

That periſhing the firſt day, ſo did ]. 

Farc. A paſtoral ſent me out of the world. My 
life went out in a hiſs ; ſtap my vitals. 


Ora. A Muggletonian dog ſtabb'd me. 
AIR IV. Silvia, my deareſt, 


Op ER. Claps univerſal, 
Applauſes reſounding ; 
Hiſſes confounding 
Attending my ſong : 
My ſenſes drowned, 
And I fell down dead; 


Whilſt I was ſinging, ding, dang, dong. 


Po T. Well, Monſieur Pantomime, how came 

you by your fate? rs 
PanTom. [ Makes ſigns to his neck. ] 

| Pokr. 
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PoteT. Broke his neck. Alas, poor gentleman !|— 
And you, Mynheer Van-treble, what ſent you hither ? 
PotT. And you, Madam Novel? 


AIR V. Twas when the ſeas were roaring. 


Nov. Oh! pity all a maiden, 

Condemn'd hard fates to prove 

I rather would have laid-in, 

Than thus have died for love! 

*T was hard to encounter death-a, 

. . Before the bridal bed; 

Ah! would I had kept my breath-a, 
And loſt wy maidenhead. 


'Poxr. Poor lady ! 

CHA. Come, my maſters, it is a rare freſh gale; 
if you pleaſe I'll ſhew you aboard. 

Luck. Obſerve, gentlemen, how theſe figures 
walk off. The next, gentlemen, is a Blackamore 
lady, who comes to preſent you with a ſaraband and 
caſtanets. [ A dance. 
Now, gentlemen and ladies, I ſhall produce a Book- 
ſeller who is the prime miniſter of Nonſenſe, a"d 
the Poet. 


Enter BOOKSELLER ond POET. 


PoeT. Tis ſtrange, tis wondrous ſtrange ! 5 

Book. And yet *tis true. Did you obſerve her 
eyes ? 

Por. Her ears rather, for there ſhe took the in- 
fection. She ſaw the Signior's viſage in his voice. 

Book. Did you not mark how ſhe melted when 
he ſung ? 

Por. I faw her like another Dido. I ſaw her 
heart riſe up to her eyes, and drop again to her ears. . 
BOOK. That a woman of ſo much ſenſe as the 
Goddeſs of Nonſenſe ſhould be taken thus 1 4 

ight! 
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ſight! I have ſerv'd her faithfully theſe thirty years 
as a bookſeller in the upper world, and never knew 
her guilty of one folly betore. 

Pokr. Nay certainly, Mr. Curry, you know as 
much of her as any man. 

Book. I think I ought; I am ſure I have made as 
larze oblations to her as all Wann and Pater- 
nofter row. 

PoeT. But is ſhe, this night, to be married to 
Signior Opera? 

Book. This is to be the bridal night. Well, 


this will be the ſtrangeſt thing that has happen 2 


the ſhades ſince the rape of Proſerpine. But now 
I think on't, what News bring you, from the other 
world ? 


Poet. Why, affairs go much in the ſame road 


there as when you were alive ; authors ſtarve, and 
bookſellers grow fat, Grub-ſtreet harbours as many 
pirates as ever Algiers did. They have more theatres 
than are at Paris, and juſt as much wit as there is at 
Amſterdam ; they have ranſack'd all Ine for ſingers, 
and all France for dancers. 

BOOK. And all hell for conjurers. 


PoE Tr. My lord-mayor has ſhorten'd the time of 


Bartholomew- fair in Smithfield, and fo they are re- 
ſolved to keep it all the year round at the other end 
of the town. 

Book. I find matters go ſwimmingly ; ; but I fancy 
I am wanted. If you pleaſe, Sir, I will ſhew you 
the way. 

PozrT. Sir, I follow you. s [Excint. 


Enter PUNCH, 


Puxnca. You, fidler. POR NG 
Luck. Well, Punch, what's the matter now? 


Puncy. What do you think my wife Joan is 


about ? 
Lock. Faith, I can't tell. 


Puxcua, 
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Puxcn. Odibobs, ſhe is got with three women of 
quality at quadrille. 

Luck. Quadrille! Ha, ha! 

Puxch. I have taken a reſolution to run away 
from her, and ſer up a trade. , 

Luck. A trade ? why, you have no ſtock. 

Puxch. Oh, but I intend to break, cheat my cre. 
ditors, and fo get one. 

Luck. T * bite is too ſtale, maſter Punch. 

PuxcH. Is it? Then PII &en turn lawyer. There 
is no ſtock required there, but a ſtock of impudence. 

Luck. Yes, there is a ſtock of law, without 
which you will ſtarve at the bar. 

Puncn. Ay, but Pl get upon the bench, then 1 
mall ſoon have law enough; for then I can make 
any thing I ſay to be law. 

Luck. Huſh, you ſcurrilous raſcal. 

Punca. Odſbobs, I have hit it now. 

Luck. What now? 

Punca. I have it at laſt ; the rareſt trade! Punch, 
thou art made for ever. 

Luck. What conceit has the fool got in his bd 
now ? 

Puncn. T'll &en turn parliament-man. 

Luck. Ha, ha, ha! Why, firrah, thou haſt nei- 
ther intereſt nor qualification. 

Puxcn. How! not intereſt ? Yes, Sir, Punch is 
very well known to have a very conſiderable intereſt 
in all the corporations in England ; and tor qualifica- 
tion, if I have no eſtate of my own, I can borrow one. 

Luck. This will never do, maſter Punch- You 
muſt think of ſomething you have a better qualifi- 
cation for. 

Puncn. Ay, why then I'll turn great man, that 
requires no qualification whatſoever. 

Luck. Get you gone, you impudent rogue. 
Gentlemen, the next figures are Some-body Fand No- 
body, come to preſent you with a ſong and a dance. 


Enter 
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Enter SOME-BODY and NO-BODY. 
AIR VII. Black Joke. 


Some, Of all the men in London town, 
Or knaves, or fools, in coat, or gown, 
The repreſentative am J. 
No. Go thro' the world, and you will find, 
In all the claſſes of human kind, 
Many a jolly No- body. 
For him, a No-body, ſure we may call, 
Who during his life does nothing at all, 
But eat, and ſnore, 
And drink, and rore, 
From whore to the tavern, from tavern to whore, 
With a lac'd coat, and that is all. 


Luck. Gentlemen, this is the end of the firſt in- 
terlude. | | 


Luck. Now, gentlemen, I ſhall preſent you with 


the moſt glorious ſcene that has ever appear'd on the 
ſtage; it is the CouRT or NONSENSBE. Play away, 
ſoft muſick, and draw up the curtain. 


* 


The curtain drawn up to ſoft muſick, diſcovers the 
Goppkss OF NoNSENSE on d {brone; the ORATOR 
in a tub; TRAGEDIO, Sc. attending. 


Nos. Let all my votaries prepare 
| To celebrate this joyful day. 
Luck. Gentlemen, obſerve what a lover of reci- 
tativo Nonſenſe is. 
Nons. Monſieur Pantomime! you are welcome. 
PanT, [Cuts a caper.] | 
Nos. 


1 = 2 2 — IOW un 
8 — * of . 1 2 — P F * a 
——ä—U— — — — _— - — 7 <*, P — F< of — * M4 : TOES Se $ 5 A Is an Nn 5 1 — 
ge aa a BEAT e WOES 1.4 8 „ ag 
— ** Ne! ” ＋ * * — * POS I S. pu 'y x, — . p - a % 
, a+ . 8 1 bal r . 5 5 85 2 os * * 8 » SW * is oi on, ri 3 = 2 
3 N 1 2 2 . . r ay 2 i k. 458.” Fr . bs 22 > at 2 7 — 2 
AEST IRR TDN 1 28 en © © 3 2 7 1. 2 Si « One 7 5 — — 
SE 3 = 
* 


* = = 8 2 
Rs 3 et A 


b 


— "=> - oe Boe? — 5 1 L x act 5 2 "4 £ 
2 REIN N 12 in * S Gees * Car * 
Fo 3 oe os 1. FC K 


8 ; 

3 — wy kw. 0 x Os 4 . * * " X - 2, © 
by $ CY ©. — . f7, 2 7 3 72 cy 

ü b A FE. On 03 A ER; LO ITT ot 


ny 
ha: 


3 8 
8 
r 


Ry 
Ie 


r — 


_— 
NN. 


240 TRE PITASURTS or THE Town, 


Noxs. Alas, poor gentleman! he is modeſt: you 
may ſpeak ; no words offend, that have no wit in 
them. | 

Masr. Why, Madam Nonſenſe, don't you know 
that Monſieur Pantomime is dumb? and yet, let me. 
tell you, he has been of great ſervice to you; he is 
the only one of your votaries that ſets people afleep 
without talking. But here's Don Tragedio will make 
noiſe enough. | 

TRras. Yes, Tragedio is indeed my name, 

Long ſince recorded in the rolls of fame, 

At Lincoln's-Inn, and eke at Drury-Lane. 

Let everlaſting thunder ſound my praiſe, 

And forked light'ning in my ſcutcheon blaze; 

To Shakeſpear, Johnſon, Dryden, Lee, or Rowe, 
I not a line, no, not a thought, do owe. 

Me, for my noveity, let all adore, 
For, as I wrote, none ever wrote before. 

Nowns. Thou art doubly welcome, welcome. 

Tras. That welcome, yes, that welcome is my due, 
Two tragedies I wrote, and wrote for you ; 

And had nor hiſſes, hiſſes me diſmay'd, 
By this, I'd writ two-ſcore, two-fcore, by jay'd. 

Luck. By jay'd! Ay, that's another excellence 
of the Don's ; he does not only glean up all the bad 
words of other authors, but makes new bad words 
of his own. EO | 

Fac. Nay, i'gad, I have made new words, and 
ſpoil'd old ones too, if you talk of that; I have made 
foreigners break Engliſh, and Engliſhmen break 
Latin. I have as great a confuſion of languages in 
my play, as was at the building of Babel. 

Luck. And fo much the more extraordinary, be- 
cauſe the author underſtands no language at all. 

Fac. No language at all ! - Stap my vitals. 

Noxs. Dr. Orator, I have heard of you. 

Ok Ar. Ay, and you might have heard me too; 1 
bawl'd loud enough, I'm ſure. 
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Mas. She might have heard you: but if ſhe had 
underſtood your advertiſements, I will believe Non- 
ſenſe to have more underſtanding than Apollo. 

Og AT. Have underſtood me, Sir! What has un- 
derſtanding to do? My hearers would be diverted, 
and they are ſo; which could not be if underſtand- 
ing were neceſſary, becauſe very few of them have 
any. 

* You've all deſerv'd my hearty thanks 
but here my treaſure I beſtow, [To Opera. 

OpEx. Your highneſs knows what reward I prize. 
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Or. Let the fooliſh philoſopher ſtrive in his cell, 
By wiſdom, or virtue, to merit true praiſe; 
The ſoldier in hardſhip and danger ſtill dwell, 
That glory and honour may crown his laſt days; 
The patriot ſweat, 
To be thought great; 
Or beauty all day at the looking-glaſs toil; 
That popular voices s 
May ring their applauſes, 
While a breath is the only reward of their coil. 


But would you a wiſe man to action incite, 
Be riches propos'd the reward of his pain: 
In riches is center'd all human delight; 
No joy is on earth but what gold can obtain. 
If women, wine, 
Or grandeur fine, 
Be moſt your delight, all theſe riches can; 
Would you have men to flatter? 
To be rich is the matter; 
When you cry he is rich, you cry a great man. 


Noxs. [ Repeating in an ecſtacy.] 
** When you cry he is rich, you cry a great man.” 


Braviſſimo ! I long to be your wife. 


Vor. I. 25 Luck. 
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Luck. Gentlemen, obſerve and take notice how 
the Goddeſs of Nonſenſe is ſmitten by muſick, ang 
falls in love with the ghoſt of Signior Opera, 

Nover. If all my romances ever pleas'd the ear of 
my goddeſs—if I ever found favour in her ſig¾ht 
Oh, do not rob me thus ! 

Nons. What means my daughter ? 

Nover. Alas, he is my huſband ! 

Cux kV. But tho' he were your huſband in the 


other world, death ſolves that tye, and he is at liberty 


now to take another ; and I never knew any one in- 


ſtance of a huſband here, who would take the ſame 


wife again. 


AIR IX. Whilſt I gaz'd on Cloe trembling. 


NoveL. May all maids from me take warning, 
How a lover's arms they fly: 
Left the firſt kind offer ſcorning, 
They, without a ſecond, die. 


How unhappy is my paſſion ! 
How tormenting is my pain! 

If you thwart my inclination, 
Let me die for love again. 


Curry. Again! What, did you die for love of 


your huſband ? 


Nover. He knows he ought to have been ſo.—— 
He ſwore he would be ſo. Yes, he knows I dy'd 
for love; for I dy'd in childbed. | 

OraT. Why, Madam, did you not tell me all the 
road hither, that you was a virgin ? 


AIR 
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AIR X. Highland Laddy. 


OpkR. I was told, in my life, 
Death for ever, 
Did diſlſever, 
Men from ev'ry mortal ſtrife, 
And that greateſt plague, a wife. 


For had the prieſts poſſeſt men, 
That to Tartarus 
Wives came after us, 
Their devil would be a jeſt then; 
And our devil a wife. 


Noxs. Avaunt, polluted wretch ! begone ; 
Think not I'll take pollution to my arms, 
No, no, no, no, no, NO, no. | 

Ork. Well, ſince I can't have a goddeſs, I'll e'en 
prove a man of honour. I was always in love 
with thee, my angel; but ambition is a dreadful 
thing. However my g ohoſt ſhall pay the debts * my 

4 

Novkl. Now I am happy, verily. 

OPER. My long-loſt dear 

Nover. My new-found bud ! 
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AIR XI. Duſty Miller. 
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OpER. Will my charming creature 
Once again receive me? 

Tho! I prov'd a traitor, 

Will ſhe till believe me? 


1 * 


I will well repay thee; 


For paſt faylts of roving; 
Nor ſhall any day be 


Without proofs of loving; 
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On that tender lily breaſt 
Whilſt I lie panting, 

Borh together bleſt, 
Both with-tranſports fainting. 


Bor. Sure no human hearts 
Were ever ſo delighted! 
Death, which others parts, 
Hath our ſouls united. 


AIR XII. Over the Hills and far away. 


OpER. Were I laid on Scotland's coaſt, 
And in my arms embrac'd my dear, 
Let ſcrubbado do its moſt, 
I wou'd know no grief or fear. 


Nov. Were we caſt on Ireland's foil, 
There confin'd in bogs to dwell, 
For thee potatoes | wou'd boil, 
No Iriſh ſpouſe ſhould feaſt ſo well. 


Oexx. And tho' we ſcrubb'd it all the day, 
Nov. We'd kiſs and hug the night away ; 


Op RER. Scotch and Iriſh both ſhould ſay, 


BoTH. Oh, how bleſt ! how bleſt are they 


Orar. Since my Goddeſs is diſengaged from one 
lover, may the humbleſt, yet not the leaſt diligent of 
her ſervants, hope ſhe wou'd ſmile on him. 

Luck. Maſter Orator, you had beſt try to charm 
the Goddeſs with an oration. | 

Os Ar. The hiſtory of a fiddle and a fiddleſtick is 
going to be held forth; being particularly deſired in 
a letter from a certain queriſt on that point. 

A fiddle is a ſtateſman : Why? Becauſe it's hol- 
low. A fiddleſtick is a drunkard : Why? Becauſe it 
loves ros'ning. | 


4 ern. 
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Luck. Gentlemen, obſerve how he balances his 
hands; his left hand is the fiddle, and his right hand 
is the fiddleſtick. | 

Os Ar. A fiddle is like a beau's noſe, becauſe the 
bridge is often down ; a fiddleſtick is like a mounte- 
bank, becauſe it plays upon a crowd. A fiddle is 
like a ſtockjobber's tongue, becauſe it ſounds different 
notes; and a Hddleſtick is like a ſtockjobber's wig, 

| becauſe it has a great deal of horſehair in it. 

Luck. And your oration is like yourſelf, becauſe 
it has a great deal of nonſenſe in it. 

Noxs. In vain you try to charm my ears, unleſs 
by muſick. i | 

Or ar. Have at you then. 

MasrT. Gentlemen, obſerve how the Doctor ſings 
in his tub. Here are no wires; all alive, alive, ho 

Ox ar. Chimes of the times, to the tune of Moll 
Pately. 


AIR XIII. Moll Pately. 
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Ail men are birds by nature, fir, 
Tho' they have not wings to fly; 
On earth a ſoldier's a creature, fir, 
Much reſembling a kite in the ſky ; 
The phyſician is a fowl, fir, 
Whom moſt men call an ow], fir, 
Who by his hooting, > 
Hooting, hooting, 
Hooting, hooting, 
Hooting, hooting, 
Tells us that death is nigh, 
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The uſurer is a ſwallow, ſir, 
That can ſwallow gold by the jorum ; 
A woodcock is *Squire Shallow, fir ; 


And a gooſe is oft of the quorum ; 
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The gameſter is a rook, fir; 

The lawyer, with his Coke, fir, | 
Is bur a raven, ö 
Croaking, croaking, 
Croaking, croaking, 
Croaking, croaking, 

After the ready Rhinorum. 


Young virgins are ſcarce as rails, fir; 
Plenty as batts the night-walkers go; 
Soft Italians are nightingales, ſir, 
And a cock-ſparrow mimicks a beau: 
Like birds men are to be caught, ſir; 
Like birds men are to be bought, fir : 
Men of a fide, 
Like birds of a feather, 
Will flock together, 
Will flock together, 
Both ſexes like birds will too. 


Nons. *Tis all in vain. 
Trac. Is Nonſenſe of me then forgetful grown, 
And muſt the Signior be preferr'd alone? 
Is it for this, for this, ye gods, that I 
Have in one ſcene made ſome folks laugh, ſome cry? 
For this does my low bluſt'ring language creep, 
At once to wake you, and to make you fleep ? 
Far. And ſo all my puns, and quibbles, and 
conundrums, are quite forgotten, ſtap my vitals ! 
Orar. More chimes of the times, to the tune of 
Rogues, rogues, rogues. 


AIR XIV. There was a jovial beggar. 


The ſtone that all things turns at will 
To gold, the chymiſt craves ; | 
But gold, without the chymiſt's ſkill, 
Turns all men into knaves. 
For a cheating they will go, &c. 
The 
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The merchant wou'd the courtier cheat, 
When on his goods he lays 
Too high a price — but faith he's bit, 
For a courtier never pays. 
For a cheating they will go, &c. 
The lawyer, with a face demure, 
Hangs him who ſteals your pelf 
Becauſe the good man can endure 
No robber but himſelf. | 
For a cheating, &c. 
Betwixt the quack and highwayman 
What difference can there be ? 
Tho? this with piſol, that with pen, 
Both kill you for a fee. 
For a cheating, &c. 
The huſband cheats his loving wife, 
And to a miſtreſs goes; 
W hilſt ſhe at home, to eaſe her life, 
Carouſes with the beaus. 
For a cheating, &c. 
That ſome directors cheats were, 
Some have made bold to doubt; ; 
Did not the ſupercargo's care 
Prevent their finding out. 
For a cheating, &c. 
The tenant doth the ſteward nick, 
(So low this art we find) 
The ſteward doth his lordſhip trick, 
My lord tricks all mankind. 
| For a cheating, &c. 
One ſect there are to whoſe fair lot 
No cheating arts do fall, 
And thoſe are parſons call'd, God wot ; 
And ſo I cheat you all. 
For a cheating, &c. 


Enter CHAR ON. 


Cnag. An't pleaſe your majeſty, there is an odd 
tort of a man on t'other ſide the water ſays he's re- 
R 4 commended 
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commended to you by ſome people of quality. 
Egad, I don't care to take him aboard, not I— 
He ſays his name 1s Hurloborumbo——rumbo—— 
Hurloborumbolo, I think he calls himſelf ; he looks 
like one of Apollo's people, in my 9 3 he ſeems 
to be mad enough to be a real 

Nos. Take him aboard. 

CHAR. I had forgot to tell your ladyſhip, I hear 
rare news; they ſay you are to be declared Goddeſs 
of Wit. 

Curry. That's no news, Mr. Charon. 

CHAR. Well, I'll take Hurloborumbo abroad. 

Exit Charon. 

Ox Ar. I muſt win the goddeſs before he arrives, 
or elſe I ſhall loſe her for ever —— A rap at the 
times, 


A-IR XV. When I was a > "AO of honour. 


Come all who've heard my cuſhion beat, 
Confeſs me as full of dulneſs 

As any egg is full of meat, 
Or full moon is of fulneſs : 

Let the juſtice and his clerk both own, 
Than theirs my dulneſs greater; 

And tell how I've harangu'd the town, 
When I was a bold orator. 


The lawyer wrangling at the bar, 
While the reverend bench is dozing, 
The ſcribbler in a pamphlet war, 
Or Grubſtreet bard compoſing: 
The trudging quack in ſcarlet cloke, 
Or coffee-houſe politick prater; 
Can none come up to what I have ſpoke, 
When I was a bold orator. 


The 
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The well-bred courtier telling lies, 
Or Levee hunter believing ; 

The vain coquette that rolls her eyes, 
More empty fops deceiving z 

The parſon of diflenting gang, 
Or flattering dedicator, 

Could none of them like me harangue, 
When I was a bold orator. 


Enter PUNCH. 


Puncn. You, you, you. 

Luck. What's the matter, Punch ? 

PuNcH. Who is that? | 

Luck. That's an orator, maſter Punch. 

Puncn. An orator What's that? 

Lock. Why an orator is — —egad, I can't tell 
what; — he is a man that nobody dares diſpute 
with. 

Poux cn. Say you fo; I'll be with him preſently. 
Bring out my tub there. III diſpute with you, PlI 
warrant, I am a Muggletonian. 

Os Ar. I am not. 

Puxca. Then you are not of my opinion. 

ORaT. Sirrah, I know that you and your whole 
tribe would be the death of me; but I am reſolv'd 
to proceed to confute you as I have done hitherto, 
and as long as I have breath you ſhall hear me; and 
I hope I have breath enough to blow you all out of 
the world. 

Puncn. If noiſe will. 

OR Ar. Sir, I 

Puncn. Hear me, Sir. 

Noxs. Hear him; hear him; hear him. 


AIR 
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AIR 


Puncn. 


ORarT. 


'Nons. Tis all in vain: a virgin I will live; and 
oh, great Signior, pr'ythee take this chaplet, and 
{till wear it for my ſake. 

Luck. Gentlemen, obſerve how Signior Opera is 
created arch-poet to the goddeſs of Nonſenſe. 

Trac. And does great Nonſenſe then at length 


Nos. I do. 
Trac. Then Opera come on, and let us try, 


TRAG. 


Oh, ſpare to take his precious life away; 
So ſweet a voice muſt ſure your paſſion lay: 
Oh hear his gentle murmurs firſt, and then, 
If you can kill him, I will cry Amen. 


XVI. Hey Barnaby, take it for warning. 


No tricks ſhall ſave your bacon, 
Orator, Orator, you are miſtaken ; 
Punch will not be thus confuted, 
Bring forth your reaſons, or you are non- 
ſuited, 

Heigh ho. 
No tricks ſhall fave your bacon. 
Orator, Orator, you are miſtaken. 
Inſtead of reaſons advancing, 
Let the diſpute be concluded by dancing. 

17 $0. 


[ They dance. 


determine 
To give the chaplet to that ſinging vermin ? 


Whether ſhail wear the chaplet, you or I, 


IX XVII. Be kind and love. 


Since but a ſong you aſk, a ſong P11 hear; 
But tell him, that laſt ſong i is his laſt prayer. 


AIR 
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AIR 

Or. Barbarous cruel man, 

PII og thus while 'm dying, I'm dying like a ſwan, 
A ſwan, 
A ſwan, 


With my face all pale and wan. 
More fierce art thou than pirates, 
Than pirates, 
Whom the Sirens muſick charms, 
Alarms, 
Diſarms; 
More fierce than men on the high roads, 
On the high - - roads, 
On the high - - - roads. 
More fierce than men on the high roads, 
When Polly Peachum warms. 
The devil 
Was made civil, 
By Orpheus's tuneful charms; 
And can - - -- -- 


He gentler prove than man ? 


Fr Ad. I cannot do it [ Sheaths his ſword. 
Methinks I feel my fleſh congeal'd to bone, 
And know not if I'm fleſh and blood, or ſtone. 

PANT. | Runs ſeveral times round the ſtage. 

Nons. Alas, what means monſieur Pantomime? 

Cux xv. By his pointing to his head, I ſuppoſe he 

would have the chaplet. 

Nos. Pretty youth! 

Nov. Oh, my dear, how fhall I expreſs the trouble 

of my ſoul? 

Oy. If there be ſympathy in love, Pm ſure l felt 

it; for I was in a damnable fright too. 

Nov. Give me a buſs then. 


AIR 
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AIR XIX. Under the greenwood tree. 


In vain a thouſand heroes and kings 
Should court me to their arms, 
In vain ſhould give me a thouſand fine things, 
For thee I'd reſerve my charms : 
On that dear breaſt, intranc'd in joy, 
Oh, let me ever be. 
Op, Oh, how I will kiſs thee, 
How I'll embliſs thee, 
When thou art a-bed with me. 
Noxs. [repeats] Oh, how I will kiſs thee, &c. 


Alas! what mighty noiſe ? 
Luck. Gentlemen, the next is a meſſenger. 


Enter MESSENGER. 


Mess. Stay, goddeſs, nor with haſte the prize bequeath, 
A mighty ſpright now haſtens here beneath ; 
Long in the world your noble cauſe he fought, 
Your laureat there, your precepts itil] he taught. 
To his great ſon he leaves that laurel now, 
And haſtens to receive one here below. 

Nos. I can't revoke my grant, but he 
Shall manager of our players be. 


Luck. The next is Count Ugly, from the opera- 
houſe in the Hay-market, 


Enter COUNT UGLY. 


Noxs. Too late, O mighty count, you came, 
Coun r. I aſk not for myſelf, for I diſdain 
O' er the poor ragged tribe of bards to reign. 
Me did my ſtars to happier fates prefer, 
Sur-intendant dez plaiſirs d'Angleterre ; 
If maſquerades you have, let thoſe be mine, 
But on the Signior let the laurel ſhine. 


TRAG. 


Trac. What is thy plea? Has't written? 


CounT. 


No, nor read. 


But if from dulneſs any may ſucceed, 
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To that and nonſenſe I good title plead, 
Nougnht elſe was ever in my maſquerade. 
Nons. No more, by Styx I ſwear 


That Opera the crown ſhall wear. 
AIR. 


Nov. Away each meek pretender flies, 


Opera thou haſt gain'd the prize. 
Nonſenſe grateful ſtill muſt own, 
Thou beſt ſupport'ſt her throne. 
For her ſubſcriptions thou didſt gain 
By thy ſoft alluring ſtrain, 

When Shakeſpear's thought 

And Congreve's brought 

Their aids to ſenſe in vain. 


Beauties who ſubdue mankind, 

Thy ſoft chains alone can bind ; 

See within their lovely eyes 

The melting wiſh ariſe : 

While thy ſounds inchant the ear, 

Lovers think the nymph ſincere z 
And projectors, 
And directors, 

Loſe a while their fear, 


Enter CHAR ON. 


Lock. How now, Charon? you are not to enter 


yet. 


Cuak. To enter, Sir! Alack-a-day ! we are all 


undone : here are Sir John Bindover and a conſtable 
coming, in, 


2 


Enter 
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* 


Enter Sir JO HN, and CONSTABLE, 


ConsT. Are you the maſter of the puppet-ſhow? 

Luck. Yes, Sir. | 

Consr. Then you muſt along with me, Sir; I 
have a warrant for you, Sir. 

Luck. For what? 

Six Joan. For abuſing Nonſenſe, ſirrah. 

CoxsT. People of quality are not to have their di- 
verſions libell'd at this rate. 

Luck. Of what do you accuſe me, gentlemen ? 

Six Joan. Shall you abuſe Nonſenſe, when the 
whole town ſupports it ? 1 

Lock. Pox on't, had this fellow ſtaid a few mo- 
ments longer, till the danee had been over, I had 
been eaſy. Harkye, Mr. Conſtable, ſhall I only beg 
your patience for one dance, and then I'll wait on you? 

Sis Joan. Sirrah, don't try to corrupt the ma- 
giſtrate with your bribes : here ſhall be no dancing. 

Nov. What does this fellow of a conſtable mean 
by interrupting our play? 


AIR XXI. Fair Dorinda. 


Oh Mr. Conſtable, 
Drunken raſcal, 

Would I had thee at the Roſe. 
May'ſt thou be beaten, 
Hang'd up and eaten, 

Eaten by the carrion crows. 

The filth that lies in common ſhores, 
May it ever lie in thy noſe, 

May it ever 
- {LK in thy noſe, - 
Oh may it lie in thy noſe. 


Luck. Mollify yourſelf, Madam. 
SIR JOHN. That is really a pretty creature, it were 

2 piece of charity to take her to myſelf for a hand- 
maid. | ¶Alide. 
| : ConsT. 


/ 
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ConsT. Very pretty, very pretty truly: If magi- 
ſtrates are to be abus'd at this rate, the devil may be 
a conſtable for me. Harkee, Madam, do you know 
who we are ? 

Nov. A rogue, Sir. 


Consr. Madam, I'm a conftable by day, and a 


juſtice of peace by night. | 
Nov. That is a buzzard by day, and an owl by 
night. | 
AIR XXII. New-market. 


ConsT. Why, Madam, do you give ſuch words as theſe 
Io a conſtable and a juſtice of peace? 
I fancy you'll better know how to ſpeak, 
By that time you've been in Bridewell a week 
Have beaten good hemp, and been 
Whipt at a poſt; 
I hope you'll repent, when ſome ſkin 
You have loſt. 
But if this makes you tremble, I'll not be ſe- 
vere ; 
Come down a good guinea, and you ſhall be 
clear. | 


Nov. Oh, Sir John, you, I am ſure, are the com- 
mander in this enterprize. If you will prevent the 
reſt of our ſhow, let me beg you will permit the 
dance, 


AIR XXIII. Charming Betty. 


Sweeteſt hony, 
Good Sir Johny, 

Pr'ythee let us take a dance, 
Leave your canting, 
Zealous ranting, 

Come and ſhake a merry haunch, 
Motions firing, 

Sounds inſpiring, 


We are kd to ſofter joys ; 
= : Where 
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Where in trances 
Each ſoul dances, 
Mufick then ſeems only noiſe. 


Sir Joan. Verily, I am conquer'd. Pity prevail. 


eth over ſeverity, and the fleſh hath ſubdued the ſpirit, 


I feel a motion in me, and whether it be of grace or 

no I am not certain. Pretty maid, I cannot be deaf 

any longer to your prayers ; I will abide the perform- 

ing a dance, and will myſelf, being thereto mov'd 

by an inward working, accompany .you therein, 

taking for my partner that reverend gentleman, 
MasT. Then ſtrike up. 


Euter WITMORE, MONEY WOOD, HAR: 
RIOT, BANTOMITE. 


Wir. Long live his majeſty of Bantam! 

Money. Heaven preſerve him 

BanT. Your gracious father, Sir, greets you well. 

Luck. What, in the Devil's name, is the meaning 
of this ? | | 

Bar, I find he is intirely ignorant of his father. 

Wir. Ay, Sir, it is very common in this country 
for a man not to know his father, 

Luck. What do you mean? 

BanT. His features are much alter'd. 

Luck. Sir, I ſhall alter your features, if you pro- 
ceed. | 

BanT. Give me leave to explain myſelf. I was 
your tutor in your earlieſt days, ſent by your father, 
his preſent majeſty Francis IV. king of Bantam, to 
ſhew you the world. We arrived at London ; when 


one day, among other frolicks, our ſhip's crew ſhoot- 


ing the bridge, the boat overſet, and of all our com- 
pany, I and your royal ſelf were only ſaved by ſwim- 
ming to Billingſgate: but tho' I ſaved my life, I 
loſt for ſome time my ſenſes, and you, as I then 
fear'd, for ever. When I recover'd, after a long 
g fruitleſs 
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fruitleſs ſearch for my royal maſter, I ſet fail for Ban- 
tam, but was driven by the winds on far diſtant 
coaſts, and wander'd ſeveral years, till at laſt I ar- 
riv'd once more at Bantam. Gueſs how I was re- 
ceived The king order'd me to be impriſon'd for 
life, At laſt ſome lucky chance brought thither a 
merchant, who offer'd this jewel as a preſent to the 
king of Bantam. | AS 

Luck. Ha! it is the ſame which was tied upon 
my arm, which by good luck I preſerv'd from every 
other accident, till want of money forced me to 
pawn it. 25 3 | | 

BAN T. The merchant being ſtrictly examined, ſaid 
he had it of a pawnbroker ; upon which I was im- 
mediately diſpatch'd to England, and the merchant 
kept cloſe priſoner till my return, then to be puniſh'd 
with death, or rewarded with the government of an 
land. | 

Luck. Know then, that at that time when you 
loft your ſenſes, I alſo loſt mine. I was taken up 
half-dead by a waterman, and convey'd to his wife, 
who ſold oyſters, by whoſe aſſiſtance I recover'd. 
But the waters of the Thames, like thoſe of Lethe, 
had caus'd an intire oblivion of my former fortune.— 
But now it breaks in like light upon me, and I be- 
gin to recollect it all. Is not your name Gonſalvo? 

BanT. It is. ones | | 

Luck. Oh, my Gonſalvo! WE. 

BanT, Oh, 1 deareſt lord! Lene 

Luck. But ſay, by what lucky accident you diſ- 
cover'd me. | | | 

Bax r. I did intend to have advertis'd you in the 
Evening-Poſt, with a reward; but being directed by 
the merchant to the pawnbroker, I was accidentally 
there enquiring after you, when your boy brought 
your nab. (Oh, ſad remembrance, that the ſon of 
a king ſhould pawn a hat!) The woman told me; 
that was the boy that pawn'd the jewel, and of him 
I learnt where you lodg'd, 8 

Vol. I. 1 Luck. 
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Luck. Prodigious fortune! [ A wind-horn without, 
Enter MESSENGER, 


Mess. An exprels is arriv'd from Bantam with the 
news of his majeſty's death. 

Bax T. Then, Sir, you are king. Long live 
Henry I. king of Bantam. 

 Ownes. Long live Henry I. king of Bantam. 

Luck. Witmore, I now may repay your gene- 


rolity. 
Wir. Fortune has repaid me, I am ſure, more 
than ſhe Os by conferring this bleſſing on you. 
Luck. But here I am indebted to 


the golden . for having given me an oppor- 


tunity to aggrandiſe the miſtreſs of my ſoul, and ſet 


her on the throne of Bantam. Come, Madam, now 
you may lay aſide your maſk : ſo once repeat your 
acclamations; Long live Henry and Harriot, king 
and queen of Bantam. 

OMNES. Huzza ! 


AIR XXIV, Gently touch the warbling lyre. 


HARR. Let others fondly court a throne, 
All my joy's in you alone ; 
Let me find a crown in you, 
Let me find a ſceptre too, 
Equal in the court or grove, 
I am bleſt, do you but love. 


Luck. Were I not with you to live, 
Bantam would no pleaſure give. 
Happier in ſome foreſt I 
Could upon that boſom lie. 

I would guard you from all harms, | 
While you flept within my arms. 


HARR. Would an Alexander riſe, 


Him I'd view with ſcornful eyes. 


Lu CK, 
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Luck. Would Helen with thy charms compare, 
Her I'd think not half ſo fair: 
Deareſt ſhalt thou ever be. 


HaRR. Thou alone ſhalt reign in me. 


ConsT. I hope your majeſty will pardon a poor 
ignorant conftable : I did not know your worſhip, I 
aſſure you. 

Luck. Pardon you Ay, more—You ſhall be 
chief conſtable of Bantam You, Sir John, ſhall 
be chief juſtice of peace; you, Sir, my orator z you 
my poet-laureat; you my bookſeller ; you, Don 
Tragedio, Sir Farcical, Signior Opera, and Count 
Ugly, ſhall entertain the city of Bantam with your 
performances; Mrs. Novel, you ſhall be a romance- 
writer; and to ſhew my generoſity, Monſieur Mar- 
play, you ſhall ſuperintend my theatres. —All proper 
ſervants for the king of Bantam. 

Money. I always thought he had ſomething more 
than ordinary in him. 

Luck. This gentlewoman is the queen's mother. 

Moxzy. For want of a better, gentlemen. 


AIR XXV. Oh ponder well. 


Money, Alack how alter'd is my fate! 
What changes have I ſeen! 
For I, who lodgings let of late, 
Am now again a queen. 


Puxcr. And I, who in this puppet-ſhow 
Have played Punchenello, 
Will now let all the audience khow 
I am no common fellow. 


Puncn. If his majeſty of Bantam will give me 
leave, I can make a diſcovery which wil} be to his 
ſatisfaction. You have choſe for a wife Henrietta, 


princeſs of Old Brentford. 
| 8 2 OMNES. 
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Omnes. How! | 

Puxch. When the king of Old Brentford was 
expell'd by the king of the New, the queen flew 
away with her little daughter, then about two years 
old, and was never heard of ſince. But I ſufficiently 
recolle& the phiz of my mother ; and thus I aſk 
her bleſſing. 

Monzy. Oh, my ſon! 

HaRR. Oh, my brother ! 

Puncny. Oh, my ſiſter ! 

Money. I am ſorry, in this pickle, to remember 
who I am. But alas! too true is all you've ſaid. 
Tho? I have been reduced to let lodgings, I was the 
queen of Brentford ; and this, tho* a player, is a 
king's ſon. 


Enter JOAN. 


Joan. Then I am a king's daughter, for this gen- 
tleman is my huſband. 

Monzy. My daughter! 

* 5 My ſiſter! 

Poxch. My wife! | 

Luck. Strike up kettle-drums and trumpets.— 
Punch, I will reſtore you into your kingdom at the 
expence of my own. I will ſend an expreſs to Ban- 
tam for my army. | 

Puxcn. Brother, I thank you. And now, 
if you pleaſe, we will celebrate theſe happy diſcoveries 
with a dance. 


A DANCE. 


Luck. Taught by my fate, let never bard deſpair, 
Tho' long he drudge, and feed on Grub- 
„ | 
Since him (at laſt) 'tis poſſible to ſee 
As happy and as great a king as me. 


E P I- 


EPILOGU E. 


1 Por, | Mr. Jones. 

2 PotT, Mr. Dove. 

3 Por, | Mr. Maxrsnar. 
4 Poker, Mr. WEIIs jun. 
PLAYER, Miſs Parms. 
. Mrs. MARTIN. 


Four Po Es ſitting at a Table. 


1 Po. BRethren, we are aſſembled here to write 
An Epilogue, which muſt be ſpoke to-night. 
2 Po. Let the firſt lines be to the Pit addreſs d. 
3 Po. If criticks too were mention d, it were beſt ; 
With fulſome flattery let them be cramm' d, 
But if they damn the play 
1 Po. — et them be damn d. 
2 Po. Suppoſing, therefore, brother, we ſhou'd lay 
Some very great encomiums on the play ? 
3 Po. It cannot be amiſs 
1 Po. — Now mount the boxes, 
Abuſe the beaus, and compliment the doxies. 


4 Po. Abuſe the beaus |! hut how ? 


— 


In ev'ry modern Epilogue youll find 
Enough, which we may borrow of that kind. 
3 Po. What will the name of imitation ſoften ? 


1 Po. - — . Oh ! never mind. ; 


1 Po. Oh! Sir, you cannot ſay good things too often; 
And ſure thoſe thoughts which in another ſhine, 


Become not duller, by becoming mine. 
3 Po. Pm ſatisfy d. | 
1 Po. -——T be audience is already 
Divided into critick, beau, and lady; 
Nor box, nor pit, nor gallery, can ſhow 
One, who's not lady, crilitk, or a beau. 


8 3 3 Po. 
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3 Po. It muſt be very difficult to pleaſe 

2 Fancies ſo odd, ſo oppoſite as theſe. 

1 Po. The taſk is not ſo difficult, as put ; 

There's one thing pleaſes all. 

2 Po. ——/W/ hat is that? 

1 Po. — Smut, 
Fer as @ whore is lił'd, for being tawdry, 

| So is an Epilogue for a 

3 Po. [in a paſſion I order you, 
On pain of my departure, not to chatler, 
One word ſo very ſav'ry of the creature; 
For, by my pen, might 1 Parnaſſus ſhare, 
Td not, io gain it all, offend the fair. 

1 Po. You are top nice for ſay whateer we can, 
Their modeſty is ſafe behind a fan. 

4 Po. Well, let us now begin. 

3 Po, —— — But we omit 
An Epilogue*s chief decoration, wit. 

1 Po. I hath been ſo; but that ſtale cuſtom's broken, 
Tbo' dull to read, twill pleaſe you when'tis ſpoken. 


Enter the AUTH OR. 


AuTn. H, gentlemen, the audience now hath ſtaid 

This half hour for the Epilogue 

ALL Po. — — ＋is not made. 

AuTn. How ] then I value not your aid of that, 
PH have the Epilogue ſpoken by a Cat. 


Puſs, Puſs, puſs, puſs, puſs, puſs, p4/s. 


h Enter CAT. 
1 Po. ——— Im in a rage! 
hen Cals come on, Poets ſbould leave the tage. 


[Exeunt Poets. 
Car. Mew, Mew. 


AUTH. Poor puſs, come hither, pretty rogue, ; 


Who knows but you may come 10 be in vogue? 
Some ladies like a cat, and ſome a dog. 


Enter 


SSL GATUTUm a 
Enter a PLAYER, 


Pray, Caſs! caſs! caſs! cafs! Ey, Mr. Lackleſs, what 
Can you be doing with that filthy Cat ? 
Exit Cat. 
AuTH. Ob. curſt misfortune- what can I be doing ? 
T his devil's coming in has prov'd my ruin. 
Sbe's driv'n the Cat and Epilogue away. 

Play. Sure you are mad, and know not what you ſay, 
Ar. Mad you may call me, Madam; but you'll own, 
Hope, I am not madder cas the town, 

Play, A Cat to ſpeak an Epilogue 
AUTH. 


Only to ad the Epilogue in dumb-ſhow. 
Play. Dumb-ſhow ! 
AUTH. Why, pray, is that ſo flrange in comedy? 

And have you not ſeen Perſeus and Andromeda ? 

Where you may find ſtrange incidents intended, 

And regular intrigues begun and ended, 

Tho not a word doth from an attor fall; ; 


ſpeak / —, 


As lis polite to ſpeak in murmurs ſmall, 
Sure, tis politer not to ſpeak at all. 
Pray. But who is this ? 


Enter C AT as a Woman, 


AvTn, — — I RNOW ber no. — 
Car. —— — — —— I that 
Am now a W oman, lately was a Cat. 
Turns to the Audience. 
Gallants, you ſeem to think this transformation 
As ftrange as was the rabbit's procreation ; 
That tis as odd a Cat fhou'd take the habit 
Of breeding us, as we ſhou'd breed a rabbit. 
PII warrant eating one of them wou'd be 
As eaſy to a beau, as kiſſing me. 
1wou'd not for the world that thing ſhould catch us, 
Cries ſcar'd Sir Flame Fore gad, my lord, 
8 ſcratch us. ä ä 
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Zet let not that deter you from your ſport, 
Yow'll find my nails are pair'd exceeding ſhort, 
But—Ha hat murmurs thro* the benches 
roam | 

The huſbands cry We've Cat enough at home. 
This transformation can be ſtrange to no man, 
[ There's a great likeneſs *twixt a Cat and Womay, 
4 A Chang d by her lover's earneſt prayers, we're 
| told, 

A Cat was, to a beauteous maid of old. 
Cou'd modern huſbands thus the gods prevail on, 

Oh Gemini ! what wife wou'd have no tail on. 

Puſs wou'd be ſeen where madam lately ſat, 

And ev*ry Lady Townley be a Cat. 

Say, all of you, whoſe honey-meon is over, 

What wou'd you give ſuch changes to diſcover , 
And waking in the morn, inſtead of bride, 

To find poor puſſy purring by your fide. 

Say, gentle huſbands, which of you wou'd curſe, 
And cry, My wife is alter'd for the worſe ? 

Shou'd io our ſex the gods like juſtice ſhow, 

And at our pray'rs transform our huſhands too, 

Many a lord, who now his fellow ſcorns, 

Wou'd then exceeda Cat bynothing---but his horns, 

So plenty then wou'd be thoſe foes to rats, 

Henley might prove that all mankind are Cats. 
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PRO LOG UE. 
Spoken by Mr. M ILWAXD. 


F. antient Greece, the infant muſe's ſchool, 
Ihere Vice firſt felt the pen of Ridicule, 
With honeſt freedom and impartial blows 
The muſe altacł d each vice as it aroſe : _ 
No grandeur could the mighty villain ſcreen 
From the juſt ſatyr of the comick ſcene : 

No titles could the daring poet cool, 

Nor ſave the great right honourable fool. 

They ſpar'd not even the aggreſſor's name, 
And 7 publick villany felt publick ſhame. 


Long hath this gen'rous method been diſus'd, 
For vice hath grown too great to be abus'd ;, 
By pow'r, defended from the piercing dart, 
It reigns, and triumpbs in the lordly heart ; 
While Beaux, and cits, and ſquires, our ſeenes afford, 
Juſtice preſerves the rogucs who weild ber ſword ; 
All ſatyr againſt her tribunals quaſb d, 
Nor laſh the bards, for fear of being laſb'd. 


But the heroick muſe who ſings to-night, 
Through theſe neglected tracks attempts her flight : 
Vice, cloalh'd with pow'r, ſhe combats with her pen, 
And fearleſs, dares the hyon in his den. 


Then only reverence to pow'r is due, 

When publick welfare 1s its only view : 

But when the champions, whom the publick arm 

For their own good with pow'r, attempt their harm, 
He ſure muſt meet the general applauſe, 

Wha gainſt thoſe traytors fights the publick cauſe. 


And while theſe ſcenes the conſcious knave A lage, 
Who feels within the criminal he ſees, 
The uncorrupt and good muſt ſmile, to find 
No mark for ſatyr in his generous mind. 
Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 

WorrTrny, Mr. Ocnpexn. 
SQUEEZUM, Mr. HIpPISLEV. 
PoLrTick, Mr. Cnarman. 
RamMBLE, Mr. Walkts. 
ConsTANT, Mr. MILWARO. 
SOTMORE, Mr. HuLerrT. 
DasBBLE, Mr. Ray. 
Qui, Mr. H. BuLrock, 
STAFF, Mr. HALL. 
Ports, Mr. MacLEAN. 
FarTHFUL, Mr. HoucHTOx. 

WOMEN. 
HILAR ET, Mrs. YouNGEs. 
IsaBELLA, Mrs. BonhEME. 


Mrs. BuLLOCK. 
Mrs. KILBv. 
Mrs. SrEVENS. 


Mrs. SQUuEEZUM, 
Mrs. Sr AF, 
CLoris, 


Evidences, Watch, &c. 
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SCENE, A parlour in PoLITICK's bouſe. 
A table ſpread with news- papers. Chairs. 


HILARET, CEORIS: z.. 


HII. ARE T. 


E L L, Cloris, this is a mad frolick. I am 
horridly frighted at the thoughts of throw- 
ing myſelf into the power of a young fellow. 

CLo. It is natural to us to be frighted at firſt: I 
was in a little terror myſelf on my wedding-day, but 
it went all off before the next morning. A huſband, 
like other bugbears, loſes all his horror when we 
once know him thoroughly. 


Hit. But if he ſhould not prove a good huſband 


CLo. Then you muſt not prove a good wife 
If he keeps a miſtreſs, do you keep a gallant; if 


he ſtay out with his friends at a tavern, do you be 


merry with your friends at home. 
HII. You give fine advice indeed. 
CLo. Upon my word, Madam, it was ſuch as I 


followed myſelf. I had a rogue of a huſband that 


robbed me of all I had, and kept a miſtreſs under 
my 
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wo RAPE-UPON RAPE; of, 
my noſe : but I was even with him: for it hath been 
ever my opinion, that a huſband, like a courtier, 
who is above doing the duties of his office, ſhould 
keep a deputy. 

HII. But ſuppoſe you had been in love with your 
huſband ? 

CLo. Why ſo I was, Madam, as s long as he de- 
ſerv'd it: but love, like fire, naturally goes out 
when it hath nothing to feed on. 

Hit. Well, if it be poſſible to be aſſured of a 
lover's ſincerity, I think I may be aſſured of Con. 
ſtant : at leaſt it is adviſeable to perſuade myſelf of 
his truth whom I ſhould love, tho' he wanted it: — 
Ah, Cloris! you may as eaſily remove a rock as a 
woman's paſſion 

Cro. And yet it is very often built on a ſandy 
foundation. 

HII. Love is the ſame, whatever be its object: 
we as often like men for imaginary as real pertec- 
tions; we all look through a priſmatick glaſs in 
love, and whatever beauties we have once fancied, 
we never loſe the opinion of—our amorous faith is 
as implicit as our religious. 

CLo. If I have any judgment in mankind, and ] 
am ſure I have had ſome experience in them, your 
paſſion could have been no where better fixed: cap- 


tain Conſtant hath all the qualities any woman can 


deſire. He hath youth, beauty, vigour, gallantry, 


| conſtancy, and, as Mr. Cowley fays, a long &c. 


SCENE II. 
POLITICK, HILARET,:CLORIS. 


Por, Ay, there it goes, tick tack, tick tack, like 
the pendulum of a clock. What miſchief are you 
hatching, hey ? It is impoſſible that two women 
ſhould be together without producing miſchief. 

8 _ Cio. 
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Cro. I always thought a man and woman the 
more likely to produce miſchief : and yet I think 
them the properer company. if 

Pol. I ſuppoſe you will tell my daughter fo too, 

HIL. Indeed, papa, ſhe need not: for I was always 

of that opinion. 

Pol. You was! but I ſhall prevent your wiſhes— 
HIL. You may be miſtaken. [ Aide. 
Por. I do not believe the head of cardinal Fleury 

can be more perplexed, than mine is with this girl. 
To govern yourſelf, is greater than to govern a king- 
dom, ſaid an old philoſopher ; and to govern a wo- 
man, is greater than to govern twenty kingdoms. 
HII. I wiſh you would not perplex yourſelf with 
cardinals or kingdoms; I wiſh you would mind 
your own buſineſs, inſtead of the publick's; dear 


papa, don't give yourſelf any more trouble about 


Don Carlos, unleſs you can get him for a ſon-in-law, - 

Por. Not if I were a king. I will make you a 
little ſenſible who Don Carlos is 

H1L. Nay, I do not underſtand one word of your 
politicks. | "I | 

Pol.. I am ſorry you do not—A news- paper would 
be a more profitable entertainment for yqu-than a 
romance. You would find more in one h#f-ſheer, 
than in the grand Cyrus. * 

HIL. More lies, very probably — You know I 
do read the home paragraphs in the Whitehall Even- 
ing Poſt: and that's the beſt of them. 

Pol.. If you would be informed in theſe matters, 
you muſt read all that come out: about forty every 
day, and ſome days fifty: and of a Saturday, about 


fourſcore. Would you continue in ſuch a courſe but 


one twelvemonth, I do not queſtion but you might 
know as much of politicks as any man that comes 
to our coffee-houſe. And I had rather fee you a 
politician, than a woman of quality. | 

HII. If I may ſpeak freely, it would have been 
better for me that you had been leſs a politician. 
TY x | Por, 
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272 RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 
Pot. You are deceived, very much deceived : 


Z "wy but ſome fool hath put this into your head. You 


may live to ſee me one of the greateſt men in Eng- 
land. Did I not fay at the ſiege of Gibraltar, that 
within one three years, we ſhould ſee whether we 
ſhould have peace or no. And yet I am an Igno- 
ramus; I know nothing, I warrant you: I had bet- 
ter have continued a merchant no doubt : but then 
what had become of my projects? Where had been 
all thoſe twenty different ſchemes which I have now 
ready to lay before the parliament, greatly for my 
own honour, and the intereſt of my country ? Harkye, 
J have contrived a method to pay off the debts of 
the nation, without a penny of money. 

Hit. And you will not get a penny by it, I dare 
ſwear. | 

Pol.. No, no, no certainly: tho? I would not take 
twenty thouſand pounds for the advantage which 
will ariſe to me from it. It hath lain theſe three 
years in a friend's hands of mine of the houſe of 
commons; who aſſured me not many days ago, that 
it ſhould be taken ſhortly into conſideration, tho? he 
believed it could not be this ſeſſions. 

HII. Nor this age, I am confident. | Afrae. 

Por. And how do you think it is to be com- 

aſſed ! why, by procuring a machine to carry ſhips 
y land about a hundred miles: and ſo proſecute the 


 Eaſt-India trade thro' the Mediterranean. 


HIL. I wiſh you ſucceſs, Sir: but I muſt take 
my leave of you, for it grows very late: ſo good- 
night, papa. Exit. 


SCENE III. 
POLITICK /olus. 


I cannot reſt for theſe preparations of the Turks: 
what can be their deſign |! It muſt be againſt the 
emperor, Ay, ay, we ſhall have another cam- 


paign 


7 
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aign in Hungary. I wiſh we may feel no other 
effect from them ſhould the Turkiſh gallies once 
find a paſſage through the Straits, who can tell the 
conſequence. I hope I ſhall not live to ſee that day. 


SCENE IV. 
POLITICK, DABBLE. 


Das. We are all undone, neighbour Politick ! all 
blown up! all ruined! 

Por. Protect us 
of the Turks, I hope 
Daz. An exprels is arrived with an account of the 

Dauphin's death. 

Por. Worſe and worſe—This is a finiſhing ſtroke, 
indeed! Mr. Dabble, I take this viſit exceeding 
kind——pray be pleaſed to ſit : we muſt confabulate 
on this important accident. Pray light your pipe 
l wiſh this may not retard the introduction of Don 
Carlos into Italy. 

Das. I wiſh it may. 

Por. How! 

Das. I wiſh Don Carlos 40 not prove a more for- 
midable power than is imagined. 

Pol. Don Carlos a formidable power, Mr. Dabble 

Das. I wiſh we do not find him fo. 

Po.. Sir, I look on Don Carlos to be an errant 
blank in the affairs of Europe and let me obſerve 
to you, the Turks give me much greater uneaſineſs 
than Don Carlos can : what the deſign of their pre- 
parations can be, is difficult to determine—— this I 
know, that I know nothing of the matter. 

Das. I think we have no need to travel ſo far for 
apprehenſions, when danger is ſo near us: the pro- 
ſpect of affairs in the Weſt is fo black, that I ſee no 
reaſon to regard the Faſt: the monſtrous power 
which Don Carlos may be poſſeſſed of by the death 
of the Dauphin 

VOL. I. . Füs. 


what is the matter? No news 
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Por. Rather, the monſtrous power which the em- 
peror may be poſſeſſed of. : | 
Das. The emperor—ah !—? Both ſhake their heads 
Por. Don Carlos truly. at one another, 
Das. I would fain aſk one queſtion, Mr. Politick, 
Pray, how large do you take Tuſcany to be 
Por. How large do l take Tuſcany to be let 
me lee Tuſcany, ay; how large do I take it to 
be hum Faithful ! bring ſome more to- 
bacco. How large do I take it to be why, truly, 
I take it to be about as large as the kingdom of 
France or ſomething larger. 
Dag. As large as the kingdom of France——you 
might as well compare this tobacco-pipe to a canon, 
Why Tuſcany, Sir, is only a town, a garriſon to be 
admitted into Tuſcany ; that is, into the town of Tuſ- 
Can 
bor. Sir, I will convince you of your error — 


Here, Faithful, bring a map of Europe hither —— 
Das. I did not think, Mr. Politick, you had been 


ſo ignorant in geography. | 
Pol. I believe I know as much as you, or any one, 


of it. 


SCENE V. 
POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL. 


FaiTH. Sir, Sir, your daughter is gone out of the 
houſe, no one knows whither. 

Por. And give me leave to tell you, Sir, I wiſh 
your own ignorance in publick affairs doth not ap- 
pear to our coſt. 

Das. Sir, I wiſh you would ſend for the map. 

Por. Map me no maps, Sir, my head is a map, a 
map of the whole world. 

FaiTH. Sir, your daughter 

Das, If your head be a map, it is a very erroneous 


one. | 
1 : PoL. 


The Jus rie caught in his own Trae. 275 


Por. Sir, I would not have called Tuſcany a town 
in a coffee-houſe, to have been maſter of it. 

DaB. Nor I have compared it to France, to have 
been king of both. 


SCENE VL 


POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL, 
PORER. 


Por. Great news, gentlemen, all's ſafe again. 

Por, More deaths ? 

Por. An expreſs is arrived with a certain account 
of the Dauphin's being in good health. 

Das. This is good news indeed. 

Por. Is there a certain confirmation ? 

Por. Very certain I came this moment from the 
Secretary's office. „ 

Pol. Dear Mr. Porer, you are the welcomeſt man 
alive This news makes me the happieſt creature 
living. | 

FaiTH, I wiſh, Sir, my news may not prevent it. 
—Your daughter, Sir, Miſs Hilaret, is gone out of 
the houſe, and no one knows whither. | 

Por. My daughter gone! that is ſome allay to my 
happineſs, I confeſs : but the loſs of twenty daugh- 
ters would not balance the recovery of the Dauphin. 
However, gentlemen, you will excuſe me, I muſt 
go enquire into this affair. 

Das. Be not concerned at any thing, after what 
you have heard : let the private give way to the pub- 
lick ever, [ Exeunt, 


SCENE VI.. 
SOTMORE, RAMBLE. 


Sor. Why, thou wilt not leave us yet, and ſneak 


away to ſome naſty little whore ? A pox confound 
| 'T 1 them, 
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them, they have ſpoiled ſo many of my companions, 
and forced me to bed ſober at three o'clock in the 
morning ſo often—that if the whole ſex were going 
to the devil, I would drink a bumber to their good 
Journey. 

Rams. And I would go thither along with them, 
The dear charming creatures! Woman! It is the 
beſt word that ever was invented. There's muſick, 
there's magick in it. Mark Anthony knew well to 
lay out his money, and when he gave the world for 
a woman he bought a lumping pennyworth. 

Sor. If he had given it for a hogſhead of good 
claret, I would have commended the purchaſe more. 

Rams. Wine is only the prologue to love: it 
only ſerves to raiſe our expectations. The bottle i 
but a paſſport to the bed of pleaſure. Brutes drink 
to quench their appetites but lovers to enflame 
them. | 

Sor. Tis pity the generous liquor ſhould be uſed 
to no better a purpoſe. 

Rams. It is the nobleſt uſe of the grape, and the 
greateſt glory of Bacchus is to be page to Venus. 

Sor. Before I go into a tavern again with a man 
who will ſneak away after the firſt bottle, may I be 
curſed with the odious ſight of a pint as long as! 
live: or become member of a city club, where men 
drink out of thimbles, that the fancy may be height- 
ened by the wine, about the ſame time that the un- 
derſtanding is improved by the converſation : II 
ſooner drink coffee with a politician, tea with a fine 
lady, or rack punch with a fine gentleman, than 
thus be made a whetſtone of, to ſharpen my friends 
inclinations, that ſome little ſtrumpet may enjoy the 
benefit of that good humour which J have raiſed. 
RAM B. Why, thou art as ill-natured and as angry 
as a woman would be, who was diſappointed in the 
laſt moment, when her expectations were at the 
higheſt. 

Sor. And have I not the ſame cauſe ? 
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Rams. Truly, honeſt Nol, when a man's reaſon 
begins to ſtagger, I think him the propereſt company 
for the women : one bottle more, and I had been 
fit for no company at all. 

Sor. Then thou hadlt been carried off with glory. 
—An honeſt fellow ſhould no more quit the tavern 
while he can ſtand, than a ſoldier ſhould the field; 
but you fine gentlemen are for preſerving yourſelves 
ſafe from both, for the benefit of the ladies.— 
*Sdeath ! I'll uſe you with the ſame ſcorn that a fol- 
dier would a coward : ſo, Sir, when I meet you next, 
be not ſurprized if I walk on the other ſide the way. 

Rams. Nay, pr'ythee, dear Silenus, be not ſo en- 
raged ; I'll but take one reireſhing turn, and come 
back to the tavern to thee. Burgundy ſhall be the 
word, and I will fight under thy command till I 
drop. 

Ne. Now thou art an honeſt fellow--and thou 
ſhalt toaſt whomſoever thou pleaſeſt. We'll bumper 
up her health, till thou doſt enjoy her in imagination. 
To a warm imagination, there is no bawd like a bot- 
tle. It ſhall throw into your arms the ſobereſt prude 
or wildeft coquet in town; thou ſhalt rifle her charms, 
in ſpite of her art. Nay, thou ſhalt increaſe her 
charms more than her art: and when thou art ſur- 
teited with the luſcious pleaſure, wake coolly the next 
morning, without any wite by your fide, or any fear 
of children. 

Rams. What a luſcious picture haſt thou drawn | 

Sor. And thou thalrt have it, boy! Thou ſhalt tri- 
umph over her virtue, if ſhe be a woman of quality — 
or raiſe her bluſhes, if ſhe be a common ſtrumpet. 
Fl go order a new recruit upon the table, and expect 
you with impatience. —*< Fill every glaſs.” [| Sings. 

| [ Exit Sotmore. 
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SCENE Vol, 
RAMBLE ſolus. 


Rams. Sure this fellow's whole ſenſation lies in his 
throat : for he is never pleaſed but when he is ſwal- 
lowing : and yet the hogſhead will be as ſoon drunk 
with the liquor it contains, as he. I wiſh it had no 
other effect upon me, Pox of my paper ſcull! ] 


have no ſooner buried the wine in my belly, than its 


ſpirit riſes in my head. I am in a very proper hu- 
mour for a frolick ; if my good genius, and her 
evil one, would but ſend ſome lovely female in my 
way ha ! the devil hath heard my prayers. 


SCENE TIS. 
RAMBLE, HILARET. 


HIL. Was ever any thing ſo unfortunate ! to loſe 


this wench in the ſcuffle, and not know a ſtep of the 


way What ſhall I do? 
Rams. By all my love of glory, an adventure. 
HII. Ha! who's that? who are you, Sir? | 
_ Rams. A cavalier, Madam, a knight-errant ram- 
bling about the world in queſt of adventures. To 
plunder widows and raviſh virgins; to leſſen the 
number of bullies, and increaſe that of cuckolds, 
are the obligations of my profeſſion. | 
HIL. I wiſh you all the ſucceſs ſo worthy an ad- 
venturer deſerves. PE | Going. 
Rams. But hold, Madam, I am but juſt ſallied, 
and you are the firſt adventure I have met with. 
| [Takes hold of her. 
HIL. Let me go, I beſeech you, Sir, I will have 
nothing to ſay to any of your profeſſiors. 
Rams. That's unkind, Madam: for as I take it, 
our profeſſions are pretty nearly allied, and like prieſt 


end nun, we are proper company for oneano _ 
IL; 
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HIL. My profeſſion, Sir | 
Rams. Yes, Madam, I believe I am no ſtranger 
to the honourable rules of your order. Nay, *tis pro- 
bable I may know your abbeſs too; for tho” I have 
not been in town a week, I am acquainted with half 
a dozen. | | 
Hit. Nothing but your drink, Sir, and ignorance 
of my quality, could excuſe this rudeneſs, 
Rams. (Whu [2whiftles] Ignorance of your 
uality ! The daughter of ſome perſon of rank, I war- 
rant her) [Aide] Look'e, my dear, I ſhall not 
trouble myſelf with your quality : It is equal to me 
whether your father rode in a coach and fix, or drove 
it — 1 have had as much joy in the arms of an 
honeſt boatſwain's wife, as with a relation of the 
Great Mogul. _. 
HIL. You look, Sir, fo much like a gentleman, 3 
that I am perſuaded this uſage proceeds only from = 
your miſtaking me. I own it looks a little odd 
for a woman of virtue to be found alone in the ſtreet, 
at this hour — | | 
Rams. Yes, it does look a little odd indeed. 
| | [ A/ade. 
HII. But when you know my ſtory, 1 am confi- 
dent you will aſſiſt me, rather than otherwiſe. I have 
this very night eſcaped with my maid from my ſa- 
ther's houſe ; and as I was going to put myſelf into 
the hands of my lover, a ſcuffle happening in the 
ſtreet, and both running away in a fright to avoid it, 
we unluckily ſeparated from each other. — Now, 
Sir, I rely on the generoſity of your temper to aſſiſt 
an unhappy woman; for which you ſhall not only 
have my thanks, but thoſe of a very pretty fellow into 
the bargain. | 
Rams. I am that very pretty fellow's very humble 
ſervant. But I find I am too much in love with you 
myſelf, to preſerve you for another : had you proved 
what I at firſt took you for, I ſhould have parted 
with you eaſily; but I read a coronet in your eyes: 
T4 | (the 
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(ſhe ſhall be her grace if ſhe pleaſes, I had rather give 
her a title than money.) [ Aſide. 

HIL. Nay, now you miſtake me as widely as you 
did at firſt. | 

Rams. Nay, by this frolick, Madam, you muſt - 
be either a woman of quality, or a woman of the 
town —— - Your low, mean people, who govern them- 


ſelves by rules, dare not attempt theſe noble flights 


of pleaſure. Flights only to be reached by thoſe 
who boldly ſoar above reputation. 
HIL. This is the maddeſt fellow. [Aſede. 
Rams. So, my dear, whether you be of quality 
or no quality, you and I will go drink one bottle to- 
gether at the. next tavern. | 
HII. I have but one way to get rid of him. 
| [ Aſide, 
Rams. Come, my dear angel. Oh! this dear ſoft 
hand. 
HI.. Could I but be aſſur'd that my virtue would 
be ſafe. 
Rams. No where ſafer. I'll give thee any thing in 
pawn for it—(but my watch.) [ Aftde. 
Hir. And then my reputation 
Rams, The night will take care of that—Virtue 
and reputation! Theſe whores have learnt a ſtrange 
cant ſince I left England. " ae. 
Hir. But will you love me always? 
Rams. Oh! for ever and ever, to be ſure. 
Hir. But will you too. 
Rams. Yes, I will — too. 
HII. Wil you promiſe to be civil? 
© Rams. Oh! yes, yes; (I was afraid ſhe would 
have aſked me for money.) Aſide. 
HII. Well, then I will venture. Go you to that 
corner tavern, Fll follow you. 
Rams. Excuſe me, Madam, I know iny duty 
better—ſo if you pleaſe, I'll follow you. 
HII. I infiſt on your going firſt, 


RAMB: 


- 
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Rams. And ſo you'll leave me in the lurch: I ſee 
you are frighted at the roughneſs of my dreſs ; but 
foregad I am an honeſt tar, and the devil take me if 
] bilk you. 

HI. I don't 3 you. 

Rams, Why then, Madam, here is a pound of as 

good tea as ever came out of the Indies; you under- 
i ſand that, I hope. 
E. I ſhall take no bribes, Sir. 

Rams, Refuſe the tea! I like you now indeed; 
for you cannot have been long upon the town, I'm 
ſure. But I grow weary with impatience. If you 
are a modeſt woman, and inſiſt on the ceremony of 
being carried, with all my heart. 

HII. Nay, Sir, do not proceed to rudeneſs. 

Rams. In ſhort, my paſſion will be dallied with 
no longer. Do you conſider, I am juſt come on 
ſhore, that I have ſeen nothing but men and the 
clouds this half year, and a woman 1s as raviſhing a 
ſight to me, as the returning ſun to Greenland. I am 
none of your puiſny beaux, that can look on a fine 
woman, like a ſurfeited man on an entertainment. 
My ſtomach's ſharp, and you are an ortelan; and if 
do not eat you up, may ſalt beef be my fare for 
ever. [Tales her in his arms. 

HI.. Pl alarm the watch. | 

Rams. You'll be better natur'd than that. At 
leaſt, to encounter danger is my profeſſion ; ſo have 
at you, my little Venus It you don't conſent, PII - 
raviſh you. 

HIL. Help there! a rape, a rape 

Rams. Hulh, huſh, you call too loud, people will 
think you are in earneſt. 


HIL. Help, a rape 
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S 


RAM BLE, HILARE T, STAFF, 
WATCH. 


Sr Arr. That's he there, ſeize him. 

Rams. Stand off, ye ſcoundrels ! 

Srarr. Ay, Sir, you ſhould have ſtood off 
Do you charge this man with a rape, Madam ? 

Hi. I am frighted out of my ſenſes 

STAFF. A plain caſe! i he rape is ſufficiently 
proved. What, was the devil in you, to raviſh a 
woman in the ſtreet thus? 

HIL. Oh! dear Mr. Conſtable, all I deſire is, 
that you would fee me ſafe home. 

STAFF, Never fear, Madam, you ſhall not want 
evidence. [ Afide to her. 

Rams. (Nay, it I muſt lodge with theſe gentle- 
men, I am reſolved to have your company, Madam.) 
Mr, Conſtable, I charge that lady with threatning 
to {wear a rape againſt r me, and laying violent hands 
upon my perſon, whilſt J was inoffenſively walking 
along the ſtreet. 

HIL. How ! villain! 

Rams. Ay, ay, Madam, you ſhall be made a ſe- 
vere example of. The laws are come to a fine paſs, 
truly, when a ſober gentleman can't walk the ſtreets 
for women. 

Hir. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, don't believe him. 

STAFF. Nay, Madam, as we have but your bare 
affirmation on both ſides, we cannot tell which way 
to incline our belief ; that will be determin'd in the 
morning by your charaters.—I would not have you 
dejedted, you ſhall not want a character. 

[Alde to her. 

HIL. This was the moſt unfortunate accident ſure, 
that ever befel a woman of virtue, 
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STAFF. If you are a woman of virtue, the gen- 
tleman will be hanged for attempting to rob you of 
it. If you are not a woman of virtue, why you will 
be whipped for acculing a gentleman of robbing you 
of what you had not to loſe, | 

Hit. Oh! this unfortunate fright ! But, Mr. 
Conſtable, I am very willing that the gentleman 
ſhould have his liberty, give me but mine. 

SrArr. That requeſt, Madam, is a-very corrobo- 
rating circumſtance againſt you. | 

Rams. Guilt will ever diſcover itſelf. 

STaFF. Bring them along. 

1 WATCH, She looks like a modeſt woman, in my 
opinion. | 

Rams. Confound all your modeſt women, I ſay 
—a man can have nothing to do with a modeſt wo- 
man, but he muſt be married, or hanged for't. 

[ Exeunt. 


AC T H SCHNK 3 


SCENE, Juſtice SQUEEZUM*s; à table, 
pen, ink, paper, &c. 


SQUEEZUM, QUILL. 


SQUEEZUM. 


IIID mother Bilkum refuſe to pay my demands, 
ſay you ? 


Qui. Yes, Sir; ſhe ſays ſhe does not value your 


worſhip's protection of a farthing, for that ſhe can 
bribe two juries a year to acquit her in Hicks's-hall, 
for half the money which ſhe hath paid you within 
theſe three months. 

SqQueEz, Very fine! I ſhall ſhew her that I un- 
derſtand ſomething of juries, as well as herſelf, Quill, 
make a memorandum againſt mother Bilkum's trial, 
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that we may remember to have the pannel Ne z. 
they are a ſet of good men and true, and hearken to 
no evidence but mine. 

Qv1LL. Sir, Mr. Snap, the bailiff's follower, hath 
ſet up a ſhop, and is a freeholder. He hopes your 
worſhip will put him into a pannel on the firſt ya- 
CAncy. | | 
Sovertz, Minute him down for N' 2. I think half 
of that pannel are bailiff's followers. Thank Heaven, 
the laws have not excluded thoſe butchers —— 

Qu1LL. No, Sir, the law forbids butchers to be 
jurymen, but does not forbid jurymen to be 
butchers. | 

Sqvetz, Quill, d'ee hear! look out for ſome new 
recruits for the pannel Nꝰ 1. We ſhall have a ſwing- 
ing vacancy there the next ſeſſions. —— Truly, if we 
do not take ſome care to regulate the juries in the 
Old Baily, we ſhall.have no juries for Hicks's-hall. 

QviLL. Very true, Sir. But that pannel hath 
been more particularly unfortunate. I believe I re- 
member it hanged, at leaſt twice over. 

SqQuEEz. Ay, poor fellows ! We mult all take our 
chance, Quill. The man who would live in this 
world, mult not fear the next. The chance of peace 
is doubtful as that of war; and they who will make 
their fortunes at home, ſhould entertain no more 
dread of the bench, than a ſoldier ſhould of the 
field. We are all militant here; and a halter hath 
been fatal to many a great man, as well as a bullet. 


SCENE I. 
SQUEEZUM, QUILL, STAFE. 


Qv1LL, Sir, here's Mr. Staff, the reforming con- 

ſtable. 
STare. An't pleaſe your worſhip, we have been 
at the gaming-houſe in the alley, and have taken x 
priſoners, 
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priſoners, whereof we diſcharged two who had your 
worſhip's licenſe. | 

Sovetz, What are the others? 

STAFF. One is an halt-pay officer; another an at- 
torney's clerk ; and the other two are young gentle- 
men of the Temple. 

Squeez. Diſcharge the officer and the clerk ; 
there is nothing to be got by the army or the law: 
the one hath no money, and the other will part with 
none. Bur be not too forward to quit the Templars. 

STarF. Aſking your worſhip” s pardon, I don't care 


to run my finger into the lion's mouth. I would 


not willingly have to do with any limb of the law. 
SQuEEZ. Fear not; theſe bear no nearer affinity 
to lawyers, than a militia regiment of ſquires do to 


ſoldiers ; the one gets no more by his gown, than the 


other by his ſword. Theſe are men that bring 
eſtates to the Temple, inſtead of getting them there. 

STAFF. Nay, they are bedawb'd with lace as fine 
as lords. 

Sevetz. Never fear a lawyer in lace. —— The 
lawyer that ſets out in lace, always ends in rags. 

STAFF. I'll ſecure them. We went to the houſe 
where your worthip commanded us, and. heard the 
dice into the ſtreet ; but there were two coaches with 
coronets on them at the door, ſo we thought it pro- 
per not to go in. 

ScuEEZz. You did right. The laws are turnpikes, 
only made to ſtop people who walk on foot, and not 


to interrupt thoſe who drive through them in their 


coaches.— The laws are like a game at loo, where 
a blaze of court-cards is always ſecure, and the 
knaves are the ſafeſt cards in the pack. 

STAFF, We have taken up a man for a rape too. 

 SqQuetz. What is he? 

STAFF. I fancy he's ſome great man; for he talks 
French, ſings Italian, and ſwears Engliſh. 

SW Ez z. Is he rich? 


STAFF, 
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STAFF. I believe not, for we can't get a farthing 
out of him. | 
SevEEz. A certain ſign that he is. Deep pockets 
are like deep ſtreams ; and money, like water, never 
runs faſter than in the ſhallows. | 
Srarr. Then there's another misfortune too. 
Squeez. What's that? 
Srarr. The woman will not ſwear any thing 
againſt him. 
Squetz. Never fear that; I'll make her ſwear 
enough for my purpoſe. What ſort of a woman is 
P - 


Srarr. A common whore, I believe. | 

Sevetz. The propereſt perſon in the world to 
ſwear a rape. A modeſt woman is as ſhy of ſwear- 
ing a rape, as a gentleman is of ſwearing a battery, 
We will make her ſwear enough to frighten 
him into a compoſition, a ſmall part of which will 
ſatisfy the woman. So go bring them before me.— 
But hold ! have you been at home'fince I ſent a pri- 
ſoner thither this morning? 

Srarr. Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Suk EZ. And what ſays he? 

STary. He threatens us confoundedly ; and ſays 

ou have committed him without any accuſation, 

I'm afraid we ſhall get nothing out of him. 

Sevetz. We'll try him till noon, however. 


S C:E N E III. 
SQUEEZUM, Mrs. S QUEEZ UM. 


Mas. Squzez. I deſire, Mr. Squeezum, you 
would finiſh all your dirty work this morning ; for 
I am reſolved to have the houſe to myſelf in the 
afternoon. | 

Sqveez. You ſhall, my dear; and I ſhall be 
obliged to you, if you can let me have the coach this 
morning. 


Mas. Sevezz, I ſhall uſe it myſelf, 


SQUEEZ, 
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SQUEEZ. Then I muſt get horſes put into the 

_ chariot. 

Mas. Squztz. I am not determined whether TI 

| ſhall uſe the coach or chariot ; fo it is impoſſible you 
ſhould have either. Beſides, a hack is the propereſt 
to do buſineſs in; and as I cannot ſpare you a ſervant, 
will look better. 

Sqvetz. Well, child, well, it ſhall be ſo. 
Let me only beg the favour of dining a little ſooner 
than ordinary. 

Mas. SQUEEZ. That is fo far from being poſſible, 
that we cannot dine till an hour later than ufual, be- 
cauſe I muſt attend at an auction, or I ſhall loſe a 
little China baſon which is worth its weight in jewels, 
and it is probable I may get it for its weight in gold, 
which will not be above one hundred guineas ; and 
thoſe you mult give me, child. 

Sevetz. A hundred guineas for a China baſon ! 
Oh the Devil take the Eaſt India trade! The clay of 
the one Indies runs away with all the gold of "the 
other. 

Mas. SQUEEZ. I may buy it for leſs ; but it is good 
to have rather roo much money about one, than too 
little. 

SqgqyprEZZ. In ſhort, I cannot ſupport your extra- 
vagance. 

Mus. SqQueez. I ao not deſire you to ſupport my 
extravagance. 

SQUEEZ. I wiſh you would not. 

Mxs. Seveez. Thus ſtands the caſe : you ſay I 
am extravagant; I ſay I am not: ſhre, my word will 
ballance yours every where but at Hicks's-hall, — 
And heark'e, my dear, if whenever I aſk for a trifle, 
you object my extravagance to me, I'Il be reveng'd; 
P!I blow you up, I'll diſcover all your midnight in- 
trigues, your protecking ill houſes, your bribing juries, 
your ſnacking fees, your whole train of rogueries. If 
you do not allow me what I aſk, I'll bid fair to en- 
ter on my jointure, Sir. 


SQUEEZ, 
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SqQuEEzZ. Well, my dear, this time you ſhall be 
indulged. — Truſt a thief or lawyer with your purſe, 
a whore or phyſician with your conſtitution, but never 
truſt a dangerous ſecret with your wife; for when 
once you have put it into her power to hang you, the 
ſooner you are hang'd, the better. [ Aſide. 


SCENE Iv, 


SQUEEZUM, QUILL, Mrs. SQUEE ZUM, 
STAFF, WATCH, RAMBLE, HILARET, 


STAFF. An't pleaſe your worſhip, here is a gentle. 
man hath committed a rape laſt night on this young 
Oman. 

SqQuetz. How! a rape! Hath he committed a 
rape on you, child ? 

Mas. Seyuttz. This may be worth hearing. 

[Aldi. 

HIL. Sir, I have nothing to ſay againſt him. I de- 
fire you would give us both our liberty. He was a 
little frolickſome laſt night, which made me call for 
theſe people's help; and when once they had taken 
hold of us, they would not ſuffer us to go away. 

SQuEez. They did their duty. The power of 
diſcharging lieth in us, and not in them 

RAMB. SiIr——— a. | 

SQUEEZ. Sir, I beg we may not be interrupted, 
Heark'e, young woman, if this gentleman hath treated 
you in an ill manner, do not let your modeſty pre- 
vent the execution of juſtice. Conſider, you will be 
guilty yourſelf of the next offence he commits; and 
upon my word, by his looks, it is probable he may 
commit a dozen rapes within this week. 

Hr. Sir, I aſſure you he is innocent. 

Sqvetz. Mr. Staff, what ſay you to this affair? 
Srarr. May it pleaſe your worſhip, I ſaw the 

priſoner behave in a very indecent manner, and heard 
the woman ſay he had raviſhed away her ſenſes. 
SQUEEZ, 


$ 
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3 Fie upon you, child, will you not ſwear 
is? | 35 „ 
HII. No, Sir; but I ſhall ſwear ſomething againſt 
you, unleſs you diſcharge us. 
Sqeueez. That cannot be, Madam; the fact is 
too plain. If you will not ſwear now, the priſoner 
muſt be kept in cuſtody till you will. 
STAFF. If ſhe will not ſwear; we cat ſwear enough 
ion e ß 5 
Rams. Very fine, faith! This juſtice is worſe than 
a grand inquiſitor. Pray, honeſt, formidable Sir, 
what private pique have you againſt me, that you 
would compel the lady to deſerve the pillory, in or- 
der to ⏑ ‚ ‚‚ f e ˙ 
SopEEZZ. My dear; did you ever ſee ſuch a raviſh- 


ing look as this fellow hath ! Sir, if I was a judge 


would hang you without any evidence at all. They 
are ſuch fellows as theſe who ſow diſſention between 
man and wife, and keep up the names of cuckold and 
baſtard in the kingdom. 3 | 
| Rams: Nay, if that be all you accuſe me of, I 
will confeſs it freely, I have employ'd my time 
pretty well. Tho' as I do not remember ever to have 
done you the honour of dubbing, Mr. Juſtice, ] can- 
ot ſee why you ſhould be ſo incenſed againſt me; 
for I do not imagine you any otherwiſe an enemy to 
theſe amuſements than a popiſh prieſt to ſin, or a 
doctor to diſeaſe. . | 

Mas. Squtez. You are very civil, Sir, to threaten 
to dub my huſband before my face. 


Rams. I aſk pardon, Madam; I did not know 


with whom I had the honour to be in company: it 
as always againſt my inclination to affront a lady; 
but a woman of your particular merit, muſt have 
claimed the moſt particular reſpec .. : 
Mas. Squezz. 1 ſhould have expected no rudeneſs 
from a gentleman of your appearance, and would 
much rather attribute any miſbecoming word to in- 
advertency than deſign, | GEE 
Vol. I. U : RAMB. 
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RAMB. Madam, I know. not how to thank {© 
much goodneſs ; ; but do aſſure you, I would buy an 
introduction to your acquaintance at a much greater 
danger than this proſecution, which, I believe, you 
already ſee the malice of. 1 hope, Madam, I. ſtand 
already acquitted in your opinion. 

Mus. Squeez. I hope, Sir, it will only appear to 
have been a frolick: I mult own I have been al- 
ways a great enemy to force——lſince there are lo 
many willing, 5 

Rams, So, I find there is no danger of a rape 
here. [ Afede. 

Mus. SQUEEZ. Well, child, can you find any thing 
againſt this gentleman * J 

Squetez. Ihe woman is dificult of confeſling i In 
publick: but I fancy when I examine her in private, 
I may get it out of her. —-— 80, Mr. Conſtable, 
withdraw your priſoner. 

Mas. SqQueez. Nay, he appears fo much of a 
gentleman, that till there be ftronger evidence, I will 
take charge of him. Come, Sir, you ſhall go 
drink a diſh of tea with me.——You may ſtay 
without. [To the Conſtable, &c. 

Rams. This kindneſs of yours, Madam, will be 
an encouragement to offenders, 


SCRNE Sv 
SQUEEZUM, HILARET. 


SevEtz. Come, come, child, you had better take 
the oath, tho” you Are not altogether ſo ſure Juſtice | 
ſhould be rigorous. It is better for the publick that 
ten innocent people ſhould ſuffer, than thar one guilty 
ſhould eſcape ; and it becomes every good perſon to 
ſacrifice their conſcience to the benefit of the publick. 

Hir. Would you perſuade me to peijure myſe!f ? 

SQUEtzZ. By no means. Not for the world. Per- 


jury iadeed! Do you think I do not know what per- 
jury 
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jury is better than you? He did attempt to raviſh 
you, you own; very well. He that attempts to do 
you en injury, hath done it in his heart. Beſides, a 
woman may be raviſhed, ay, and many a woman. 
hath been raviſhed, ay, and men been” hanged for 
it——when ſhe hath not rakes Known the hatir 
been raviſhed. 

HIL. You are a great caſuiſt in cehiſtience: © But 
you may ſpare yourſelf any further trouble : for I 
aſſure you it will be in vain. 

Saverz. I fee where your Refitation? hangs: you 
are afraid of ſpoiling your trade. Tou think ſeverity 
| to a cuſtomer will keep people from your houſe.— 
Pray, anſwer me one queſtion—How long have you 
been upon the town ? 

Hir. What do you mean ? 

Sevztz. Come, come, I ſee you are but a novice, 
and I like you the better: for yours is the only buſi- 
neſs wherein' people do not 7 ofit by experience. 
You are very handſome lt is pity you ſhould con- 
tinue in this abandoned ſtate. Give me a kiſs— 
Nay, be not coy to me. -] proteſt, you are as full 
of beauty as the roſe is of ſweetnels, and T of love 
as its ſtalk is full of briars. Oh! that we were 
as Cloſely joined together too. | 

HII. Why, you will commit a rape yourſelf, 3 
Mr. Juſtice. 

Serverz. If I thought you would prove conſtant, 
[ would take you into keeping: for I have not liked 


a woman ſo much theſe many years. 
HII. I will humour this old villain, I am re- 
ſolved, [ Alside. 


SQUEEZ. What think you, could you be conſtant | 
to a vigorous, healthy, middle-aged man, hey !—— 
Could this buy thy affections off from a ſet of idle 
raſcals, who carry their gold upon their backs; and 
have pockets as empty as their heads ? F flows who 
are greater curſes on a woman than the vapours; for 

as thoſe perſyade her into imaginary diſeaſes, theſe 
U 2 preſent 


ik 
„ 
9 
2 
1 
vol 
i wa 

i * 
& N 
77 4 

1 hb 

e 

1 q 

8 1 
i 
1 a 
» x A 
oof 
"bY 
1 : 

- LM 
7 
17 x 
5 j 

is of 4 
$1 , 

£39 * 

ta 1.0 
= f 
'* 

4 13 
34 
1 

v 
4 , 
. 

DR ! * 

3 

TAS 

3 

F 5 

We: + 
* 7 o 
3 

1477 
3712 
N 
* 
I - 
* 
#3. 
, 5 
. 
25. 
2 
1 
oO * 
. 
TE 
7 1 * 
469 N, 
1 "0p 
= 
TR 
1 
"FIS 
1 : 
4583. % 
# 
5 '$H 
(2, 
111 
4% 
x 
- 
4 
c 
8 
* 


ws. 


= ä 
— norm — r wh 
„rere ob eh 


292 RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 


preſent her with real. Let thy filence give con- 
ſent: here take this purſe as an earneſt of what lt 
do for your, 

HI., Well, and what ſhall I do for chains! F 

- Squztz You ſhall do You ſhall do ang 
Lwill do. I will be a verb active, and you ſhall be a 
verb paſſive. _ 

HII. I wiſh you be not of the neuter e. 

Sqgqukkz. Why, you. little arch — do Las un- 
derſtand Latin, huſſy? 

Hir. A little, Sir! My father was a country 
parſon, and gave all his children a good education. 
He taught his daughters to write and read himſelf. 

Squzkz. What, have you ſiſters, then? 

Hir. Alack-a-day, Sir! ſixteen of us, and all in 
the ſame way of buſineſs. 

Severz. Ay, this it is to teach daughters to write. 
[ would as ſoon put a ſword into the hand of a mad- 
man, as a pen inte thoſe of a woman; for a pen in 
the hand of a woman is as ſure an inſtrument of 
propagation, as a ſword in that of a madman is of 
deſtruction ¶ Aſide.] —— Sure, my dear, the: ſpirit of 
love muſt run. very {irongly 1 in the W of your 
whole family. 

Hir. Oh, Sir! it was a villainous man of war 
that harboured near us. My poor ſiſters were ruined 
by the officers, and I fell a martyr to the chaplain, 

SqQuEEZ. Ay, ay, the ſailors are as fatal to our 
women as. the ſoldiers. are. One Venus roſe from the 
tea, and thouſands have ſet in it But not Venus 
herſelf could N to hee; my little honey- 
ſuckle. | 

HII. Be not ſo hot, Sir. 

- SQUEEZ. Bid the tzouchwood be cold behind the 
burning - glaſs... The touchwood is not more eaſily 
kindled by the ſan, than I by your dear eyes. 

Haz, The aa kes is dot drier, I dare ſwear. 

[Alle. 
SQUEEZ> 


& þ 
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Sevzsez, But hark, I hear my wife returning. — 
Leave word with my clerk where I ſhall ſend to you— 
{ will be the kindeſt of keepers, very conſtant, and 
very liberal 

HIL. Two charming qualities in a lover! 

SquEEZZ. My pretty noſegay, you will find me 
vaſtly preferable to idle young rakehells. Beſides. 
you are ſafe with me. You are as ſafe with a juſtice 
in England, as a prieſt abroad; gravity is the beſt 
cloak for ſin, in all countries. Be ſure to be 
punctual to the time I ſhall appoint you. 

HIL. Be not afraid of me. Bee, | 

Squerz. Adieu, my Pretty charmer. I ſhall burn 
with impatience. „ 


SCENE VI. 
S QUE E Z UM feu. 


G0 thy ways for a charming girl! Now, if I can 
get her at this wild fellow's expence, I ſhall have per- 
formed the part of a ſhrewd juſtice ; for ] would make 
others pay for my fins as well as their own. I fancy 
my wite hath ſufficiently frightned him by this, and 
that he will truckle to any terms to be acquitted ; 
for | muſt own ſhe will pump a man much better 
than I.——Oh ! here they come. I mult deal with 
my gentleman now in another ſtyle. 1 


E <5 


SQUEEZUM, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, 
RAMBLE. 


Rams, Well, Sir, is the lady determined to ſwear 
ftoutly ? 

SQvEEZ, Truly, it is hard to ſay what ſhe deter- 
mines ; ſhe is gone to aſk the advice of a divine and 
a lawyer. 
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- Rams. Then the odds is againſt me: for the 
lawyer will certainly. adviſe her to ſwear; and it is 
poſiible the prieſt may not contradict her in it. 
. SQUEEZ. It is indeed a tickliſh point, and it were 
adviſeable to make it up as ſoon as poſſible. The 
firſt loſs is always the leaſt. It is better to wet your 
coat than your {kin, and to run home when the clouds 
begin to drop, than in the middle of the ſtorm. In 
ſhort, it were better to give a brace of hundred pounds 
to make up the matter now, than to venture the con- 
ſequence. I am heartily concerned, to ſee a gentle. 
man in ſuch a misfortune. I am ſorry the age is ſo 
corrupt. Really expect to ſee ſome grievous and 
heavy judgment fall on the nation. We are as bad 
as ever Sodom and Gomorrah were; and I wiſh we 
may not be as miſerable. | 

Rams. Heark'e, juſtice; I take a ſermon to be 
the firſt puniſhment which a man undergoes after 
conviction. It is very hard! muſt be condemned to 
it before- hand. 

Mas. Sqyst2. Nay, Sir, J am ſure Mr. Squeezum 
ſpeaks for your good. ——1 ſhall get a necklace out 
of this affair. I [Afde. 

Sor kz, Ay, that J am ſure I the my intereſt 

ſways not one way or the other.—T would, were I in 
that gentleman's circumſtances, do what I adviſe 

him to. 0 

Rams. Faith, Sir, that I muſt doubt : for were 
you in my circumſtances, you would not be worth 
the money. 

Se''Etz. Nay, Sir, now you jeſt with me; a 
gentleman can never be at a loſs for ſuch a trifle. 

Rams. Faith, you miſtake. I know a great many 
gentlemen not worth three farthings. He that re- 
ſolves to be honeſt cannot reſolve not to be poor. 

- Sqvxez., A, gentleman, and poor! Sir, they are 
contradictions. A man may as well be a ſcholar 
without learning, as a gentleman without riches. But 
| have! no time to dally _ you. If you do not un- 

þ derſtand 


Lke the PR 
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.derſtand good uſage, while it is dealt you; you may, 
when you feel the reverſe. The affair may now be 


made up for a trifie : the time may come when your 


whole ſortune would be too little. —An hour's delay 
in the making up an offence is as dangerous as in tlie 
ſewing up of a wound. 

Rams. Well, you have over- perſuaded me; I'll 


take your advice. | 
Sauk EZ. I'll engage you will not repent 1t.——1 


don't queſtion but you will regard me as your friend. 


Ra uE. That I do, indeed. And to give you the 
moſt ſubſtantial inſtance of it, I will aſk a favour, 


which is expected only from the moſt intimate friend- 


ſhip—which is, that you would be ſo kind to lend 


me the money. 


SgpkEEZ. Alack a-day, Sir, I have not ſuch a ſum 
in my command. Beſides, how muſt it look in me, 
who am an officer of juſtice, to lend a culprit money 
where with to evade juſtice! Alas, Sir, we muſt con- 
ſider our characters in life, we muſt act up to our cha- 
rafters; and tho' I deviate a little from mine, in 


giving you advice, it would be intirely forſaking the 


character of a juſtice to give you money. 
Mus. SevEez. E wonder how you could aſk. it. 
Rams. Neceſſity obliges to any thing, Madam. 
a. Squeezum. was ſo kind to ſhew me the neceſſity 
of giving money, and my pockets were ſo cruel to 


ſhew me the impoſſibility of it. 


SQVEEZ. Well, Sir, if you cannot pay for your 
tranſgreſſions like the rich, you mutt ſuffer for them 
ene Conſtable. 


SCENE VIII. 


S WUEEZUM, Mes SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE, 
»TAFF, CONSTABLES. 


Son nat. "Take away your cit; keep him 


n 1afe cuſtody, till farther orders. If you come to 
4. a wiſer 


we” "a 
205 
— I #) 
＋ 
3 
11 
1 
* 0 f q 
22 
＋ 
— * * 
SED 
755 
$4 
= 
' fy 
. 
Hy 2 
1 
* * 
1 
4, 1 
£&;] 
13 
EY 
m 4 
5 
a 70 
" 1 2 
* 
h 1 
27 
I * 
® 
k * 
, 17 
- * 
XY 6 4 
4% 
9 
5 


— 


= = 


— = 
* ** 
— * 
% — 
r 0 
= + = "a=." 8 __ ** 


— 


1 — hs, 
„ 


296 RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 


a wiſer reſolution within theſe two hours, ſend me 
-word : after that it will be too late. 
RAM B. Heark'e, Mr. Juſtice, you had better uſe 
me as you ought, and acquit me; for if you do any 
thing which you cannot defend, hang me, if I am 
not t revenged on you. 
© Cqverz. Hang you! I wiſh there may not 
be more meaning in. hols words than you imagine: 
 RamB. » -dearh | you old raſcal, I can ſcarce for- 
bear rattling thoſe old dry bones of thine, till they 
crack thy withered ſkin. 

SqQveez. Bear evidence of this; I am threatned 
in the execution of my office. 

Rams. Come, honeſt Mr. 8 Mr. noctur- 
nal Juſtice, let me go any where from this fellow 


The night hath choſen a better juſtice than the day. 


SCENE IX. 
SQUEEZUM, Ms. SQUEE ZUM. 


SQUEEZ. I am afraid I ſhall make nothing of this 
fellow at laſt. I have a mind to diſcharge him. 

Mas. SqQvEEz. Oh by no means; for I am ſure 
he hath money. 

' SQUEEZ. Les, and ſo am I. But ſuppoſe he will 
Not part with it; it is impoſſible to take it from 
him : for there is no law yet in being to ſkreen a 
1 of peace from a downright robbery. 

Ms. Sqveez. Try him a little longer, however. 

Su EEE. I will till the afternoon ; bur if he ſhould 
not conſent by that time, I muſt diſcharge him ; for 
I have no hopes in the woman's ſwearing. She i is 
diſcharged already. | | 
3. Mas. Squeez. I'll make him a viſit at the con- 
ſtable's houſe, and try if I can alarm him into a 
compoſition. 1 wy 0 make him do more than you 
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Sevetz. Do fo, my dear doubt not your 
wer—Good-morrow, honey. 
Mus. Sabgrz. But, my dear, pray remember the 
bus ed guineas. 
' Squetz. Yes, yes, I ſhall remember them; they 
are not likely to be ſoon forgotten. Follow me to 
my eſcritore. 


een 
Mrs. SQUEEZUM e. 


Since you are ſure of going to the devil, honeſt 
ſpouſe, I'Il take care to equip you with a pair of 
horns, that you may be as like one another as poſſi- 
ble. This dear wild fellow muſt be mine, and ſhall 
be mine: I like him ſo well, that if he had even ra- 
viſhed me, on my conſcience! I ſhould have forgiven 
him. ; 


8 C E N E XI. Mr. Wok T AHV“. 
WORTHY, POLITICK. 


Wor. Upon my word, Mr. Politick, I am heartily 
ſorry for this occaſion of renewing our acquaintance. 
| can imagine the tenderneſs of a parent, tho I. never 
was one. 

Pol. Indeed, neighbour Worthy, you cannot. 
imagine half the troubles, without having undergone 
them. Matrimony baulks our expectations every 
way; and our children as ſeldom prove comforts to 
us as our wives. I had but two—whereof one was 
hanged long ago—and the other I ſuppoſe may be 1 in 
2 fair way by this. 

Won. In what manner did ſhe eſcape from you? 
Por. She had taken leave of me to retire to reſt, 
not half an hour before I heard of her departure. I 
impute it all to the wicked inſtructions of an imp de 
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the devil called a char Ran who is the com- 
panion of her flight. 

Wor. But do you know of no lover ? 

Port. Let me ſee hey there hath been 4 
fellow in a red coat, with 3 ſhe hath converled ſor 
ſome time, in ſpite of my teath-...1 -- 

Won. Depend on it, he is the occaſion of your 
loſs. I can grant you a warrant againſt him, it you 
know his name, tho? I fear you are too late. 

Por. No, Sir, 1 am not too late; my daughter 

is an heireſs, and you know the puniſhment for Rea]. 
ing an heireſs. IF I could hang the raſcal, it would 
be ſome ſatisfaction. 

Wok. That will be impoſſible, without her con- 
ſent; and truly, if ſne be married, I would adviſe you 
to follow the example of that emperor, who when he 
diſcovered ſomething worſe than a marriage between 
one of his ſubjects and his daughter, choſe rather to 
Jet him enjoy her as his own, than puniſh him, 

Por. Pray where did that emperor reign ? 

Wor. I have almoſt forgotten, but I think it was 
one of the Greek emperors, or one of the Turks, 

Por. Bring me no example from the Turks, good 
Mr. W orthy, [ find no ſuch affinity in our intereſts, 
Sir, | dread and. abhor the Turks. I wiſh we do not 
feel them, before we are aware. 8 

„ "Wor, But Sir Y . 

Pol. But me no buts what can be the reaſon 
of all this warlike preparation, which all our news- 
papers have informed us of. Yes, and the ſame 
news- papers a hundred times in the ſame words. Is 
the deſign againſt Perſia ? Is the deſign againſt Ger- 
many? Is the deſign againſt Italy ?!——Suppoſe we 
ſhould ſee J urkiſh gallies in the channel? We may 
feel them, yes, we may feel them in the midſt af. our 
e , Troy was taken in its lep, and ſo may we. 

Wos. Sure, ir, you are aſleep, or in a dream 

pot. Yes, yes, theſe. things are called idle dreams 
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but let me tell you, Sir, men betray their own igno- 
rance often, in attacking that of other men. 

Wor. But what is all this to your daughter: ? 

Pol. Never tell me of my daughter, my country 
is dearer to me than a thouſand daughters ; ſhould the 
Turks come among us, what would become of our 
daughters then ? and our ſons, and our wives, and 
our eſtates, and our houſes, and our religion, and our 
liberty. — When a Turkiſh aga ſhould command our 
- nobility, and janizaries make grandfathers of lords ? 
Where ſhould we look for Britain then ? 

Wor. Truly, where I may look for Mr. Politick 
now, in the clouds. 

Pol. Give me leave, Sir, only to let you a little 
into the preſent ſtate of Turkey. 

Won. I muſt beg to be excuſed, Sir; if I can be 
of any ſervice to you, in relation to your daughter, 

you may command my attention : I may probably 
defend you from your own countrymen, but _ 
from the Turks I cannot. 

Pol. I am glad to hear you have ſome app eben- 
fon of them, as well as myſelf, — That you are not 
ſo ſtupidly beſotted, as I meet with ſome people at 
the coffee-houle ; but perhaps you are not enough 
apprized of the danger. Give me leave only to fhew 
you how it is poſlible for the Grand Signior to find 
an ingreſs into Europe. —Suppole, Sir, this ſpot I 
ſtand on to be Turkey — then here is Hungary 
very well —here is France, and here is England 
granted then we will ſuppoſe he had poſſeſſion of 
Hungary what then remains but to conquer France, 
before we find him at our own coaſt.— But, Sir, this 
is not all the danger; now I will ſhew you how he 
can come by ſea to us. 

Won. Dear Sir, refer that to ſome other time; 
you have ſufficiently fatisfied me, I aſſure you. 

Por. It is almoſt time to go to the coffee-houſe— 
fo, dear Mr. Youngs ] am Four nou obedient 


bervant. 
Wop. 
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Won. Mr. Politick, your very humble ſervant, 


SCENE XI. 
WORTH Y /ſolus. 


I recolle& the dawnings of this political humour 
to have appeared when we were at the Bath together ; 
but it hath riſen finely in theſe ten years. What 
an enthuſiaſm muſt it have arriyed to, when it could 
make him forget the loſs of his only daughter ! The 
greateſt part of mankind labour under one delirium 
or other : and Don Quixotte differed from the reſt, 
not in madneſs, but the ſpecies of it. The covetous, 
the prodigal, the ſuperſtitious, the libertine, and the 
coffee-houſe politician, are all Quixottes in their 
ſeveral ways. 
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Who, by no wild unruly paſſion blind, 


That man alone from madneſs free, we find, „ 
To reaſon £ gives the conduct of his mind. 5 


rm d e .. 


SCENE The free. 
HILARET, CLORIS, mecting. 
HILARET. 


E AR Cloris. 
D CLo. Dear Madam, is it you? you altoge- 
—_ : | | 
Hit. Ay, ay, altogether, thank Heavens! I had 
like to have loſt ſomething, but all's ſafe, I aſſure you. 
Clo. Ah! Madam, I wiſh it were. 
Hit. What, don't you believe me ? 
” CL o. 


The Jus 10 caught in his own Trap, 30 


Cro. I wiſh you could not me, or I myſelf. Poor 
captain Conſtant 

HIL. What of him? 

Cro. Oh! Madam! 

HII. Speak . quickly, or kill me, which you 
pleaſe ——— 

CLo. Is taken up for a rape. 

Hit. How! | 

Co. It is too true, his own ſervant told me. 

HIL. His ſervant belied him, and ſo do you 
Shew me where he is, if he be in a dungeon, I'II 
find him out. 

 CLo. Very generous indeed, Madam ! A king 
ſhould ſooner viſit a priſoner for treaſon, * I a 
lover for a rape. 

Hit. It would be unpardonable in me to entertain 
ſo flagrant a belief at the firſt hearing, againſt a man 
who hath given me ſuch ſubſtantial proofs of his 
conſtancy : beſides, an affair of my own, makes me 
the more doubtful of the truth of this; but if there 
appear any proof of ſuch a fact, I will drive him for 
ever from my thoughts. | 

Cro. Yes, Madam, juſtice Squeezum will take 
care to have him driven another way. 

Hit. Juſtice Squeezum ! Let me hug you for 
that information. Now, I can almoſt ſwear he is 
innocent: I have ſuch an adventure to ſurprize you 
with; but let me not loſe a moment come, ſhew 
me the way. 

CLo. Poor creature! ſhe knows the way to her 
deſtruction too well but 1t would be impertinence 
in a ſervant to put her out of it. _ [Afade- 


SCENE II. The Conflable's Houſe. 
CONSTANT alone. 
begin to be of that philoſopher's opinion, who- 


fiid, that whoever will entirely conſult his own hap- 
pinels, 
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402 RAPE UPON RAPE, or, 

pineſs, muſt be little concerned about the happineſs 
of others. Good-nature is Quixotiſm, and every 
princeſs Micomicona will lead her deliverer into a 
cage. What had I to do to interpoſe! What harm 
did the misfortunes of an unknown woman bring 
me, that I ſhould hazard my own happineſs and re- 
putation on her account ?—But ſure, to ſwear a rape 
againſt me for having reſcued her from a raviſher, 
is an unparalleled piece of ingratitude. 


SCENE III. 
CONSTANT and Mrs. STAFF. 


Mxs. Srarr. Will your honour pleaſe to drink a 
dram, or ſome rack punch? | 

Cos r. Dear Madam, do not trouble me; I can 
drink nothing. | 

Mxs. Srarr. Truly, Sir, but I can. Not trouble 
you! TI had never ſuch a cuſtomer here before. You 
a captain charged with a rape I ſhould ſooner 
take you for ſome poor attorney, charged with for- 
gery and perjury ; or a travelling parſon, with ſteal- 
ing a gown and caſſock. | 

ConsT. Drink what you will, and PII pay what 
you pleaſe. | 1 5 
MS. Srarr. Thank your honour ! your honour 
will not be offended, I hope we ſtand at a great 
rent: and truly, ſince this gin act, trade hath been 
ſo dull, that I have often wiſhed my huſband would 


live by the highway himſelf, inſtead of taking high- 


way men. | 

ConsT. You are not the only wife who would 
give her huſband this advice, I dare ſwear. Nay, 
were men all ſo uxorious to take it, Tyburn would 
have as much buſineſs as Doctors- Commons. 

Mrs. STarr. I with it had more; for. we muſt 
ſtand and fall by one another; no buſineſs there, no 
buſineſs here; and truly, captain, 'tis with ſorrow 1 


" ſay 


pup. Ox BO 
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ſy it, where we have one felon now, we had ten, 


a year or two ago I have not ſeen one priſoner 
brought in for a rape this fortnight, except your 
honour. I hope your handſel will be lucky. | 


SCENE IV. 
CONSTANT, STAFF, Mrs. STAFF. 


Srarr. Captain, your ſervant, I ſuppoſe you will 
be glad of company here is a very civil gentle- 
man, I aſſure you. 

Mas. STarr. More gentlemen ! this is rare news 
indeed. | 

CoxsT. I had rather be alone. 

Srary, I have but this one priſon- room, captain: 
beſides, I aſſure you, this is no common fellow, bur 
a very fine gentleman, a captain too—and as merry 
a one | 

ConsT. What is the cauſe of his misfortune? _ 

STarF. A rape, captain, a rape no diſhonour- 
able offence—I would nor have brought any ſcoun- 
drels into your honour's company : but rape and 
murder, no gentleman need be aſhamed of ; and this 
is an honeſt brother-raviſher—T have raviſhed women 
myſelf formerly : but a wife blunts a man's edge. 
When once you are married, you will leave off ra- 
viſhing, I warrant you—to be bound in wedlock, is 
as'good a ſecurity againſt rapes, as to be bound over 
to the peace is againſt murther. 

Mas. STare. My huſband will have his jeſt, I 
hope your honour. will pardon him. 

STAFF, But here is the gentleman, 
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304 RAPE UPON RAPE; of, 
SCENE V. 


CONSTANT, RAMBLE, STAFF; 
Mrs, STAFF. 


ConsT. Prodigious ! . 

Rams. Dear Conſtant ! | OR 

Consr. What in the name of wonder hath brought + 
you to England ? . 

Rams. What in the devil's name hath brought 
thee to the Conſtable's ? By 

Coxs r. Only a rape, Sir; no diſhonoutable of- 
fence, as Mr. Conſtable hath it. | 

_—_— . 8 

Srarr. No, Sir, upon my word the captain is in 
earneſt. " 3 

Rams. Why I ſhould ſooner have ſuſpected er- 
mih or lawn-ſleeves. But I ſee gravity and hypocriſy 
are inſeparable. —— Well, give me thy band bro- 
ther, for our fottunes agree exactly. 

STAFF. And will agree in the end, I don't queſtion, 
This is not the firſt time of theif meeting together 
on this account; a couple of old whore-maſters, I 
warrant them. [ Afade. 

Mas Srarr. Will your honours pleaſe to drink 
any punch, noble captains, it will keep up your 
ſpirits ? EH | 3 : 

Srarr. Don't force the gentlemen, wife, to drink 
whether they will or no.—I wiſh you well off this 
affair in the mean time, whatever my houſe affords 
is at your ſervice and let me aſſure you, the more 
you drink, the leſs you will lament your misfortune, 

Rams. Spoken like a true philoſopher. 


SCENE I. 
CONSTANT, RAMBLE. 


888 But, dear Billy, I hope thou haſt not really 
committed, hey ? 
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Coms r. What I heartily repent of, I aſſure you. 
] reſcued a woman in the ſtreet, for which ſhe was ſo 
kind to ſwear a rape againſt me ; but it gives me no 
uneaſineſs equal to the pleaſure I enjoy in ſeeing you. 

Rams. Ever kind and good -natur'd ! 

ConsT. Yet I wiſh our mecting had been on an- 
other occaſion ; for the freedom of your life, makes 
me ſuſpect the conſequence of your confinement may 
be heavier than mine. 1 

Rams. I can't tell what the conſequence may be, 
nor ſhall I trouble myſelf about it: but I affure thee, 
no ſucking babe can be more innocent. If our caſes 
differ in any thing, it is in this, that my woman hath 
not ſworn. 

ConsT. This pleaſes me indeed But, pray, how 
came you to leave the Indies, where I thought you 
had been ſettled for life ? | 

Rams. Why, on the ſame account that I went 
thicher, that I now am here, by which I live, and for 
which I live, a woman. 

ConsT. A woman | | | 

RamB. Ay, a fine, young, rich woman! a widow 
with fourſeore thouſand pounds in her pocket 
there's a North ſtar to ſteer by. 

Codsr. What is her name? 
| Rams. Her name — her name is Ramble. 

ConsT. What, married! 

Rams. Ay, Sir; Joon after you left the Indies, 
honeſt Mr. Ingot lett the world, and me the heir to 
his wife with all her effects. 

Cox sr. I wiſh you joy, dear Jack; this thy good 
fortune hath ſo filled me with delight, that I have no 
room for my own ſorrows. 

Rams. But I have not unfolded half yer. 

Sor. [without.\| Let two quarts of rum be made 
into punch, let it be hot—hor as hell. 


Ra MB. D'ye hear, we are in a fine condition, 
faith ! | 
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SC ENR VI. 


CONSTANT, RAM BLE, 5OT MORE, 
STAFF. 


Sor. Here they are, here are a brace of deſpond- 
ing whore-maſters for you —— Ramble, what, no- 
thing to ſay in praile of the women; Mark Anthony 
made a fine bargain, hey, when he gave the world 
for a woman? *Sdeath ! if he had been alive now, 
Fd have waged fix gallons of claret I had ſeen him 
hanged for a rape as I ſhall very ſuddenly my 
rwo \ worthy friends. 

Rams. Hearkee, Sotmore; if you fay any thing 
againſt the women, we'll cut your throat, and toſs 


Juſtice in a murder into the bargain. 


Sor. Not ſpeak againſt women! you ſhall as ſoon 
compel me not to drink; you ſhall fow up my lips, 
if you do either. Here, you, let the punch be 
gotten ready. 

STAFF, It ſhall, an't pleaſe your honour. (This 
gentleman is a rare cuſtomer to a houle ; I wiſh he 
would commit a rape too.) | [ Alidb. 


SCENE VIII. | 
CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE. 


Cors r. You mult not rail againſt the ladies, Sot- 
more, before Ramble ; for he is a married man. 

Ramp. And what is better, my wife is at the bot- 
tom of the ſea. 

Sor. And what is worſe, all her effects are at the 
bottom of the ſea with her. 

Cox sT. How! 

Rams. Faith! Sotmore hath ſpoken truth for 
once. Notwithſtanding my pleaſantry, the lady 


and her fortune are both gone together; ſhe went 
| to 


* 


The JusT1CE caught in his own TR AP. 307 


to the other world fourſcore thouſand ſtrong ; and 


if there be any ſuch thing there, I don't 3 but 
ſhe is married again by this time. 

Sor. You would not take my -advice. I have 
cautioned thee never to truſt any thing on the fame 
bottom with 4 wornan. 1 would not enſure a ſhip 
that had a woman on board, for double the price. 


The fins of one woman are enough to draw down 


a judgment on a fleet. 

Rams. Here's a fellow, who, like a prude, makes 
fin a handle to his abuſe. Art thou not aſhamed to 
mention ſin—who art a cargo of iniquity ? Why wilt 
thou fill thy venom'd mouth with that of others, 
when thou haſt ſueh ſtores of thy own ? 

ConsT. What occaſioned your ſeparating ? 

Rams, A ſtorm, and my ill ſtars. I left the 
ſhip wherein ſhe was to dine with the captain of one 
of our convoy, when a ſudden violent ſtorm ariſing, 
T loſt ſight of her ſhip, and from that day have never 
| ſeen or heard of her. 

Sor. Nor ever will heartily hope. Tho' as 
for the innocent cheſts, thoſe I with deliver'd out of 
the deep. But the ſea knows its own good : it will 
be ſure to keep the money, tho* poſſibly it may re- 
fund the woman; for a woman will ſwim like a 
cork, and they are both of the ſame value; nay, 
the latter is the more valuable, as it preferves aur 
wine, which women often ſpoil. 


Consr. Why, Sotmore, wine is the touchſtone of 


all merit with thee, as gold is to a ſtock-jobber ; and 

thou would'ſt as ſoon {ell thy ſoul for a bottle, as he 
for a guinea, 

Oe. Wine, Sir, is as apt a compariſon to every 
Ong that is good, as woman 1s to every thing that is 
a 

ConsT. Fie, Sotmore |! this railing againſt the la- 
dies will make your company as ſcandalous to gen- 
tlemen, as ra:ling at religion would to a parſon. 
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Rams. Right, Conſtant! they are my religion, 7 
am the high-prieſt of the ſex. 

Sor. Women and religion! ! Women and the 
devil: he leaves his votaries in the lurch, and fo do 
the 

+ 08 I fancy, Ramble, this friend of ours will 
turn parſon, one day or other 

Rams. If he was not ſuch a fot, I ſhould think it 

poſſible. 
Sor. Why faith! I am almoſt ſuperſtitious enough 
to fancy this a judgment on thee for breaking thy 
word —Did I not tell thee, thou wert ſtrolling off to 
ſome little dirty whore ? and * ſee the truth of my 
prophecy. 

Rams. Thou art in the right: it was not only a 
whore, but the moſt impudent of all whores—— a 
modeſt whore. 

Consr. A modeſt whore! let her be married to 
an honeſt attorney, by all means. 

Rams. And ſent together to people his majeſty's 
plantations. 

Sor. Modeſty, now-a- days, as often covers impu- 
dence, as it doth uglineſs. It is as uncertain a ſign 
of virtue as quality is, or as fine cloaths are of 
quality. 

Rams. Yet to do her right: the perſuaſions of 
the juſtice could not prevail with her to perjure her- 
ſelf. 

Sor. Conſcientious ſtrumpet ! ſhe hopes to pick 
your pocket another time, which it were charity to 
thee to wiſh ſhe might : for if thou eſcapeſt this, ſhe 


certainly will have an opportunity. 


Rams. Pray, honeſt Nol, how didſt thou find 
us out? for a boy wou'd as ſoon have ſent for his 
fchoolmaiter when he was caught in an orchard, as 
tor thee on this occaſion. 


Sor. Find you out! why the town rings of yau 
but 


bet is ready to get drunk for joy. If the woman 
be 
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be not gold proof, ſhe will be bribed to ſwear againſt 
you. You are a nuſance, Sir! I don't believe he 
hath been in town ſix days, and he hath had above 
ſixteen women. . 

Rams. And they are a nobler pleaſure than ſo 
many gallons which thou haſt ſwallowed in that time. 

Sor, Sir, I pay my vintner, and therefore do no 
injury. 

RAMB. And, Sir, I do no injury : and therefore 
have no reaſon to pay. 

Sor. Hey-day | is taking away a man's wife or 
daughter no injury ? 

Rams. Not when the wife is weary of her huſ- 
band, and the daughter longs for one. 

ConsT. Art thou not aſhamed, Sotmore. to throw 
2 man's ſins in his face, while he is ſuffering for 
them ? 

Sor. That is the time, Sir; beſides, you ſee what 
an effect it hath on him : you might as well rail at 
a knight of the poſt in the pillory. 

Rams. Let him alone, the punch will be here 
immediately, and then he'll have no leiſure to rail. 

Sor. Is it not enough to make a man rail, to 
have parted with a friend happy in the night, and 
to find him the next morning in fo fair a way to 
Death and damnation |! ſhew me the whore; I'll be 
revenged on her and the whole ſex. If thou art 
ha nged for raviſhing her, I'll be hanged for murder- 
ing her. Deſcribe the little miſchief to me. Is ſhe 
tall, ſhort, black, brown, fair? In what form hath 
the devil diſguiſed himſelf ? 

Rams. In a very beautiful one, I aſſure you: ſhe 
hath the fineſt ſhape that ever was beheld, genteel to 


a miracle ; then the brighteſt eyes that ever glanced 


on a lover, the prettieſt little mouth, and lips as red 
as a cherry: and for her breaſts, not ſnow, marble, 
lillies, alabaſter, ivory, can come up to their white- 
nels ; but their little, pretty, firm, round form, no 
art can imitate, no thought conceive, —Oh ! Sot- 


A 3 | more, 


, = 


Den n ” - V5 2 e — ACT - at AIC — — — ** 
_ Ty * * > 8 2 a, ” i of 2 . "v_ os _— * VS" * ah 5 
C.-Y a 2. - — 1 r 1 1 N gt fn, SIA Sri WY * n 
g : * 08 , ws ma * 7 * : * be : > Per * 
a * * = ap 1 4 — * 4 * 5 * y t - . 
Rp ng . WET Wy r 1 "a . . fa. adn GK) . 1 5 AC. 3 1 
E pr ys og Ss 2 3 ny Ee 1 r £5 PRE "_ Fd EE. 1 5 r D N "oy 
1 n * 8 I Ly 2. 1» I. os 25 3 © Wat hn Gt 2 rr . . * e — > 
— 1 — 5 . 8 - * * — - — — 0 h * q ad . 4 4 ed, + — * 
te EY * 2 * _ So — EIT . 2 * * = " 2 2 Sx y — = 
l be = r P Fr 3 ion. an oe ont in Ry > yd 8 
—— * R r „„ „ a * 2 8 * [EI 
1 1 "ge * * & = - 


2 — 


Freren 8 Nene 
— — R ] — T oye I oe 


310 RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 


more, I could die ten thouſand millions of times 
upon them— 

Son. You are only like to die once for them, 

ConsT. All theſe raptures about a common whore, 
Ramble ? 

Sor. Ay, every woman he ſees, they are all alike 
to him, modeſt or immodeſt, high or low, from the 

garret to the cellar, St. James's to the ſtews; find 

him but a woman, and he'll make an angel of her. 
— He hath the ſame taſte for women, as a child for 
pictures, or a hungry glutton for an entertainment: 
every piece is a Venus, and every diſh an ortelan. 
 Fams. To ſay the truth of her, Sotmore muſt 
have allowed her handſome, and I muſt allow her to 
have been a damn'd, confounded, common 


SCENE IX. 


CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE, 
HILARET. 


Rams. Ha! coryured up, by Jupiter ! Well, my 
little enemy, do the prieſt and the lawyer conſent— 
and will you ſwear—ha!l _ 

Hir. ¶ Not regarding Ramble, runs to Conſtant. ] 
My Conſtant ! 

Rams. Hey-day ! what, are we both in for ra- 
viſhing the ſame woman? I ſee by her fondnels, he 
hath really raviſhed her. 

Coxsr. O, Hilaret ! this kindneſs of yours ſinks 
me the deeper ; can you bear to think on one acculed 
of ſuch a crime as I am ? 

Hir. Never to believe it can I bear. 

Consr. How ſhall I repay this goodneſs ! Then, 
by Heavens I am innocent. [They talk a- part. 
Rams. Hey ! the devil ! Is this Conſtant's 
miltrels ? ? Here will be fine work, faith! [| Aide. 
Sor. Is this the lady that did you the favour, Sir ? 

| [To Ramble. 
RAMB, 
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Rams. This the lady! No—— why this is a wo- 


man of virtue; tho? ſhe hath a great reſemblance of 
the other, I muſt confeſs. 


Sor. Then I ſuppoſe this is ſhe whom Conſtant. 


hath-toaſted this half year—his honourable miſtreſs, 
with a pox. Rare company for a man who is in 
priſon for a rape 

HIL. And was you in that ſcufle which parted 
me and my maid in Leiceſter-Fields ? 

ConsT. It was there this unfortunate accident hap- 
pencd, while I was going to the place of our ap- 
pointment. 

HIL. It had like to have occaſioned another to 
me, which, that I eſcaped, I am to thank this gen- 
tleman. 


Rams, Oh, Madam! your moſt obedient, hum- 


ble ſervant. Was it you, dear Madam ? 

Consr. Ha! is it poſſible my friend can have fo 
far indebted me this is a favour J can never 
return. 1 5 | 

Rams. You over-rate it, upon my ſoul you do; 
I am ſufficiently repayed by this embrace. 

ConsrT. I can never repay thee. — Would'ft thou 
have given me worlds, it could not have equalled the 
leaſt favour conferr'd on this lady. 

Rams. I ſhould have conferred ſome favours on 
her indeed, if ſhe would have accepted them. 

[ A/ede. 

HIL. I am glad it is to Mr. Conſtant's friend I 
am obliged. | 

Sor. Yes, you are damnably obliged to him for 
his character of you. . 

Coxnsr. My dear Hilaret, ſhall J beg to hear it 
all? I can have no pleaſure equal to finding new 
obligations to this gentleman. 

H11.. Since you deſire it 

Rams. I fancy, Madam, your fright at that tire 
may have occaſioned your lorgetting ſome circum- 
ſtance ; therefore ſince captain Couſtant defires it, I 
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will tell him the ſtory. —T had juft parted from this 
gentleman, when I heard a young lady's voice cry 
ing out for help; (I think the word Rape was men- 
tioned, but that I cannot perfectly remember; ) upon 
this, making directly to the place where the noiſe pro. 
ceeded, I found this lady in the arms of a very rude 
fellow] · 
The moſt impudent fellow, ſure, that ever 
was born! 
Rams. A very impudent fellow, and yet a very 
cowardly one ; for the moment I came up, he quitted 
his hold, and was gone out of fight in the twinkling 
of an eye. 

Consr. My dear Ramble, what haſt thou done 
for me! | 
Raug. No obligation, dear Conſtant! I would 
have done the ſam for any man breathing. But to 

roc.'d : The watch came up, who would not be 
ſatisfied with what ſhe then faid, but conveyed us 
both to the Round-Houſe, whence we were carried 
in the morning before Juſtice Squeezum, and by him, 
notwithſtanding this lady's proteſtations, your hum- 
ble ſervant was committed to that place where he 
now finds himſelf with this good company. 

Coxsr. Oh. my friend Hay Heaven ſend me 
an opportunity of ſerving thee in the ſame manner 

Rams. May that be the PO prayer which it 
denies to Conſtant. 


SCENE X. 


CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE, 
HILARE T, STAFF. 


STAFF. The punch is rea gentlemen, you may 
walk down ; the liberty of my houle is at your 
ſervice. 

or. And that is liberty enough, while thou haſt 
punch here. If thy houſe were a ſea of punch, I 
would not prefer any houſe in town to it. 
33 STAFF, 
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STAFF. Your honour ſhall not want that. 

Sor. And I ſhall want nothing more. 

STAFF. Captain, a word with you. [To Ramble.] 
There's Madam Squeezum below deſires to ipeak 
with you alone. | 

Rams. Bring her up.—Sotmore, you muſt ex- 
cuſe me a few moments, Conſtant and this lady will 
entertain you. 

Sor. Let the moments be very few. IL'II lay five 
gallons to one, this fellow hath another whore in his 


eye. 
SCENE ML 
RAMBLE, a SQUEEZ UM. 


Rams. So; my affair with my friend's miſtreſs is 

happily over. That I ſhould not know a modeſt 
woman! But there is ſo great an affectation of mo- 
deſty in ſome women of the town, and ſo great an 
affectation of impudence in ſome women of faſhion, 
that it is. not impoſſible to miſtake. Now for Mrs. 
Juſtice, her buſineſs with me is not exceeding diffi- 
cult to gueſs. 
Ms. Sqeveexz. You will think I have a vaſt deal 
of charity, captain, who am not only the ſolicitreſꝭ of 
your liberty at home to my huſband, but can 4 
my good- nature fo far as to viſit you in your confine- 
ment. I cannot ſay but I have a generous pity for 
any one whom I imagine to be accufed wrongfully. 

Rams. I am obliged to you indeed, Madam, for 
that ſuppoſal. 

Mas. SQuEEZ. You are the caſh of it. Where- 
fore do you imagine I ventured myſelf alone with you 
this morning ? 

Rams. From your great humanity, Madam. 

Mus. Squetz. Alas, Sir! it was to try whether 
you were really the man you were reported to be ; 
and I am certain 1 found you as inoffenſive, quiet, 


civil, | 
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civil, well-bred a gentleman, as any virtuous woman 

Fouid have wiſhed. Your behaviour was fo modeſt, 
that I can never imagine it poſſible you ſhould have 
been guilty cf a rape. No over-grown alderman of 
ſixty, or taper beau of fix and twenty, could have 
been more innocent company. 

Rams. Whulſ——— [ 4/ide. 

Ms. Sqvezz. Your then carriage hath wrought 
ſo great an effect upon me, that I have ventured to 
truſt myſelf here with you; nay, I could truſt myſelf 
any where with ſo modeſt a gentleman. 

Rams. I'll take care, Madam, never to forſcit 
your good opinion of me; you may truſt yourſelf 
with me any where; I'll never behave in any other 
manner than becomes the beſt bred man alive with the 
| beſt bred lady. I ſwear by this ſoft hand, theſe lips, 
and all the millions of charms that dwell in this dear 
body. 

Ms. Squvexz. What do you mean? 

Rams. I know not what I mean ; tongue can't 
expreſs, nor thought conceive—we can only feel the 
exquiſite pleaſures love has in ſtore. 

Mas. Sevztz. Nay, I proteſt and vow. 

Rams. Proteſtations are as vain as liruggling. 
This cloſet hath a bed in it that would not dilgrace 
a palace. | 

Sor. [At the door. ] Why, Ramble ! Jack Ram- 
ble ! Art thou not aſhamed to leave thy friends thus, 
for ſome little dirty trumpet ? If thou doſt not come 
immediately, we'll break open the door, and drown 
her in punch. | 
Ms. Severz. [Seoftly.) I am done Þ+ - 

Rams. Fear nothing. Go to your bow], I T 
come this inſtant. 

Sor. ÞFll not wag without you. 

Rams. Then ll come down, break your bowl, 
and ſpill all your liquor. 

Sor. Bring thy whore along with thee ; there's 
one there already, ſhe'll be glad of her company: 
18888 i 
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if you don't come in an inſtant, I will be back 
gain. 
1 Mas. Sauk EZ. What ſhall I do? 

Rams. My angel! love ſhall inſtruct thee. 

Ms. SQUEEZ. 'Let me g go - ſome other time — I 
will not run any venture here. 

Rams. I will not part with you. 

Ms. SQUEEZ. You ſhall hear from me in half an 


hour. You ſhall have your liberty, and Tl appoint, 


you where to meet me. 
Rams. Shall I depend on you? 
MS. SQUEEZ. You may.——Adieu.- 
follow me : I can ſlip out a back way. 
RAMB. F arewel, my angel! 


Don't 


SCENE XII. 
RAM BLE, ſolus. 


Confound this drunken raſcal ! this is not the firſt 
time he hath ſpoiled an intrigue for me. But hold, as 
am to have my liberty before-hand, don't think 
this half hour's delay a: all unlucky. That conſi- 
deration may ſufficiently compenſate the ſtaying of 
my ſtomach. This adventure ot mine begins to put 
on a tolerable aſpect. An intrigue with a rich juſtice's 
wite, is not to be lighted by a young fellow of a 


deſperate fortune. I do not doubt but in a very 


ſhort time, when I am taken up for the next rape, 
to bribe the Juſtice with his own money. 
man your gold, he may forget the debt; venture 


your life for him, he may forget the obligation; but 


once engage his wife, and you ſecure his friendſhip. 
There is no ſriend in all extremity ſo ſure as your 
cuckold—and the ſureſt hold you can take of a man, 
as OT a bull, is by his hans. 
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SCENE XML 


RAMBLF, CONSTANT, SOTMORE, 
HILARET. 


Sor. Ha! what's become of thy wench? If 
thou hadſt none, thy abſence was the more inex- 
cuſable. 

ConsT. O Ramble ! this our better genius hath 
invented the moſt notable plot ! Such a net is 
laid for the juſtice ! it will at once entangle him, and 
diſentangle us. Mr. Hogſhead here 1s to play his 
part too. | 

Rams. I am ſorry we cannot do without him ; for 
ſhould there be any claret in his way, he'd diſappoint 
the whole affair for one bottle. | 

Sor. Not for the beit Burgundy in France. This 
lady hath won my heart by one bumper. By all 
the pleaſures of drinking, Madam, I like you more 
than your whole ſex put together, T here is no ho- 
neſty in man or woman, that will not drink. Ho. 
neſty is tried in wine, as gold is in the fire. Madam, 
you have made a conqueſt of me. Ill drink your 
health as long as I can ſtand, and that's as long as a 
reaſonable woman can require. 

Hi. 1 am exceedingly proud of my conqueſt 
over a man of Mr. Sotmore's good ſenſe. 

ConsT. Upon my word you may, you are the firſt 
woman I believe he ever was civil to. 

Sor. It was becauſe they none of them had your 
merit; a parcel of tea-drinking ſluts. If I had a 
daughter that drank tea, I would turn her out of 
doors. The reaſon that men are honeſter than wo- 
men is, their liquors are ſtronger. If the ſex were 
bred up to brandy and tobacco, if they all liked 
drinking as well as you ſeem to do, Madam, I ſhould 
turn a lover. | 


Rams. 
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Rams. Why, Conſtant, ſuch another compliment 
would make thee jealous. 

HII. Upon my word, he hath reaſon already 

Sor. Madam, I like you ; and if a bottle of Bur- 
oundy were on one fide, and you on the other, I do 
not know which I ſhould chuſe. 1 
Coxsr. Thou would'ſt chuſe the bottle, I am 
ſure. | 

Rams. But I long to hear this conſpiracy. 

Sor. Then it muſt be below. I ſtrictly forbid any 
ſecrets to be told but at the council-table. The roſe 
is ever underſtood over the drinking- room, and a 
glaſs is the ſureſt turnkey to the lips. 


ConsT. That's contrary to the opinion of philo- 


ſophers. 
Sor. Of the ſober ones it may; but all your 


wiſe philoſophers were a ſet of the moſt drunken 
dogs alive. I never knew a ſober fellow but was an 
aſs ——and your aſs is the ſobereſt of all animals. 
Your ſober philoſophers, and their works, have been 
buried long ago. I remember a ſaying of that great 


philoſopher and poet, Horace, who wrote in Falernian 


inſtead of ink: 


No verſes laſt can long eſcape the night, 
Which the dull ſcribling water-drinkers write. 
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r W. SGE I 
SCENE, SqUuREEZ Uu M's. 


SQUEEZUM, QUILL. 


SQUEEZUM. 


OU delivered my letter ? 
Qui. Yes, an't pleaſe your workhip, I left 
it at the coffee-houſe, where ſhe directed me. 
SqQuEEZ. Very well. —— —— Quill! 
QUILL. Sir. 
SquzEz. I think I may truſt thee wich any ſecret 


and what I am now going to tell, will ſhew thee 


what a confidence I pur in thee. 


In ſhort, Quill, 


Qu. Of what, Sir? | 
Squzrz. I am afraid that I am not the only per- 


fon free with her, and that I am free of the corpora- 


tion of cuckolds. 

Qu1iLL. Then your worſhip is free of all the cor: | 
porations in England. 

Sqvetz, Now thou knoweſt that there are very 
wholeſome laws againſt cuckoldom: the advantage 
of a man's horns is, that he may ſhove: his wife out 
of doors with them. 

Qui. And that is no inconſiderable advantage. 

SQUEEZ. But there mult be a diſcovery firſt. Iris 
not enough that a man knows himſelf to be a 


_ cuckold; the world muſt know it too. He that 


will keep his horns in his pocket, muſt keep his wife 
in his boſom. Therefore, Quill, as it is in your 
power to obſerve my wile, I aſſure 71 a very hand- 
ſome reward on her conviction: for I begin to find, 
that if 100 not diſcover her, ſhe will. ſhortly diſcover 

Ine; 


3 
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me, or ruin me by bribing her to hold her 2 
It is not a little gold will make a gag for a woman. 

Qu1LL. Sir, I ſhall be as diligent as poſſible. 


127 8 And I as liberal on your ſucceſs. | 
TROY Squerauemt: 


SCENE 
QUILL y. 


Indeed, juſtice, that bait will not do. I know you 
too well to truſt to your liberality. Your wife will 
reward ſervices better than you. Beſides, I have too 
much honour to take fees on both fides.— And ſince 
I am her pimp in ordinary, I'll go like an honeſt and 
dutiful ſervant, and diſcover this conſpiracy : for 
ſhould ſhe once be turn'd out of the family, I ſhould 
make bur a ſlender market of this cloſe-finger'd 
juſtice, whoſe covetouſneſs would ſuffer no rogues to 
live but himſelf. 


SCE NEE. 
The ConsTABLE's Heuſe. 
RAMBLE, CONSTANT. 


Rams. This little miſtreſs of yours is the moſt 
dextrous politician, if 5 drunken puppy doth not 
diſappoint us. 

ConsrT. Never fear him: he hath cunning enough; 
and there hath been ſo long a war in his head be- 
tween wine and his ſenſes, that they ſeem now to 
have come to an agreement that he is never to be 
quite in them, nor ever quite out of them : his life 
is one continued ſcene of being half drunk. 24 

Kams, Well, as we can be of no farther uſe in the 
affair, but muſt ſtay here and expect the iſſue ; pr'y- 
chee, tell me what hath become of you theſe tee 
long years ſince you. quitzed the ſervice of the 

Eait- 
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Eaſt-India company, and came over to England 
with Sotmore ? | 

_ Consr. Why, at my firſt return to England, the 
proſpect of war was in every one's eye; and not only 
the reports of the people, but the augmentation of 
the troops aſſured us of its approach: upon which, 
I reſolved to embarque my ſmall remains of fortune 
in the ſervice of my country, and obtained the ſame 
commiſſion on that occaſion which I had enjoyed in 
the Indies. My hiſtory is not very full of adventures: 
F continued therein till the reduction, when I ſhared 
the fate of ſeveral unhappy brave fellows, and was 
ſent a begging with a red coat on my back. 

Rams. It is the faculty of the cloth to be ragged. 
Red is as apt to be ragged, as white to be ſoil'd. 
It is commonly the fate of our brave ſoldiers to bring 
home ragged cloaths, as well as colours, and both ate 
rewarded by Weſtminſter-hall —- the one is hung up 
in it, and the other is locked up ſafe by an order from 
it; for, Heaven be prais'd! the gaols are always 
open hoſpitals for us. | | 

ConsrT. The only happineſs which hath attended 
me ſince my return, is my having contracted an inti- 
macy with that young lady whom you ſaw here; 
which hath proceeded ſo far, that laſt night we had 
appointed to meet in order to our marriage ; but as I 
was juſt arrived at the place, a woman well-dreſs'd 
was attacked in the ſtreet by a rufian. I immediately 
flying to her aſſiſtance, the fellow quitted her, and 
left me alone in the poſſeſſion of the watch, who 
early this morning carried me before juſtice Squeez- 
um, and by him I was committed hither. 

Rams. What, did ſhe appear againſt you? 

ConsrT. No; they ſaid ſhe was ill of ſome bruiſcs 
ſhe had received, but delired I might be kept in 

cuſtody till the afternoon, at which time ſhe would 
appear againſt me. But by what Hilaret hath told 
us, and by ſome methods which have been uſed to 
extort money from me, I am inclined to fancy it all 
. a con- 
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a contrived piece of villainy of the juſtice, and not 
of the woman's, as I at firſt imagined. 

Rams. Be aſſured of it;——if there be roguery, 
the juſtice hath the chief part in it. But, comfort 
yourſelf with the expectation of revenge; for I 
think he cannot poſſibly eſcape the net we have 
ſpread, unleſs the devil have more gratitude than he 
is reported to have, and will aſſiſt his very good 
friend at a criſis. 

ConsT. But what do you intend in England, 
where you have no friends ? 

RMB. I know not yet whether I have or no. I 
left an old father here, and a rich one. He thought 
fit to turn me out of doors for ſome frolicks, which 
it is probable, if he yet lives, he may have forgiven 
me by this. But what's become of him I know not; 
for I have not heard one word of him theſe ten years. 

ConsrT. I think you have been vaſtly careleſs, in 
neglecting him ſo long. | 

Rams, *Tis as I have acted in all affairs of life; 
my thoughts have ever ſucceeded my actions ; the 
conſequence hath cauſed me to reflect when it was 
too late. I never reaſoned on what I ſhould,do, but 
what I had done; as if my reaſon had her eyes 1 
hind, and could only ſee backwards. 


SCENE IV. 
RAMBELEE; CONSTANT, STAFF. 


STarF, Here is a letter for your honour: | 

Rams. [ Reads it.] Ay, this is a letter, indeed | 

ConsrT., What is it? 

Rams. My freedom, under a ſign manual from 
the queen of theſe regions. 

ConsT. Explain. 

Rams. Then, Sir, in plain Engliſh, . ei- 
ther trope or figure, it is a letter from the juſlice's 

Vol. I. | » 2 0 wife, 
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wife, with an order to the conſtable for Ry 8 
[ Reaas, 


n, 

« I was no ſooner recovered of the fright which 
& that unmannerly friend of yours occaſioned, than 
© I have performed my promiſe. You will find 
„% me at home: the conſtable hath orders by the 
< bearer to acquit you.“ 


Here's good-nature for you! [Xifſes the letter.] 
Thou dear wife of a damn'd rage of a juſtice, I fly 
to thy arms. 
Cost. Heark'e ! ſuppoſe you brought her to be 
a witneſs to our deſign—and—here, take this letter 
of aſſignation from the juſtice to Hilaret ; it will give 
your diſcovery credit. 

Rams. An admirable thought! I fly to execute 
it, Dear Conſtant, good-morrow. I hope when 
next we meet, we ſhall meet 


In happier climes, and on a fafer ſhore, 
Where no vile juſtice ſhall invade us more. 


ConsT. Succeſs attend you.  [ Exeunt, 


SCENE 3; RON; 
SQUEEZUM, DRAWER. 


SQUEEZ, No woman been to enquire for Mr. 
Jones? 

_ Draw. Sir, I know of none; the Pu aſk at the 
bar, if you pleaſe. 

Sqvetz. Do- and leave wind if any ſuch comes, 
to ſhew her up hither. I have no reaſon to doubt 
her company, but I am impatient for it. I proteſt 
this woman hath revived the vigour of youth in me; 
ſure, I muſt have over reckoned my years ! 
cannot be above forty-nine at the moſt, I wiſh 
this dear girl was come.—I am afraid I did wrong 


in giving her thoſe five ſhillings, in a purſe _ 


* 
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above two ſhillings more, which who knows but 
ſhe may be ſpending on ſome bully, who will perhaps 
ſend another preſent to me in return? 


SCENE VI. 
SQUEE ZUM, HILARET. 


Sauk zz. Oh! are you come—you little, pretty, 
dear, ſweet rogue ! ——1 have been waiting for you 
theſe theſe four hours at leaſt, | 

HL. Young lovers are commonly earlier than 
their appointment. | 9 

Sqvetz. Give me a kiſs for that. Thou ſhalt find 
me a young lover, a vigorous young lover too. 
Hit me a flap in the face, do. —Bow-wow ! Bow- 
wow! I'll eat up your cloaths. Come, what will 

ou drink ? White or red? Women love white 
ſt. —Boy, bring half a pint of mountain. 
Come, ſit down; do, fit down. —— Come, now let 
us hear the ſtory how you were firſt debauched. 
Come—that I may put it down in my hiſtory at home. 
I have the hiſtory of all the women's ruin that ever I 
lay with, and 1 call it, THE HISTORY of MY OWN 
TIMES. | | 

HIL. I'll warrant it is as big as a church bible. 

SqQuEeZ. It is really of a good reputable ſize : I 
have done execution in my time. 

Hit. And may do execution ſtill, = 

Boy. [ Mitbout.] Half a pint of mountain in the 
Lion, ſcore. | | 

Suk. Well But now let me have the hiſtory 
— Where did your amour begin—at church, I war- 
rant you. More amours begin at church than end 
there. Or perhaps, you went to ſee the man of 
war——Going to ſee ſights hath ruined many a 
woman. No wonder children are lovers of them, 


ſince ſo many owe their being to them. 2 
* £ H IL 5 


— 


— 
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HIL. [ Aſide.] I thank you for that remembrance, 
I had forgot my lover Ay, Sir, it was there 
indeed I ſaw him firſt; that was the fatal ſcene of 
our interview, 

Sqvuetz. Well, and was the amour managed by 
letter, or by word of mouth ? - 

HIL. By letter, Sir. I believe he writ two quires 
of paper to me before I would fend him an anſwer : 
I returned him ſeveral unopened, and then ſeveral 
others opened But at laſt—he obtained an anſwer, 

SQUEEZ. Well, and after your anſwer, what fol- 
lowed then? 

HIL. Oh! he thought himſelf ſure of me, as 
ſoon as I had anſwered his letter. 

SqQuetz. Ay, 1 have always obſerved in my 
amours, that when I received an anſwer, I never 
failed of the woman ; a woman follows her letter in- 
fallibly. Well, and what did he fay in the ſecond 
letter ? 

Hit. Oh! he ſwore a thouſand fond things: 
that his love ſhould laſt as long as his life: that his 
whole happineſs depended on me - and a vaſt deal 
of that nature. 

Seuztrz.. Ay, ay, juſt as J have done myſel FI 
find whoring is as methodical as the law. | 

HIL. And I fancy as tedious with you, old gen- 
tleman. [ A/ide. 

SqQvEEZ. Well, and how many letters did you 
write to him, cy! before 

Hir., Not many. He did not want much encou- 
ragement. 

SQUEEZ. Then paſſing over the reſt of the lu, let 
us come to the laſt fatal meeting. 

HI.. It was of a Sunday morning. 

Severz. Right. My old method: when other 
people are gone to church. 
HII. In an exceeding hot day. 

Squerz. May or June? Women and cherries 
are commonly g gathered! in the ſame month. FE 

IL. 
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HIL. I was fatigued with walking in the garden, 
and retired to an arbour to repoſe myſelf : gueſs 
what was my ſurprize, when I found the dear per- 
fidious had convey'd himſelf thither before me. 

Squeez. A fly dog! My old way again. An 
ambuſh is as uſeful in love as war. = 

Hit. At my firſt entrance, he pretended a ſurprize 
at ſeeing me unexpectedly : but on my'queſtioning 
him how and with what deſign he had conveyed 
himſelf there, he immediately threw off the cloak, 
and confeſſed all: he flew to me, caught me in his 
arms with the moſt eager raptures, and. ſwore the 
moſt violent love and eternal conſtancy. I in the 
greateſt agony of rage repelled him with my utmoſt 
force; he redoubled his attacks, I ſlackened my re- 
ſiſtance; he intreated, I raved; he ſighed, I cry'd; 
he preſſed, I ſwooned; he | 

Sevetz. Oh !—l can bear no longer, my angel! 
my paradiſe ! my honey-ſuckle! my dove] my dar- 
ling! | 
Hit. What do you mean, Sir? 

Squeez. I mean to eat you up, to ſwallow you 
down, to ſqueeze you to pieces. Fd 


HIL. Help there! A rape, a rape 


SCENE VII. 
SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE. 


SorM. Hey-day !: what in the devil's name is 
here ? Juſtice Squeezum raviſhing a woman! 

HIL. Oh! for Heaven's fake, Sir, aſſiſt a poor 
forlorn, hapleſs maid, whom this wicked man hath 
treacherouſly ſeduced. i 

Sovetz. Oh lud | ——Oh lud! | 


«© 4 - 


SoTM. Fie upon you, Mr. Squeezum ! you who 
are a magiſtrate, you who are the preſerver and exe- 
cutor of our laws, thus to be the breaker-of them ! 

SQUEEZ, Can'ſt thou accuſe me? 

E=3 HII. 
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Hit. You know too well how barbarouſly you 
have uſed me. For pity's ſake, Sir, ſecure him; do 
not let him eſcape, till we ſend for a conſtable. If 
gy be any law for a julties, I am reſolved to * 

im. 

Squk EZ. Oh lud! what ſhame have I brought 
myſelf to! that ever I ſhould live to ſee this day! 
Sou. If thou hadſt ſtood to thy bottle like an 

honeſt fellow, this had never happened; but you 
muſt go a whoring with a pox to you, at your years 
too; with theſe ſpindle ſhanks, that weezle face, that 
crane's neck of a body. Who would have imagined 
that ſuch an old wither'd may-pole as thou art ſhould 
attempt to fall on a woman ? Why, thou wilt be 
the diverſion of the whole town, —Grub-ſtreet will 
dine a month on your account. Thou wilt be uſh- 
ered to Tyburn with more pomp than Alexander was 
uſhered into Babylon. Juſtice never triumphs ſo 
univerſally as at the execution of one of her own 
officers. 

SQUEEZ, Sir, if there be mann on earth, 1 am as 
innocent 

SoTM. All the innocence on earth will not fave 
you. A man doth not always draw the rope by 
the weight of his fins. Your innocence will not acquit 
you in a court of juſtice, againſt her oath; and when 
you come to the gallows, it will be vain to plead your 
innocence. All's fiſh that comes to the net there. 
The gallows ſo feldom gets its due, that it never 
parts with what it gets. 

HIL. Can you pretend to Moes Was not 
this gentleman an eye witneſs to your rudeneſs, to 
the injuries you offered me ? 

SoTM. Ay, ay, I can ſwear to the rape with as 
195 a conſcience as I can drink a glaſs of wine. 

Soverz. I fee I am betrayed ; I am caught in my 
own trap. There is but one way to eſcape, which 
is the way I have opened to others. [ Aſide. ] ſee, 
Madam, your deſign is to extort money * 

5 5 2 an 
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Jam too well acquainted with the laws to contend : 
J hope you will be reaſonable ; for I am poor, very, 
poor, 1 aſſure you: it is not for men of my honeſty 
to be rich, | | 

HIL. Sir, if you would give me millions, it ſhould 
not ſatisfy my revenge; you ſhall be hanged for an 
example to others. 

Squetz. Here's a cruel! wretch ! who prefers my 
blood to my gold, which is almoſt my blood. 

Sor. Hey-day ! what vehicle is this? a vinegar 
bottle?) Half a pint, by Jupiter! Why, thou 
ſneaking raſcal, can'ſt thou pretend to honeſty, when 
this dram glaſs hath been found upon thee ? Were I 
thy judge, or thy jury, this very ſneaking vehicle 
ſhould hang thee, without any other evidence. But 
come, ſince you are to be hanged, I'll drink one 
bumper to your good journey to the other world. 
You will find abundance of your acquaintance, whom 
you have ſent before you. And now, I'll go call 
the drawer to fetch a conſtable. 

Sevetz. Hold, hold, Sir; for mercy ſake do not 
expoſe me ſo.— Will nothing content you, Madam? 

HII. Nothing but the rigour of the law. Sir, I 
beſeech you loſe no time, but ſend for. the conſtable 
immediately, 

Sqveez. I'll do any thing; I'll conſent to any 
terms. 

HIL. The conſtable | the conſtable ! 

SQUEEZ. Stay, dear Sir! I'll give you a hundred 
guineas ; I'll do any thing. FEE 

Hit. Remember your vile commitment of two 
gentlemen this morning. But I will revenge the 
injuries of my friends.——Sir, I beſeech you ſend 
for the officers. 1 | | 

SqukEZEz. One is already diſmiſſed from his con- 
hnement, the other ſhall be diſmiſſed immediately. 

HIL. It is too late. 

SoTM. Hearkee, Sir, will you leave off whoring, 
and take to drinking for the future ? 

| #4 .” SQUEETZ. 
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Sqoutez. Il leave them off both. 

SoTM. Then you ſhall be hang'd : but if you 
will commence honeſt fellow, and get drunk every 
day of your lite, PII intercede with this lady, that on 
your acquitting the gentlemen, you ſhall be acquitted 
yourſelf. 

Seveez. I'll do any thing, PII quit any thing. 

Sou u. Madam, let me perſuade you to be n mer- 
ciful this time to this unfortunate and undutiful ſer- 
vant of juſtice. 

H1u. Sir, I can deny you nothing. 

SQUEEZ, Het me a pen and ink; PII fend an or- 
der to bring him hither, and diſcharge him inſtantly. 

Sor N. Drawer, bring pen, ink, and paper, and 
a bottle of old Port. | 

Squetz. [zo Hil.] And could you have had the 
conſcience to have ſworn againſt a poor old man ? 

SoTM. Faith! *twas a little cruel. Could you 
have had the heart to fee him ſwinging like a gib- 
beted ſkeleton ? Could you have ſerved up ſuch a ary 
diſh to juſtice The body of one of her own chil- 
dren too ? But here's the paper.—Corne, Sir, 


Write his diſcharge and your own. 


[Squeezum writes, Sotmore and Hilaret advance. 
SOTM. You have managed this matter ſo well, 
that I ſhall have an opinion of your ſex's underſtand- 
ing ever after. 
Hir. Let a woman alone for a plot, Mr. Sotmore. 
SoTM. Ay, Madam, a woman that will drink 
a bumper. Wine 1s the fountain of thought ; and 


The more we drink, 
The more we think. 


#*. . _ X 
It is a queſtion with me, whether wine hath done 


more good, or phyſick harm in the world; I wou'd 
have every apothecary's ſhop in the town turn'd into 


a tavern. | 
Hir. I am afraid, the more you have of the 
one, the more you will require of the other. 
SOT M. 
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SoTM. It 1s their drugs that debauch our wine : 
wine in itſelf 1s as innocent as water, and phyſick 

oifons both. It is not the juice of the grape, but 
of the drug, that is pernicious. Let me adviſe you, 
Madam, leave of your damn'd adulterated water, 
your tea, and take to wine. It will paint your face 
better than vermilion, and put more honeſty in your 
heart than all the ſermons you can read. I'll intro- 
duce you to ſome clubs of my acquaintance, a ſet 
of honeſt fellows that live in the clouds of tobacco, 
and know no home but a tavern. 

Suk EZ. This letter, Sir, will produce the gentle- 
man immediately. | 

Soru. Here, drawer let this letter be ſent 
whither it is directed. Come, honeſt juſtice, our 
acquaintance hath an odd beginning, but we may be 
very good companions foon. Let us fit down, and 
expect our friend in the manner it becometh us. 
Remember what you have bargained to do every day 


of your life, and the obligation ſhall be dated from 


this hour. Come, fit thee down, honeſt publican, 
old juſtice merchant. {They t.] Here's a health to 
the propagation of trade, thy trade 1 mean, to the 
increaſe of whores, and falſe dice. Thou art a 
collector of the cuſtoms of ſin, and he that would 
fin with impunity, muſt have thy permit. Come, 
pledge me, old boy; if thou leaveſt one drop in the 
glaſs, thou ſhalt go to gaol yer, by this bottle. 

Sg EZ. I proteſt, Sir, your hand is too boun- 
tiful ; you will overcome me with wine. 

Soru. W ell, and I love to fee a magiſtrate 
drunk; it is a comely ſight. When juſtice is drunk, 
ſhe cannot take a bribe. 

Sqevetz. Do you not remember how the Athenians 
puniſhed drunkenneſs in a magiſtrate ? 

Sorm. And do not I know that we have no ſuch 
Athenian law among us? We puniſh drunkenneſs, 


as well as other ſins, only in the lower fort. Drink, 
like the game, was intended for gentlemen ——and 
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no one ſhould get drunk, who cannot go home in a 
coach—Come, Madam, it is your glaſs now. 

HIL. Dear Sir! 1 beg you would not compel me 
to it. 

Sor. By this bottle, but I will; I'Il raviſh thee 
to it before the juſtice's face. Come, it will be better 
for you than tea; you will not be obliged to ſculk 
away and take a dram after this. Come, drink the 
juſtice's health, as a token of amity z the Juſtice is 
a good honeft drunken fellow. But let me give 
you ſome wholeſome advice. [To the juſtice | Leave 
off fornicating ; leave the girls to the boys, and 
ſtand to thy bottle; it is a virtue becoming our 
years; and don't be too hard on a wild honeſt young 
rake. Thou haſt committed a couple of the prettieft 
boys to- day; don't do ſo any more. Be as ſevere 
as you pleaſe to whores and gameſters, that offer to 
act without your licenſe : but if ever you grant a 
warrant for a friend of mine again, you ſhall not only 
drink the wine, but eat the bottle too. Come, here's 

our health, in hopes of your amendment; thou 
ſhalt pledge thy own health in a bumper. Here, 
boy, bring up a gallon of wine, 

SQUEEZ. Not a drop more. 

SoTM. A drop! confound the name. Come, 
empty your glaſs; the lady is a-dry. | 

SQUEEZ. This is worſe than a priſon. 

SoTM. You will get out of this with paying leſs 
fees. Drink, I fay. | 

Scuk EZ:. Well ſince I muſt. 

SoTM. Come, we'll have a ſong in praiſe cf 
drinking. PII fing the ſtanzas, and you ſha 
bear the chorus, 


SONG, 
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Let a ſet of ſober aſſes 

Rail againſt the joys of drinking, 
While water, tea, 
And milk agree, 

To ſet cold brains a thinking. 
Power and wealth, 
Beauty, health, 

Wit and mirth in wine are crown'd 
Joys abound, 
Pleaſure's found, 

Only where the glaſs goes round. 


II. 


The ancient ſects on happineſs 
All differ'd in opinion, 
But wiſer rules 
Of modern ſchools, 
In wine fix her dominion. 
| Power and wealth, &c. 


III. 


Wine gives the lover vigour, 

It makes glow the cheeks of beauty, 
Makes poets write, 
And ſoldiers fight, 

And friendſhip do its duty. 

| Power and wealth, &c. 


IV. 


Wine was the only Helicon, 
Whence poets are long-liv'd ſo; 
*T was no other main, 

Than briſk Champaigne, 


Whence Venus was deriv'd too. 
Power and wealth, &c, 


V. When 
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V. 


When Heav'n in Pandora's box 
All kind of ill had fent us, 
In a merry mood, 
A bottle of good 
Was cork'd up, to content us. 
Power and wealth, &c. 


VL. 


All virtuous wine is nurſe to, 

Of ev'ry vice deſtroyer ; 
Gives dullards wit, 
Makes juſt the cit, 


Truth forces from the lawyer. 
Power and wealth, &c. 


| VII. 
Wine ſets our joys a flowing, 
Our care and ſorrow drowning. 
Who rails at the bowl, 
Is a Turk in's foul, 
And a Chriſtain ne'er ſhould own him. 
Power and wealth, 1 


S E +1, 


SQUEEZ UM, HILARET, SOTMORE, 
A LONSIANT, S&LAF#. 


Consr. My Hilaret ! my dear! > 
HIL. My Conſtant |! 
Sor. Give you joy, dear Conſtant, of your liberty. 
ConsT. Thank you, dear Sotmore, to you I am 
partly obliged for it: Ramble and I will make you 
amends ; we'll give you ſix nights for this. 
Sor. Where is he ? 
 ConsrT. Very lafe ; be not concerned about him. 


HII. 
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HIL. Well, Sir, ſince our affair is ended, there is 
the purſe you preſented me this morning. As I 
have not performed your expectations one way, T1 
oive you what I believe you did not expect your 
money again. It is unopen'd, I aſſure you. 

Severz. Thou art welcome however. 

Sor. Come, gentlemen, be pleaſed. to take every 
man his chair and his glaſs; we will dedicate one 
hour or two to drinking, I am refolv'd. | 

Sqvzez. Firſt we will facrifice to juſtice, Mr. 
Conſtable, do your duty. h 

STAFF. Come in there. 


SCENE IX. 


SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE, 
CONSTANT, STAFF, Aſiſtants. 


The Afſitants ſeize Conſtant, Hilaret, and Sotmore. 


SqQuEEZ. Seize thoſe people in the king's name 
I accuſe that woman and that man of conſpiring to 
ſwear a rape againſt me. | 

Stax. It is in vain to contend, gentlemen. 

HIL. Oh the villain | | | 

Seveez. [o Sot.] The next letter you extort, Sir, 
be ſure to examine the contents. | 

Sor. Thou raſcal ! will not even wine make thee 
honeſt. 

Squeez. Obſerve, gentlemen, how abuſive he is; 
but I'll make an example of you all: PII proſecute 


you to the utmoſt ſeverity of the law. — Mr. Con- 


ſtable, convey the priſoners to your houſe, whence 
you ſhall have orders to bring them before a juſtice. 
Sor. And art thou really in earneſt ? 
SquEEZZ. You ſhall find I am, Sir, to your coſt. 
Sor. Then I have found one man with whom TI 
would not drink a glaſs of wine. 


| STAFF, 
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Srarr. Come, gentlemen, you know the way to 
my houle. I am particularly glad to ſee your ho- 
nour [ Sotmore] and will accommodate you in the 
beſt manner I can. | | 

ConsT. I am too well acquainted with misfortune 
to repine at any; but how ſhall I bear yours, my 
Hilaret? | 

HIL. The leſs you ſeem to bear, the more you 
will lighten mine. mY 

Sor. I muſt give the juſtice one wiſh. May 
Heaven rain Gall hes upon thee, and may it cor- 
rupt thy body, till it is as putrified as thy mind. 

HIL. One bleſſing only may Heav'n leave thy life, 
May it take all things from thee—but thy wife. 


CT VV. I. 


SCENE Porirtict's Houſe, 


POLITICK ſolus. 
URE, never child inherited leſs of a father's 


diſpoſition than mine ; her mother certainly 
played me foul in the begetting her: I, who have 
been my whole life noted for ſobriety, could never 
have given being to ſo wild a creature. I begin to 
recollect having ſeen a tall half. pay officer at my 
houſe formerly : nor do I think the girl unlike him. 
I am ſure ſhe hath been ever wild enough, to have 
had any officer in the kingdom for her father. 
Nature hath been kind to the male of all creatures 
but man: the bull, the horſe, the dog, are not 
encumbered even with their own off-ſpring : that 
. care falls only to the females : but man, when once 
a gabling prieſt hath chattered a few miſchievous 
words over him, 1s bound to have and to hold from 
that day forward all the brats his wife is pleaſed to 
| beſtow 
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beſtow on him. Yet I muſt own the girl hath been 
ever dutiful to me, till ſhe became acquainted with 
this curſed fellow in a red coat. Why ſhould red 
have ſuch charms in the eyes of a woman? The Ro- 
man ſenate kept their armies abroad, to prevent their 
ſharing in their lands at home; we ſhould do the 
ame, to prevent their ſharing in our wives. A tall 
juſty fellow ſhall make more work for a midwife in 
one winter at home, than he can for a ſurgeon in 
ten ſummers abroad. 


SC E MBE 
POLITICK, FAITHFUL. 


Pol. Well, any news of my daughter yet? 

FariTy. No, Sir; but there is ſome news from 
the ſecretaries office, a mail is arrived from Holland, 
and you will have the contents of it in one of the 
evening papers. 

Por. Very well! I muſt be patient. I think we 
have three mails together now: I am not ſatisfied 
at all with the affairs in the North: the northern 
winds have not blown us any good lately ; the clouds 
are a little darker in the Eaſt too than I could wiſh 
them. | | 


SCE NE 1 


POLITICK, DABBLE. 
Por. Mr. Dabble, good morrow. 


Das. Are the mails come in ? 
Pol. Juſt arrived. 

Das. I have not ſlept one wink for reflecting on 
what you told me laſt night; perhaps this Dutch 
mail may give ſome inſight into thoſe affairs, But 
what ſays the Lying Poſt ? 

. PoL. 
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Por. I have had no time to read it yet, I wiſh 

u would. I have only read, The London Jour- 
nal, the Country Journal, the Weekly Journal, Ap- 
plebee's Journal, the Britiſh Journal, the Britiſh 
Gazeteer, the Morning Poſt, the Coffee-Houſe 
Morning Poſt, the Daily Poſt, the Daily Poſt-Boy, 
the Daily Journal, the Daily Courant, the Gazette, 
the Evening Poſt, the Whitehall Evening Poſt, the 
London Evening Poſt, and the St. James's Evening 
Poſt. So, if you pleaſe, begin the Lying Poſt. 

Das. [read.] Moſcow, January the 5th. We 
learn from Conſtantinople, that affairs continue 
« ſtill in the ſame doubtful way; it is not yet known 
© what courſe our court will take. The empreſs 
having been ſlightly indiſpoſed, the other day, took 
© the air in her own coach, and returned ſo well 
* recovered, that ſhe eat a very hearty ſupper. *—— 

Por. Hum there is no mention of the ſupper 
in any other papers. 

Das. Berlin, January the 20th. We hear daily 
murmurs here concerning certain meaſures taken 
by a certain northern potentate; but cannot cer- 
tainly learn either who that potentate is, or what 
are the meaſures which he hath taken —— mean 
time we are well aſſured, that time will bring 
them all to light.” 

Por. Pray read that laſt over again. 

Das. Mean time, we are well aſſured that time 
< will bring them all to light.” 

Por. Hum! hum! 

DaB. Marſeilles, January the 18th. The affairs 
< in regard to Italy, continue ſtill in the ſame un- 
certain condition.” 

Por. Hum. 

Das. The talk of a large embarkation ſtill 
runs high.” 

Por. Hum. 

Das. The Spaniarcs continue {till encamped 
© near Barcelona.“ 

Por. 


fa 6G NM $$ 2_£a © 


The JusTicEt caught in his own Trav. 337 

Por. Hum! [Hates bis head. 

Das. © And every thing ſeems tending to a rup- 
ture - mean time we expect the return of a cour er 
« from Vienna, who, *tis generally expected, will 
bring the news of a general pacification,' 

Por. All is well again ! 

Das. I like this, and ſome other papers, who diſ- 
appoint you with good news. Where the beginning 
of a paragraph threatens you with war, and the lat- 
ter part of it enſures you peace. 

Por. Pleaſe ro read on 

Das. However, notwithſtanding theſe aſſurances, 
tis doubted by molt people, whether the ſaid cou- 
© rier will not rather bring a confirmation of the war 
but this is all gueſs-work, and till ſuch time as 
© we ſee an actual hoſtility committed, we muſt 
© leave our readers in the ſame uncertain ſtate we 
found them.” | 

Por. Hum! there is no certainty to be come at, 
I find; it may' be either peace or war. 

Das. Tho? were I to lay a wager, I ſhould chuſe 
war; for, if you obſerve, we are twice aſſured of that, 
whereas we have only one affirmation on the fide of 
peace but ftay, perhaps the next paragraph, which 
is dated from Fontainbleau, may decide the queſtion. 
Fontainbleau, January 23. Yeſterday his majeſty 
went a hunting, to-day he hears an opera, and to- 
* morrow he hears maſs.” _ 

Por. I don't like that; hearing maſs is ſeldom the 
forerunner of good news. 

Das. It is obſervable that cardinal Fleury 

Por. Ay, now for it. 

Das. It is obſervable that cardinal Fleury hath, 
for ſeveral days laſt paſt, been in cloſe conference 
© with the miniſter of a certain ſtate, which cauſes 
* various ſpeculations; but as we do not know what 
* was the matter in debate, we cannot ſay what may 


be the conſequence thereof Mean time we can- 
not help obſerving, that it hath occaſioned ſome 
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people to put on very ſerene looks, who had worn 
cloudy ones for ſome time before : ſome imagine, 
on comparing this with the news from Marſeilles, 
that a war will be unavoidable others, who are 
more peaceably inclined, are as ſtrenuous advocates 
on the other ſide. —— We mult refer the whole to 
the determination of time, that great judge in 
worldly affairs, who never fails with his two-edged 
ſcithe to mow down the weeds which ſhadow over 
the ſecret counſels of ſtate, and lay them open to 
the naked eye of the diſcerning politician.? 

Por. Shall I beg to hear that over again? 


La 


T - "0... i. 0.0. 06." 


SS 
POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL: 


DaB. \[reads.] We muſt refer the whole to the 
determination, &.  [Dab. continues reading. 
Faith. Oh, Sir | Cloris bath brought the ſtrangeſt 
news of my young miſtreſs. 
Por. Don't interrupt us blockhead. 
FalrE. If you loſe a moment, ſhe may be loſt for 
ever. 
Por. Sirrah ! peace. | 
Falr h. Sir, my young miſtreſs, Miſs Hilaret, will 
be undone, ruined, hanged, if you do not aſſiſt her; 
ſhe's taken up for a rape. Oh! my poor young 
lady ! the 1lyeeteſt, beſt-temper'd lady ſure that ever 
was bora. Oh! that ever I ſhould ſee the day ! And 
can you fit here, Sir, reading a parcel of damn'd, 
confounded, lying nonſenſe, and not go to your 
daughter's aſſiſtance? 
Por. Sure the fellow is poſſeſſed. 
Fal TH. Sir, your daughter is poſſeſſed—poſſeſſed 
by conſtables—ſhe is taken up for a rape. 
Por. My daughter taken up for a rape! 
FaiTH. Yes, vir; for bog a juſtice of 755 
hp OL, 
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6 Pol. Sure ſome accident has touched the fellow? 8 
rain. 
Fal. Ay, Sir. and it would couch yours too, 
if you had a grain of humanity in you Oh! that I 
ſhould live to ſee BY yoor ney lady in ſuch a mis- 
fortune. 

Por. A woman taken up for a een is im- 
poſſible. 

Faira. They may ſwear it tho? for all that——1 
know her to be as modeſt a good young lady as any 
in the kingdom ; but what will not a ſet of rogu-s 
ſwear. Sir, I liv'd with Squeezum before I liv'd vith 
you; and know him to be as great a villain as any in 
the kingdom. Do, good Sir, come but with me to 
juſtice Worthy's, if you do not find your daughter 
there, turn me away for a vagabond. 

Das. I do remember, neighbour Politick, to have 
ſeen in ſome 2 a ſtory not very different 
from this. 

Por. Nay, if you have ſeen it in a news- paper, it 
may probably have ſome truth in it; ſo, neighbour 
Dabble, you will excuſe me; I will meet you within 
1 hour at the coffee-houſe, and there we will confer 

arther. | 


SCENE v. Wok rA“ Houſe: 
WORTHY, ISABELLA: 


Wor. Sure modeſty is quite baniſhed from the 
age we live in. There was a time when virtue car- 
ried ſomething of a divine awe with it, which no one 
durſt attack; but now the inſolence of our youth is 
ſuch, no woman dare walk the ſtreets, but thoſe who 
do it for bread. 

Isa. And yet our laws, brother Worthy, are as 
rigorous as thoſe of other countries, and as well ex- 
ecuted. 


Ws. 
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Won. That I wiſh they were; but golden ſands 
too often clog the wheels of juſtice, and obſtruct her 
courſe : the very riches which were the greateſt evi- 
dence of his villany, have too often declared the 
guilty innocent; and gold hath been found to cut a 
halter ſurer than the ſharpeſt ſteel. 

Isa. Well, I am reſolved to take care how I ven- 
ture a ſtep again after it is dark : I find the ſun is the 
only guard to us women ; for however chaſte the 
moon may be in herſelf, ſhe takes but very little care 
of ours. | 

Wor. But could the villain be very rude? 

Is A. As rude as ſo ſhort a time would permit. [ 
would have given all I was worth in the world to have 
been here; bur ſince I eſcaped, let us forget it. 

Wor. Forget! by Heaven it ſhocks me; that 
we, who boaſt as wholſome laws as any kingdom 
upon earth, ſhould by the roguery of ſome of their 
executors, loſe all their benefit. I long to ſee the 
time when here, as in Holland, the traveller may 

walk unmoleſted, and carry his riches openly with 
him, 


SCENE Wh -. 
WORTHY, ISABELLA, SQUEE ZUM. 


SqQvEtz, Mr. Worthy, your humble ſervant. |! 
come to wait on you on the ſtrangeſt piece of buſi- 
neſs. We are brought to a fine paſs indeed, when 
magiſtrates ſhall not be ſafe; we are like to protect 
others, when we cannot protect ourſelves. 

Wor. What is the occaſion of all this paſſion, 
Mr. Squeezum ? 95 | 

Seveez. Occaſion! I have ſcarce power to tell 
you. I have diſcovered one of the moſt damnable 
conſpiracies, that hath been invented ſince the gun- 
powder-treaſon plot. | 
Won. Nothing againſt the government, I hope. 

| OQUEEZ-» 
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Sqveez. Marry, but it is; for that which is 


againſt the officers of the government, is againſt the 


government. In ſhort, Sir, it is a conſpiracy againſt 
me, againſt myſelf, What do you think, brother 


Worthy, but that, moved and ſeduced by the inſtiga- 
tion of the devil, a vile woman hath conſpired to 
ſwear a rape againſt me? 1 

Wor. A rape againſt you! fooliſh jade! Why, 
your very face would acquit you you have in- 
nocence in your looks, brother Squeezum. 


SQuEEzZ. I hope my character will acquit me againſt 


ſuch an accuſation. | 

Wok. I think it ought; a man whoſe character 
would not, is very unfit for that honourable commiſ- 
ſion you bear. 

SqQUEEZ. True! theſe ſlurs reflect on us all. The 
accuſing a member, is accuſing the body. We 
ſhould conſider it may be our own caſe. We ſhould 
ſtand by one another, as the lawyers do., I hope, 
brother, you will ſhew me extraordinary juſtice ; 
and I aſſure you, ſhould any affair of yours come be- 
fore me, my partiality ſhall lean on your ſide, 

Wor. Partiality, Sir! I hope no cauſe of mine 
ever will require it. I aſſure you, 1 ſhall do the 
ſtricteſt juſtice ; I believe you will not need more. 

Squeez. Sir, my caſe needs no more; but I 
think it incumbent on us all, to diſcountenance any 
proſecution of ourſelves on any account whatſoever. 

Wor. To diſcountenance it by the innocence of 
our lives, is indeed laudable, but no farther. It is a 
curſed law which exempts the maker, or the executor 
of it, from its penalty. | 

SqukEZz. Truly, brother Worthy, I think the 
makers of laws, and the executors of them, ſhould 
be free of them; as authors and actors are free of the 
playhouſe. : 

Wor. You are ludicrous, Mr. Squeezum. But 
jet me tell you, he is the greateſt of villains, who 
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hath the impudence to hold the ſword of Juſtice, 


while he deſerves its edge. 

Squesz. And let me tell you, brother Worthy, he 
is the greateſt of fools who holds the ſword of juſtice, 
and hurts himſelf with it. 

Isa. Brother, your ſervant ; my preſence will be 
very i neceſiary at this trial. 


SCENE VI. 


WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT, 
HILARET;, STAFF, Sa MORE, 
BRAZENCOURT, FIREBALL, three 
Aſſiſtants. | 


SqQvEEZ. But here comes the priſoners. —Brother | 
Worthy, this is the woman whom J accuſe _ this 
deteſtable fact; —the manner of it was this: I re- 
ceived a letter, in an unknown hand, appointing me 
to meet at a tavern, which out of pure good-nature [ 
comply'd with ; and upon my arrival found that wo- 
man there Alone who after a ſhort diſcourſe, laid 
hold of me and bawl'd out; on which that man 
there entered, and both threaten'd me, that unleſs 
I immediately diſcharged that man [points to Conſt.] 
with another whom | had committed for notorious 
crimes, that the woman ſhould ſwear a rape againſt 
me. This I am ready to ſwear, 

1. 

2. Ass. ö And we are ready to ſwear. 


Wos. What do you ſay, young woman, to this? 
You do not look like one whom I ſhould ſuſpect of 
ſuch behaviour. 

Fr: That I did threaten him, as he ſays, indeed 
1 confeſs. 

Won. But did he attempt any ſuch _ ? 

Hair, I can't lay he did, but 


SQUEEZ, 
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Sqveez. Do you hear this, brother Worthy ? I 
think you have nothing to do but to make her Mit- 
timus. 

Wor. And for what reaſon did you offer this? 

HII. I offer'd it only to frighten him to the diſ- 

charge of two gentlemen, whom he had villanouſly 
committed to the cuſtody of that conſtable. 
Won. For what crimes do they ſtand committed, 
Mr. Conſtable ? 

Srarr. For two rapes, an't pleaſe your worſhip, 

HIL. One of them on my account—tho? I never 
ſwore the leaſt thing againſt him. 


Wor. On your account, — I begin to be afraid he 


was unjuſtly committed indeed. 

SquEEz. Now, Sir, we ſhall proceed to blacken a 
little the character of this woman. Call Mr. Brazen- 
court; Mr. Brazencourt, what do you know of this 
fine lady ? 

Brazen. I know nothing more of her, than that 
J kept her half a year. 

Woz. Kept her! 
keep her ? 

BraAZEN. In the capacity of a whore, till I was 
obliged to turn her off, for ſtealing four of my ſhirts, 
two pair of ſtockings, and my Common-prayer Book. 

SQUEEZ., Call captain Fireball. | 

Won. Captain Fireball, pray, do you know any 
harm of that perſon there ? 


—in what capacity did you 


Frag. Harm of her! ay, and ſo doth my fur- 


geon too. She came to me from major Brazencourt, 
kept her two months. | 

HIL. Sir, I beſeech you hear me. 

Wor. By and by. You muſt not interrupt them. 
—Go on. Did you loſe any thing by her too? 

FIRE. No, but I got ſomething by her, which 
made my ſurgeon get ſomething by me l love to 
expreſs myſelf in modeſt terms, bur I believe you all 
know what I mean. 
Cos. Damnation! 

6 2 4 - SQUEEZ, 
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Sauetz. Call Mr. Rs We ſhall blacken her 
farther preſently. 

Wor. Indeed, you need not; let us hear no more; 
for her ſake, I will never put confidencein an innocent 
countenance again.— Well, woman, can you ſay any 
thing for yourſelf? 

HII. Oh! that I could hide myſelf for ever from 
the world, and never from this hour behold the ſun 
again. 

1 Indeed but you ſhall, Madam, and be be⸗ 
held by others too. 

Cox sr. Come to my boſom, thou deareſt, ſweet. 
eſt, lovelieſt; hide thy ſorrows there. Death only 
ſhall tear thee from my arms again. Death ! hell it- 


ſelf cannot have a torment equal to ſeeing one tear of 


thine. | 9”: 

Sor. Heark'e, juſtice, I believe thou art honeſter 
than thy brother; I am ſure thou canſt not be 3 
greater rogue: if thou wilt act the right part, acquit 
us, and ſend that villain to priſon. 


S C EN HR M. 


WORTHY, SQUEE ZUM, CONSTANT, 
HILARET, SOTMORE, STAFF, Con- 
fable, Aſſiſtants, POLITICK, FAITHFUL, 
CLORIS, 


Farrn. Now, Sir, will you believe your own eyes? 
Is not that your own daughter? 

Por. It is indeed. —Oh my unfortunate 8 

Wok. Mr. Politick, your humble ſervant—I will 
but commit this woman to gaol, and then 1 will be 
at your command, 

Por. Sir, you ſhall not be my humble ſervant, 
nor will | be yours; and if you commit my daughter 
to priſpn, you are the worſt of Turks, 

Wor. Your daughter, Sir! 

Por, Yes, Sir, my daughter, Sir. 

Hir. 
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HIL. Oh! my father 

Por. My poor child! That ever I ſhould live 
to ſee thee in ſuch a misfortune ! 

Won. Is it poſſible, Mr. Politick, chat this young 
lady is your daughter? 

Por. Yes, Sir, it is as poſſible, as that the Turks 
may come into our part of Europe z and I wiſh this 
may not be as ſure as that. 


SCENE NK. 


WORTHY, SQU EE ZUM, CONSTANT, 
HILARET, STAFF, Corftables, Aſiſtants, 
POLITICK, FAITHFUL, SOTMORE, 
CLORIS, RAMBLE, W 
QUILL. 


Mus. Squextz. Where is this glory of the bench, 
this gallant juſtice ? this terror and example of fin ? ? 
Do you know this hand, Sir ? Did you write this aſ- 
ſignation ? You are a noble gentleman, truly, to 
make an appointment with a fine lady, and then 
bring her bet ore a magiſtrate, : 

Severz. O my malignant ſtars ! 

Wos. Mrs. Squeezum, what 1s the matter ? 

Ms. SqQueez. You, Mr. Worthy, I am ſure will 
pity one who hath the misfortune to be married to a 
man, who is as much a ſcandal to the commiſſion he 
bears, as you are an honour to it; my conſcience 
hath been too long burthened with conniving at his 
rogueries. He, Sir, he alone is guilty, and every one 
whom he hath accuſed is innocent. 

Wok. I know not what to think. 

Rams. Sir,. that fellow there, that butcher of 
Juſtice, is the greateſt villain that . ever was born, 
—Beling a little frolickſome laſt night with this lady, 
that conſtable ſeiz d us. Tis to me ſhe is indebted 
for all this trouble; tho' Mr. Conſtable may claim 
{ome ſhare, in not ſuffering us to depart at her Fre 

RS. 


4 
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Mas. Sqveez. And Mr. Juſtice may claim a little, 
who committed you to the conſtable's houſe without 
any evidence, or even accuſation. 

Rams. That he might extort two hundred pounds, 
for which ſum he offered ro compromiſe the matter. 

Sovetz. Heark'e, Madam, I ſhail be obliged to 
commit you to Bedlam. e 

Mus. Sgorz. No, Sir, I ſhall prevent you in 
that, as well as in your other deſigns; your plot with 
Mr. Quill, which the whole world ſhall know; you 
mall be divorced, Sir, tho' not the way you deſire, 

' SevEExz. Sir, I beſeech you to hear no more. 

Wor. That, Sir, I cannot grant. 

_ Rams. Sir, I deſire that you would read that let- 
ter, which he ſent to this young lady whom he hath 
accuſed. 

Wor. | Reads.) * My little honey-ſuckle, I will 
meet you within this half hour at the Eagle. I 
© hope after what you have received from me to- 
* 7 you will not diſappoint yours till then and ever- 
* after.” 

Did you write this letter, Mr. Squeezum ? 

SQUEEZ. No, Sir, as I am ready to ſwear. 

MRS. SquE EZ. Sir, I will ſwear it to be his hand 

Fair RH. And ſo will IT lived with him a twelve- 
month, and therefore ſhould know it. 

QuiLL. And I carried it to the lady. 

Sor. Come, come, juſtice, thou haſt proof enough 
of her innocence. I will give you the word of a man 
of honour, which is more than the oaths of twenty 
fuch ſcoundrels as theſe, that ſhe never intended more 
than to frighten him to the acquittal of captain Con- 
ſtant here, whom he had unjuſtly committed. | 

Consr. And offered to acquit for a ſum of 
money. | 

Wor. Captain Conſtant! is your name Conſtant, 
Sir! 

Coxsr. At your ſervica. 


Won. 
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Wor. Deſire my ſiſter to walk hither I am more 
obliged to you than you know. 

SeVEEZ. Come, Sir, this is only loſing eime 1 
want the Mittimus. 


SCENE X. 


ran rü SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE, 
"CONSTANT, SOTMURE, HILA- 
RET, POLITICK, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, 
QUILL, STAFF, FAITHFUL, &e. 
ISABELLA. 


Wor. Siſter, do you know this gentleman ? 

Isa. Captain Conſtant! It is happy for me that I 
do I thank you, Sir, for your generous reſcue laſt 
night, which my fright at that time prevented my ac- 
knowledging. 

ConsT, And was it you, Madam? 

Rams My Ifabella! 

Isa. Ha! it is, it is my Ramble 

Rams, My touch deceives me not, it is my charm- 

ing ſhe, once more reſtored to my deſpairing hopes. 

Isa. What lucky ſtars can have contrived this in- 
terview ? 

Rams. Very lucky ſtars they appear now ; but 
they had a confounded ugly aſpect ſome time ago. 

Is a. Surprizing ! Brother, let that fellow be ſe- 

cured. He was the perſon from whoſe hands this 
gentleman delivered me. [ To Fireball. 

Quirl. I hope your worſhip will forgive me; but 
I hir'd theſe two men, by my maſter's command, to 
be evidences for him. 

Wok. Surprizing villainy |! ſecure N in- 
ſtantly. And particularly that juſtice, whom I 
ſhall no longer treat as a gentleman, but as his vil- 
lany hath. merited —Conſtable, I charge you with 
them all and let them be kept below in the parlour, 

whither 
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whither I will come immediately and ſign their com- 


mitment. | 
Squerz. Sir, you ſhall wiſh you had dealt more 


favourably with me. 
Wor. Sir, your threatnings will not terrify me. 
Fal rH. Come, gentlemen, we'll be your ſafe- 
guard. TS . | 
Mas. SqQuezz. I'Il follow thee, like thy evil ge- 
nius, till I have brought thee to that juſtice thou 4 


ſerveſt. 
SCENE be laſt. 


WORTHY, RAM BLE, CONSTANT, 
SOTMORE, HILARET, ISAB E LLA, 


POLITICE. | 


Rams, My dear Iſabella, I am fo overjoyed at 
this unexpected meeting, that I do not aſk for the 
ſafety of our treaſure. Since the ſea hath refunded Iſa- 
bella, let it take the jewels. 

Isa. The ſea hath been even kinder than your wiſh, 
it hath return'd you both. 

Rams. I ſhould ſoon have forgotten that loſs, in 
having Iſabella ; yet, for her ſake, the treaſure is wel- 
come too. 

Wor. Mr, Politick, I am heartily , concerned at 
this misfortune which hath befallen your daughter. 

Rams. Mr. Politick !—By Heavens, his features 
are the ſame. Had you not a fon, Sir, once? 

Por. Yes, Sir, I had; but I turn'd him out of 
doors, and believe he was hanged long ago, | 

RamsB. Then I am his ghoſt, juſt arrived from 
the Indies. When you curn'd me out of doors, I got 
admitted into the Eaſt-India company's ſervice; I 
changed my name in order to eſcape your diſcovery 

and 1 hope you will now give us bath your 
bleſſing. | 3 | 
Pol, And are you really that wild fellow my ſon ? 
RAMB. 
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Rams. I am that very identical wild perſon, I aſ- 
ſure you. | | 


Por. I don't know whether I'll give you my 


bleſſing or no, till I ſee how you are married. 

Wor. Mr. Politick, I rejoice in the union of our 
families; this lady, your ſon's wife, is my fiſter—and 
if fourſcore thouſand pounds can make the match 
agreeable to you, it will be ſo. h 

Por. Hath the wild rogue made his fortune at 
laſt ! Well, ſon, I give you my blefling ; and my dear 
daughter I give you joy, and I hope the boy will 
give it you, ay, and laſting, conſtant joy.—If he doth 
not make you a good huſband, I'll not own him 
if he doth not make you bleſſed, he ſhall have no 
bleſſing of mine. | 

Isa. Sir, I doubt him not. 

RamB. Well, father, I have nothing more to aſk 
of you, but in favour of my friend captain Conſtant, 
whoſe love I am certain will compleat the happineſs 
of my ſiſter. 

Wor. I think I have never been witneſs to ſuch 
a complication of villany. Sir, [7 Conſtant] I aſſure 
you, and all of you, you ſhall have ſufficient repa- 
ration for the injuries you have ſuffer'd. And, Sir, 
by the character which I have had from my ſiſter 
of that gentleman, I do not think your daughter 
can be better diſpoſed of, let the difference of fortune 
be what it pleaſe. | | 

Rams. Beſides, tho' his eſtate be not equal now, 
it may become ſo; for no man hath a better inſight 
into politicks. = + 

Por. Nay, if his ſtudies bend that way, no man 
indeed can tell to what his eſtate may come. — 
Had I known this ſooner, my doors ſhould never 
have been ſhut againſt him. Sir, I ſhall be glad to 
confabulate with you at my houſe—and if you ſhould 
ſet your heart on my daughter, I do not believe I 
ſhall do any thing to break it. 


Rams, 
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Rams. Nay, Sir, there is no hour like the preſent : : 
this hour hath proved lucky to your family. Give 
me leave to preſent your daughter to one whom if ſhe 
deſerves, I thall be proud of calling her ſiſter. 

Coxsr. Ramble, you have crown'd my obliga- 
tions with a gift, far dearer than the earth could 
prove. 

Hic. I only wiſh you may always think fo, 
captain. And now, pappa, I hope you will pardon 
this night's ſally, to both me and poor Cloris ; we 
have been already ſufficiently puniſhed ; and ſince 
the event is happy, imitate in this one thing the 
Turks, and conſider it 1 as it hath been 
proſperous. 

Pol.. The Turks! I with you were better ac- 
quainted with tliem than in romances ; 1 hope that 
gentleman will take care to inſtruct you in publick 
affairs. Well Jack, [/o Ramble] I long to have 
ſome communication with you about the affairs of 
the Indies, and the poſture of our trade there. I 
hope you left the Great Mogul in good health —— 

Rams. Very ſligitly indiſpoſed of a cold, at my 
departure. 

Por. I heartily forgive you all: ſo let me ſee you 
all embrace one another. — — 1 his is the comfort of 
age, Mr. Worthy. 

Sor. Let me embrace you all together.— I have 
found this day two good women and they have fal- 
len to the ſhare of my friends and I will get drunk 
this night, if the ſpirit of wine will do it I'll drink 
to your happineſs, while you are enjoying it. — 
While you are taſting the joys of Venus, I will ſwal- 
low down the delights of Bacchus. I deſpair of 
either of your company this month yet but the 

juſtice ſhall celebrate this night with me. Come, 
honeſt juice I have found one honeſt juſtice too 

Wor. keally, Sir, I think you have 22 ce- 
lebrated alrcady —— 


Sor. 
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Sor. No, but I have not And you, Sir, will 
be drunk at your children's wedding- night. 

Por. I never drink any thing but coffee, Sir. 

Sor. Damn your coffee 

Rams. Sotmore, thou ſhalt have juſtice.— Mr. 
Worthy, I aſſure you, notwithſtanding this humour, 
the world hath not an honeſter man. | 

Wor. It is pity he ſhould beſot himſelf fo. Your 
character of him encourages me to employ ſome la- 
bour in adviſing him to quit ſo beaſtly a pleaſure, — 
Come, gentlemen, I defire you would celebrate this 
day at my houſe to-morrow. I will proceed to take 
all poſſible meaſures to your receiving ſatisfaction for 
your injuries, and making publick example of fo 


great a villain: for the crimes of a magiſtrate give 


the greateſt ſanction to fin. 


No reverence that church or ſtate attends, 
Whoſe laws the prieſt or magiſtrate offendse 
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Spoken by Mrs. YOUNGER. 


A T length the dreadful hurricane is ended, 
And I and ſpouſe are ſafe together landed. 
For after all this mizhty fuſs about it, 
Our play hath ended modeſtly without it. 
But, ladies, did not you too ſympathiſe ? 
Hey ! pray, confeſs, do all your frowns ariſe 
Becauſe ſo much of Rape and Rape we bawl ? 
Or is it, that we have no Rape at all? 
Indeed, our poet, to oblige the age, 
Had brought a dreadful ſcene upon the tape : 
But I, perceiving what his muſe would drive at, 
Told him the ladies never would conntve at 
A downright aftual Rape unleſs in private. 
But notwwi!hjlanding what theſe poets tell us, 
Who'd think our beaus were ſuch high-mettled fellows! 
Oh ! may our youth, whoſe vigour is ſo parlous, 
To Italy be wafted with Don Carlos; 
There ſhould one victory but give them ſcore, 
They would not leave one maidenhead for the Pope; 
Or ſhould ſome new pope Foan the chair poſſeſs, 
They'd play the devil with her holineſs. 
No nunnery one virgin ſhould encloſe, _ 
But new Rome fall, by what the old aroſe. 
*Twas a ſtrange doctrine that Lucretia taught, 
When on herſelf reveng'd her lover's fault! 
| Heatheniſh reich! The jp15us chriſtian wife, 
Tho” raviſb a, ſtill contents herſelf with life: 
So zeal:us from ſelf-murder we refrain, 
We live, tho ſure of raviſhing again. 
But may no fears of ſuch a fate affright 
The beauteous kind ſpectators of to night; 
Safe to your huſbands arms may you eſcape, 
And never know that dreadful thing, a Rape. 
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H. SCRIBLERUS SECUNDUS; 


PREET ACE 


HE town hath ſeldom been more divided in 
its Opinion, than concerning the merit of the 
following ſcenes. Whilſt ſome publickly affirmed, 
that no author could produce ſo fine a piece but 
Mr. P——, others have with as much vehemence 

inſiſted, that no one could write any thing ſo bad, 


but Mr. F —, 


Nor can we wonder at this diſſenſion about its 
merit, when the learned world have not unani- 
mouſly decided even the very nature of this tragedy. 
For tho* moſt of the univerſities in Europe have 
honoured it with the name of Egregium & maximi 
pretii opus, tragœdiis tam antiquis quàm novis longe 
« anteponendum ;” nay, Dr. B hath pro- 
nounced, <* Citins Mævii Aneadem quam Scribleri 
<« iſtius tragœdiam hanc crediderim, cujus autorem 
« Senccam ipſum tradidiſſe haud dubitarim :? and 
the great profeſſor Burman hath ſtiled Tom Thumb, 
Heroum omnium tragicorum facile principem:“ 
Nay, tho' it hath, among other languages, been 
tranſlated into Dutch, and celebrated with great ap- 
plauſe at Amſterdam (where burleſque never came) 
by the title of Mynheer Vander Thumb, the burgo- 
maſters receiving it with that reverent and ſilent 
attention which becometh an audience at a deep tra- 
gedy. Notwithſtanding all this, there have not 
been wanting ſome who have repreſented theſe ſcenes 
in a ludicrous light: and Mr, D—— hath been 

A a 2 heard 
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heard to ſay, with ſome concern, that he wondered 
a tragical and Chriſtian nation would permit a re- 
preſentation on its theatre, ſo viſibly deſigned to ridi- 
cule and extirpate every thing that is great and ſojemn 
among us. 


This learned critick and his followers were led 
into ſo great an error by that ſurreptitious and pira- 
tical copy which ſtole laſt year into the world; with 
what injuſtice and prejudice to our author, will be 
acknowledged, | hope, by every one who ſhall hap- 
pily peruſe this genuine and original copy. Nor can 
I help remarking, to the great praiſe of our author, 
that however imperfect the former was, even that 
faint reſemblance of the true Tom Thumb contained 
ſufficient beauties to give it arun of upwards of forty 
nights to the politeſt audiences. But, notwithſtand- 
ing that applauſe which it receiv*d from all the beſt 
Judges, it was as ſeverely cenſured by ſome few bad 
ones, and, I believe, rather maliciouſly than igno- 
rantly, reported to have been intended a burleſque 
on the loftieſt parts of tragedy, and defigned to ba- 
niſh, what we generally call fine things, from the 


ſtage. ” 


Now, if I can ſet my country right in an affair of 
this importance, I ſhall lightly eſteem any labour 
which it may coſt. And this T the rather undertake, 
firſt, as it is indeed in ſome meaſure incumbent on 
me to vindicate myſelf from that ſurreptitious copy 
before-mentioned, publiſh'd by ſome ill-meaning 
people under my name: ſecondly, as knowing my- 
ſelf more capable of doing juſtice to our author 
than any other man, as I have given myſelf more 
pains to arrive at a thorough underſtanding of this 
little piece, having for ten years together read nothing 
elſe; in which time, I think I may modeſtly preſume, 
with the help of my Engliſh dictionary, to compre- 
hend all the meanings of every word in it. 
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But ſhould any error of my pen awaken Clariſſ. 
Bentleium to enlighten the world with his annota- 
tions on our author, I ſhall not think that the leaſt 
reward or happineſs ariſing to me from theſe my en- 


deavours. 
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I ſhall wave at preſent what hath cauſed ſuch 
feuds in the learned world, whether this piece was 
originally written by Shakeſpear, though certainly 
that, were it true, muſt add a conſiderable ſhare to 
its merit; eſpecially with ſuch who are ſo generous 
as to buy and commend what they never read, from 
an implicit faith in the author only: a faith | which 

our age abounds in as much, as it can be called de- 
ficient in any other. 
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Let it ſuffice, that the TRactpy of Tracepits; 
or, The LIE and DEATH of Tou Thou, was 
written in the reign of queen Elizabeth. Nor can 
the objection made by M. D „that the tra- 
gedy muſt then have been antecedent to the hiſtory, 
have any weight, when we conſider, that tho' the 
HisTory of ToM Thou, printed by and for Ed- 
ward M———=r, at the Looking-glaſs on London- 
bridge, be of a later date, ſtill muſt we ſuppoſe this 
hiſtory to have been tranſcribed from ſome other, 
unleſs we ſuppoſe the writer thereof to be inſpired : 
a gift very faintly contended for by the writers of 
our age. As to this hiſtory's not bearing the ſtamp 
of ſecond, third, or fourth edition, I ſee but little 
in that objection ; editions being very uncertain lights 
to judge of books by: and perhaps Mr. M r 
may have joined twenty editions in one, as Mr. 
Cl hath ere now divided one into twenty. 


Nor doth the other argument, drawn from the 
little care our author hath taken to keep up to the 
letter of this hiſtory, carry any greater force. Are 
there not inſtances of plays, wherein the hiſtory is ſo 
K per · 
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rverted, that we can know the heroes whom they 
celebrate by no other marks than their names: 
nay, do we not find the ſame character placed by 
different poets in ſuch different lights, that we can 
diſcover not the leaſt ſameneſs, or even likeneſs, in 
the features? The Sophoniſba of Mairet, and of 
Lee, is a tender, paſſionate, amorous miſtreſs of Maſi- 
niſſa: Corneille and Mr. Thomſon give her no other 
paſſion but the love of her country, and make her 
as cool in her affection to Maſiniſſa as to Syphax. 
In the two latter, ſne reſembles the character of queen 
Elizabeth; in the two former, ſhe is the picture of 
Mary queen of Scotland. In ſhort, the one Sopho- 
niſba is as different from the other, as the Brutus of 
Voltaire is from the Marius jun. of Otway; or as the 
Minerva is from the Venus of the ancients. 
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Let us now proceed to a regular examination of 
the tragedy before us, in which I ſhall treat ſeparately 
of the Fable, the Moral, the Characters, the Senti- 
ments, and the Diction. And firſt of the 


Fable; which I take to be the moſt ſimple ima- 
ginable; and to uſe the words of an eminent author, 
One, regular, and uniform, not charged with a 
< multiplicity of incidents, and yet affording ſeveral 
* revolutions of fortune; by which the paſſions may 
© be excited, varied, and driven to their full tumult 
© of emotion.” Nor is the action of this tragedy 
leſs great than uniform. The ſpring of all is the love 
of Tom Thumb for Huncamunca ; which cauſed the 
quarrel between their majeſties in the firſt act; the 

- paſſion of Lord Grizzle in the ſecond ; the rebellion, 
fall of Lord Grizzle, and Glumdalca, devouring of 
Tom Thumb by the Cow, and that bloody cataſtro- 
Phe, in the third. 
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Nor is the Moral of this excellent tragedy leſs noble 
than the fable; it teaches theſe two inſtructive leſſons, 
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viz. That human happineſs is exceeding tranſient ; 
and, that death is the certain end of all men: the for- 
mer whereof 1s inculcated by the fatal end of Tom 
Thumb; the latter, by that of all the other perſonages. 


The Characters are, I think, ſufficiently deſcribed 
in the Dramatis Perſonæ; and I believe we ſhall find 
few plays, where greater care is taken to maintain 
them throughout, and to preſerve in every ſpeech 
that characteriſtical mark which diſtinguiſhes them 
from each other. But, (ſays Mr. D ) how 
well doth the character of Tom Thumb, whom 
* we muſt call the hero of this tragedy, if it hath any 
hero, agree with the precepts of Ariſtotle, who de- 
* fineth Tragedy to be the imitation of a ſhort, but 
ce perfect action, containing a juſt greatneſs in itſelf,” 
« &. What greatneſs can be in a fellow, whom 
* hiſtory relateth to have been no higher than a 
* ſpan?* This gentleman ſeemeth to think, with 
Serjeant Kite, that the greatneſs of a man's ſoul is in 
proportion to that of his body ; the contrary of which 
is affirmed by our Engliſh phyſtognominical writers. 
Beſides, if I underſtand Ariſtotle right, he ſpeaketh 
only of the greatneſs of the action, and not of the 
perſon. . 


As for the Sentiments and the Diction, which 
now only remain to be ſpoken to; I thought I 
could afford them no ſtronger juſtification, than by 
producing parallel paſſages out of the beſt of our 
Engliſh writers. Whether this ſameneſs of thought 
and expreſſion, which I have quoted from them, pro- 
ceeded from an agreement in their way of thinking, 
or whether they have borrowed from our author, 
I leave the reader to determine. I ſhall adventure to 
affirm this of the Sentiments of our author; that 
they are generally the moſt familiar which I have 
ever met with, and at the ſame time delivered with 
the higheſt dignity of phraſe ; which brings me to 
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ſpeak of his Diction. Here I ſhall only beg one 
poſtulatum, viz. That the greateſt perfection of the 
language of a tragedy is, that it is not to be under- 
ſtood ; which granted (as I think it muſt be) it will 
neceſſarily follow, that the only ways to avoid this 
is by being too high or too low for the underſtand- 
ing, which will comprehend every thing within its 
reach. Thoſe two extremities of ſtile Mr. Dryden 
illuſtrates by the familiar image of two inns, which 
I ſhall term the aerial and the ſubterreſtrial. 


Horace goes farther, and ſheweth when it is pro- 
per to call at one of theſe inns, and when at the 
other ; 


Telephus & Peleus, cim pauper & exul uterque, 
Projicit ampullas & ſeſquipedalia verba. 


That he approveth of the ſeſquipedalia verba, is 
plain; for had not Telephus and Peleus uſed this 
ſort of Diction in proſperity, they could not have 
dropt it in adverſity. The aerial inn, therefore (fays 
Horace) is proper only to be frequented by princes 
and other great men, in the higheſt affluence of for- 
tune ; the ſubterreſtrial is appointed. for the enter- 
tainment of the poorer ſort of people only, whom 
Horace adviſes, : 


—— dolere ſermone pedeſtri. 


The true meaning of both which citations is, that 
bombaſt is the proper language for joy, and dog- 
grel for grief; the latter of which is literally imply'd 
in the ſermo pedeſtris, as the former is in the ſeſqui- 
pedalia verba. N 


Cicero recommendeth the former of theſe. Quid 
« eſt tam furioſum vel tragicum quam verborum 
« ſonitus inanis, nulla ſubjecta ſententià neque ſci- 
+ _entia.** What can be ſo proper for tragedy _ 
| Et 


N E&CES 


ſet of big ſounding words, ſo contrived together as 
to convey no meaning? which I ſhall one day or 
other prove to be the ſublime of Longinus, Ovid 
declareth abſolutely for the latter inn : 


Omne genus {cripti gravitate tragœdia vincit. 


Tragedy hath, of all writings, the greateſt ſhare in 
the Bathos ; which is the profound of Scriblerus. 


I ſhall not preſume to determine which of theſe 
two ſtiles be properer for tragedy. Ir ſufficeth, 
that our author excelleth in both. He is very 
rarely within fight through the whole play, either 
riſing higher than the eye of your underſtanding can 
ſoar, or ſinking lower than it careth to ſtoop. But 
here it may, perhaps, be oblerved, that I have given 
more frequent inſtances of authors who have imi- 
tated him in the ſublime, than in the contrary. 
To which I anſwer, firſt, Bombaſt being properly 
a redundancy of genius, inſtances of this nature oc- 
cur in pocts, whoſe names do more honour to our 
author, than the writers in the doggrel, which pro- 
ceeds from a cool, calm, weighty way of think- 
ing. Inſtances whereof are moſt frequently to be 
found in authors of a lower claſs. Secondly, That 
the works of ſuch authors are difficultly found at 
all. Thirdlyz That it is a very hard taſk to read 
them, in order to extract theſe flowers from them, 
And laſtly, it 1s very difficult to tranſplant them 
at ail; they being like ſome flowers of a very nice 
nature, which will flouriſh in no ſoil but their own : 
for it is eaſy to tranſcribe a thought, but not the 
want of one. The EARL or Ess kx, for inſtance, 
1s a little garden of choice rarities, whence you can 
ſcarce tranſplant one line fo as to preſerve its original 
beauty. This muſt account to the reader for his 
miſſing the names of ſeveral of his acquaintance, 
Which he had certainly found here, had I ever read 
their 
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their works; for which, if I have not a juſt eſteem, 
J can at leaſt ſay with Cicero, © Que non con- 
* temno, quippe quæ nunquam legerim.” How- 
ever, that the reader may meet with due fatiſ- 
faction in this point, I have a young commentator 
from the univerſity, who is reading over all the mo- 
dern tragedies, at five ſhillings a dozen, and col- 
letting ali that they have ſtole from our author, 
=— ſhall ſhortly be added as an appendix to this 
work. 
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Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


Kino ARTHUR, a paſſionate} 
ſort of king, huſband to 
Queen Dollallolla, of whom 
he ſtands a lit le in fear; Mr. MULLART, 
father to Huncamunca, 
whom he is very fond of ; 
and in love with Glumdalca, } 

Tom THUMB THE GREAT, al 
little hero with a great foul, 
ſomething violent in his 
temper, which 1s alittle abat- 
ed by his love for Hunca- | 
e 

Gnosr of Gaffer Thumb, a . 
whimſical ſort of Ghoſt, © Mr r. 

LoRDp GRIZzIE, extremely 
zealous for the liberty of hep 
ſubject, very cholerick in his >Mr. Jouns. 
temper, and in love with 
Huncamunca, _ 

MzRLIx, a conjurer, and in 
ſome ſort father to Tom hr. HALLAM. 
Thumb, | 

NoopLe, J Courtiers in place, 

— and conſequently { Mr. ReynorLps: 
of that party that is upper- { Mr. WaTran, 
moſt, 

FoobrE, a courtier that is out 
of place, and conſequently Mr. 
of that party that is under- 
moſt, 

Barrier, and Nof the party of 7 Mr. PRT ER SON. 

FoLLOWER, S the plaintiff, Mr. Hicks. 

Pakxsox, of the ſide of the e Fur A ao. 
church, 


AvyREs:. 


*Young Vernuyck; 


WOMEN. 


WOM E N. 


Queen DoLLALLOLLA, wile to) 
King Arthur, and mother to 
Huncamunca, a woman in- 
tirely faultleſs, ſaving that 

ſhe i a little given hays n. MIOLLART. 
a little too much a virago 
' towards her huſband, and in 
love with Tom Thumb, }j 
The Princess Huncamun- 
ca, daughter to their ma- 
Jeſties King Arthur and 
Queen Dollallolla, of a very 
ſweet, gentle, and amorous „Mrs. Joxzs, 
diſpoſition, equally in love | 
with Lord Grizzle and Tom 
Thumb, and deſirous to be 
married to them both, 
Gruul ca, of the Giants, 
a captive Queen, belov'd b | 
; the 1 in love with . 
Tom Thumb, 


Maids of ho- | 
CLEORA, i NooDLE, 

nour, in love 
. MousrTacna, th DooDLE. 


Courtiers, Guards, Rebels, Drums, Trumpets, 
Thunder, and Lightning. 


SCENE, The Court of, KING ARTHUR, 
and a Plain thereabouts. 


TOM 


ACT I. 8 — 


S E, PALACE. 
DOODLE, NOODLE. 
DOODEE:. 
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'URE fuch a day as this was never ſeen ! 

The ſun himſelf, on this auſpicious day, 
Shines like a beau in a new birth-day ſuit : 
This down the ſeams embroider'd, that the beams. 
All nature wears one univerſal grin, 
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Noop. 


1 Corneille recommends ſome proper for tragedy which are 


very remarkable day wherein to 
fix the action of a tragedy. This 
tne beſt of our tragical writers 
have underſtood to mean a day 
remarkable for the ſerenity of 
the ſky, or what we generally 
call a fine ſummer's day: fo 
that, according to this their ex- 
poſition, the ſame months are 


proper for paſtoral. Moſt of 
our celebrated Engliſh tragedies, 
as Cato, Mariamne, Tamer- 
lane, &c. begin with their ob. 
ſervations on the morning. Lee 
ſeems to have come the neareſt 
to this beautiful deſcription of 
our author's: 


The morning dawns with an unwonted crimſon, 


The flowers all 


orous ſeem, the garden birds 


Sing ouder, and the laughing ſun aſcends 
The gaudy earth with an unuſual brightneſs, 


All nature ſmiles, 


Cs. Borc:; 


Maſiniſſa in the new Sophoniſba is alſo a favourite of the ſun ; 


As conſcious of my joy, wi 
To look abroad the world, 
Like Sophoniſba, 


The ſun too ſeems, 
th broader eye 
and all things ſmile 
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Noon. This day, O Mr. Doodle, is a day 
A day, * we. never ſaw before. 
The mighty Thomas Thumb victorious comes; 
Millions of giants crowd his chariot wheels, 
4 Giants ! to whom the giants in Guild-hall 


Indeed ! 


Are 


Memmnon, in the Perſian Prin- which would prophane his 


ceſs, makes the ſan decline riſing, 
that he may not peep on objects 


brightneſs. 


The morning riſes ſlow, 


And all thoſe ruddy ſtreaks that us'd to paint 
The day's approach are loſt in clouds, as if 
The horrors of the night had ſent em back, 
To warn the ſun he ſhould not leave the ſea, 


To peep, &Cc. 


2 This line is highly con- 
formable to the beautiful ſim- 


plicity of the antients. It hath 
Not to be is not to be in woe. 


been copied by almoſt every 


modern. 


STATE OF INNOCENCE; 


Love is not fin but where tis finful love. Don SEBASTIAR. 


Nature is nature, Lælius. 


SOPHONISBaA. 


Men are but men, we did not make ourſelves. Rzvence. 


3 Dr. B y reads ; 'The 
mighty Tall-maſt Thumb. Mr. 
D s; The mighty Thumb- 
ing Thumb. Mr. 1 dreads; 
Thundering. I think Thomas 
more agreeable to the great 
ſimplicity ſo apparent in our 
-author. | 

4 That learned hiftorian Mr. 
S n, in the third number of 
his criticiſm on our author, takes 
great pains to explode this paſ- 
lage. It is, ſays he, difficult 
to gueſs what giants are here 
meant, unleſs the giant Deſpair 
in the Pilgrim's Progreſs, or the 

iant Greatneſs in the Royal 


F illain; for I have heard of no 


other ſort of giants in the reign of 
king Arthur.“ Petrus Burmanus 
makes three Tom Thumbs, one 
whereof he ſuppoſes to have 


been the ſame perſon whom the 
Greeks called Hercules; and 
that by theſe giants are to be 
underſtood the Centaurs ſlain by 
that hero. Another Tom Thumb 
he contends to have been no 
other than the Hermes Triſme- 
giſtus of the ancients. The third 
Tom Thumb he places under 
the reign of king Arthur; to 
which third Tom Thumb, ſays 
he, the actions of the other two 
were attributed. Now, tho' I 
know that this opinion is ſup- 
ported hy an aſſertion of Juſtus 
Lipfius,, © Thomam illum 
Thumbum non alium quam 
Herculem fuiſſe ſatis conllat,” 
yet ſhall I venture to oppoſe one 
line of Mr. Midwinter againſt 
them all, 


In Arthur's court Tom Thumb did live. 


« Put 
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Are infant dwarfs. They frown, and foam, and roar, 
While Thumb, regardleſs of their noiſe, rides on. 
So ſome cock-ſparrow in a farmer's yard, 

Hops at the head of an huge flock of turkeys. 

Doop. When goody Thumb firſt brought this 

Thomas forth, 
The Genius of our land triumphant reign'd 
Then, then, O Arthur! did thy Genius reign. | 

Noop. They tell me it is 5 whiſper'd in the books 
Of all our ſages, that this mighry hero, 

By Merlin's art begot, hath not a bone 
Within his ſkin, but is a lump of griſtle. 

Doop. Then *tis a griſtle of no mortal kind; 
Some God, my Noodle, ſtept into the place 
Of gaffer Thumb, and more than * half begot 
This mighty Tom. 

« But then, ſays Dr. B y, if ever heard of.” Spencer, in his 
we place Tom Thumb in the Fairy Queen, 1s of another opi- 
court of king Arthur, it will be nion, where, deſcribing Albion, 
proper to place that court out he ſays, 
of Britain, where no giants were 
Far within, a ſalvage nation dwelt 

Of hideous giants. 
And in the ſame canto, 

Then Elfar, with two brethren giants had, 

The one of which had two heads 

The other three. 

Riſum teneatis, amici. 

5 © To whiſper in books, what © whiſp'ring like winds? is 
ſays Mr. D s, is arrant non- in Aurengzebe, or like thunder 
ſenſe,” I am afraid this learned in another author, he would have 
man does not ſufficiently under- underſtood this. Emmeline in 
ſtand the extenſive meaning of Dryden ſees a voice, but ſhe 
the word Whiſper. If he had was born blind, which is an ex- 
rightly underſtood what is meant cuſe Panthea cannot plead in 
by the © ſenſes whiſp'ring the Cyrus, who hears a ſight. 
foul in the Perſian Princeſs, or 

Your deſcription will ſurpaſs 


All fiction, painting, or dumb ſhew of horror, 
That ever ears yet heard, or eyes beheld. 
When Mr. D-—s underſtands theſe, he will underſtand whiſp'r- 
ing in books. | 
Some ruffian ſtept into his father's place, 


And more than half begot him. Mary Q of Scots. 


Noop. 
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Noon. 7 Sure he was ſent expreſs 
From Heav'n to be the pillar of our ſtate. 
Tho? ſmall his body be, fo very ſmall 
A chairman's leg is more than twice as large, 
Let is his ſoul like any mountain big, 
And as a mountain once brought forth a mouſe, 
3 So doth this mouſe contain a mighty mountain. 
Doop. Mountain indeed ! So terrible. his name, 
9 The giant nurſes frighten children with it, 
And cry Tom Thumb is come, and if you are 
Naughty, will ſurely take the child away. 
- Noop. But hark ! * theſe trumpets ſpeak the king's 
approach, 
Doop. He comes molt luckily for my petition, 
[Flouriſh, 


7—For Ulamar ſeems ſent expreſs from Heaven, 


To civilize this rugged Indian clime, 
% LIBERTY ASSERTED, 


3 «© Omne majus continet in would have cavilled at theſe 
ſe minus, ſed minus non in ſe beautiful lines in the earl of 
majus continere poteſt,” ſaysSca- Eſſex; 
liger in Thumbo.— ] ſuppoſe he 


Thy moſt inveterate ſoul, 
That looks through the foul priſon of thy body. 


And at thoſe of Dryden, / 


The palace is without too well deſign'd; 
Conduct me in, for I will view thy mind. AuREN OZ EBT. 


Ed Mr. Banks hath copied this almoſt verbatim, 


It was enough to ſay, here's Eſſex come, 
And nurſes ſtill'd their children with the fright. 


* 


E. or Ess Ex. 


1 The trumpet in a a tragedy Banks, j in one of his plays, call 
is generally as much as to ſay it the trumpet's formal ſound. 
Enter king, which makes Mr, 


SCENE 
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SCENE l. 1 


KING, QUEEN, GRIZ Z IE, NOODLE, 
DOODLE, FOODLE. 


KINO. Let nothing but a face of joy appear; 
The man who frowns this day ſhall loſe his head, 
That he may have no face to frown withal. - 

Smile Dollallolla Ha ! what wrinkled ſorrow, 
3 Hangs, fits, lies, frowns upon thy knitted brow ? 
Whence flow thoſe tears faſt down thy blubber'd 

_ cheeks, l So 
Like a ſwoln gutter, guſhing through the ſtreets ? 

oy EN.“ Exceſs of joy, my lord, I've heard folks 

ay, | | | 
Gives tears as certain as exceſs of grief. 
EKIxO. If it be fo let all men cry for joy, 
Till my whole court be drowned with their tears; 
_ Nay, 
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2 Phraortes in the Captives ſeems to have been acquainted 
with king Arthur. Bo: 

Proclaim a feſtival for ſeven days ſpace, 

Let the court ſhine in all its pomp and luſtre, 

Let all our ſtreets reſound with ſhouts of joy; 

Let muſick's care-diſpelling voice be heard; 

The ſumptuous banquet, and the flowing goblet 

Shall warm the cheek, and fill the heart with gladneſs. 

Aſtarbe ſhall fit miſtreſs of the feaſt. 


3 Repentance frowns on thy contracted brow. SorHonIsBA. 
Hung on his clouded brow, I mark'd deſpair. Ibid. 


— A ſullen gloom 
Scowls on his brow. Bus1R1s, 


+ Plato is of this opinion, and fo is Mr. Banks; 
Behold theſe tears ſprung from freſh pain and joy. 
| | 5 E. or EssEx. 
3 'Theſe floods are very frequent in the trag ick authors. 


Near to ſome murmuring brook Pl! lay me down, 
Whoſe waters, if they ſhould too ſhallow flow, | 
My tears ſhall (well them up till I will drown. _ | 
; LEE's SOPHONISBA, 
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Nay, till they overflow my utmoſt land, 

And leave me nothing but the ſea to rule. 
Doop. My liege, I a petition have here got. 
KINO. Petition me no petitions, Sir, to-day 3 

Let other hours be ſet apart for buſineſs. 

To-day it is our pleaſure to be * drunk, 

And this our queen ſhall be as drunk as we, 


Pouring forth tears at ſuch a laviſh rate, 
That were the world on fire they might have drown'd 


The wrath of Heav'n, and quench'd the mighty ruin. 
| | _ M1THRIDATES, 
One author changes the waters of grief to thoſe of joy. 
Theſe tears, that ſprung from tides of grief, 
Are now augmented to a flood of joy, Crrvs the Great. 


Another 
Turns all the ſtreams of heat, and makes them flow 
In pity's channel. | RoyaL VILLAIN, 


One drowns himſelf. 
| Pity like a torrent pours me down, 
| Now I am drowning all within a deluge. Anna BuLLEn. 
Cyrus drowns the whole world. | 
Our ſwelling grief 
Shall melt into a deluge, and the world | 
Shall drown in tears. Cyrvs the Great. 


An expreflion vaſtly be- mouth of Mithridates leſs pro- 
neath the dignity of tragedy, perly uſed, and applied to a 
fays Mr. D——s, yet we find more terrible idea; 

the word he cavils at in the 


I would be drunk with death. MiThriDares. 


The author of the new Sopho- ſyllable, and uſes it pretty much 
niſba taketh hold of this mono- to the ſame purpoſe : oY 


The Carthaginian ſword with Roman blood 
Was drunk. 


IT would aſk Mr. D-—5, which gives him the beſt idea, a drunken 
king, or a drunken ſword ? | 


Mr. Tate dreſſes up king Arthur's reſolution in heroick ; 
Merry, my lord, o'th* captain's humour right, | 
I am reſolv'd to be dead drunk to night. 
Lee alſo uſes this charming word; | 
Love's the drunkenneſs-of the mind. GLORIANA. 


QUEEN: 
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QUEEN. (Tho! I already? half ſeas over am) 
If the capacious goblet overflow 
With arrack-punch——fote George! I'll ſee it out; 
Of rum and brandy PI not taſte a drop. 
Kino. Tho' rack, in punch, eight ſhillings be a 
uart, 
And rum and brandy be no more than ſix, 
Rather than quarrel you ſhall have your will. 
(Trumpets, 
But, ha ! the wartior comes ; the great Tom Thumb; 
The little hero, giant- killing boy, 
Preſerver of my kingdom, is arrived, 


SCENE UI. 


TOM THUMB 70 them with officers, pri ſonersi 
and attendants. 


Kino, * Oh! ! welcome moſt, moſt welcome to my 
arms, 
What gratitude can thank away the debt 
Your vatour lays upon me ? 
_ 5 —? Oh! ye gods! [ Aide. 
Thong. When I'm not thank d at all I'm thank d 
enough, 
ve done my duty, and I've done no more. 
Quetn, Was ever ſuch a godlike creature ſeen ! 
[Afide. 
Kino, Thy modeſty's a a * candle to thy —_— 
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i Dryden hath borrowed this, and applied it improperly; 
I'm half ſeas o'er in death. CLEeoM. 
This figure is in great uſe among the tragedians 3 


Tis therefore, therefore *tis. VicTim. 
I long, repent; repent and long again, BosiRIsS. 


9 A tragical exclamation. 
This line is copied verbatim in the Captives. | 
We find a candleſtick for this candle in two celebrated 


authors ; 
B b 2 —— Each 
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It ſhines itſelf, and ſhews thy merit too. 
But ſay, my boy, where didſt thou leave the giants? 
Tnuuz. My liege, without the caſtle gates they 
ſtand, 
The caſtle gates too low for their admittance. 
KNC. What look they like? 
Trums. Like nothing but themſelves. 
Queen. And ſure thou art like nothing but thy. 
ſelf. | LA lde. 
KING. Enough! the vaſt idea fills my ſoul. 
T ſee them, yes, I ſee them now before me: 
The monſtrous, ugly, barb'rous ſons of whores. 
But ha! what form majeſtick ſtrikes our eyes? 
+ So perfect, that it ſeems to have been drawn 
By al the gods in council: ſo fair ſhe IS, 
That ſurely at her birth the council paus*d 
And then at length cry'd out, This is a woman! 
TrnuMB. Then were the gods miſtaken—ſhe is not 
A woman, but a gianteſ—— whom we, 


— ach flar withdraws ; 
His golden head, and burns within the ſocket. Nero, 


A ſoul grown old and ſunk into the ſocket. SEBASTIAN. 
This ſimile occurs very frequently among the dramat ck 
writers of both kinds. 
4 Mr. Lee hath ſtolen this thought from our author; 
his perfect face, drawn by the gods in council, 
Which they were long a making. Luc. Jun. Baur. 


At his birth the heavenly council paus'd, 
And then at laſt cry'd out, This is a man! 


Dryden hath improved this hint to the utmoſt perfection: 


So perfect that the very gods, who form d you, wonder'd 
At their own ſkill, and cry'd, A lucky hit 

Has mended our deſign ! Their envy hindred, 

Or you had been immortal, and a pattern, 

When Heaven would works for oltentation ſake, 

To copy out again. ALL rox Love, 


Banks prefers the works of Michael Angelo to that of the gods ; ; 


A pattern for the gods to make a man by, 
Or Michael Angelo to form a ſtatue, 
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With much ado, have made a ſhift to hawl 
Within, the town; ' for ſhe is by a foot 
Shorter than all her ſubject giants were. 

 Grum. We yeſterday were both a queen and wife, 
One hundred thouſand giants own'd our ſway, 
Twenty whereof were married to ourſelf. 

Queen. Oh! happy ſtate of giantiſm——where 

huſbands 1 | 

Like muſhrooms grow, whilſt hapleſs we are forc'd 
To be content, nay, happy thought with one. 
Grun. But then to loſe them all in one black day, 
That the ſame ſun, which riſing, ſaw me wife 
To twenty giants, ſetting, ſhould behold 
Me widow'd of them all.—7 My worn out heart, 
That ſhip, leaks faſt, and the great heavy lading, 
My foul, will quickly ſink. 

Queen. Madam, believe 
I view your forrows with a woman's eye; 
But learn to bear them with what ſtrength you may, 
To-morrow we will have our grenadiers 
Drawn out before you, and you then ſhall chooſe 
What huſbands you think fit. 7 

GLum. 8 Madam, I am $ 
Your moſt obedient, and moſt humble ſervant. 


It is impoſſible, ſays Mr. W——, ſufficiently to admire this 
natural eaſy line. | 

6 This tragedy, which in moſt head than their followers, the 
points reſembles the ancients, contrary of which is obſerv'd 
differs from them in this, that it by our author. In ſhort, to ex- 
aſſigns the ſame honour to low- ceed on either fide, is equally 
reſs of ſtature, which they dil admirable; and a man of three 
to height. The gods and heroes foot, is as wonderful a fight as a 
in Homer and Virgil, are conti- man of nine. 
rually deſcribed higher by the 

7 My blood leaks faſt, and the great heavy lading 

My ſoul will quickly fink. , Mirnsip. 


My ſoul is like a ſhip. | Ixzur'D Love, 
3 This well-bred line ſeems to be copied in the Perſian Princeſs ; 
To be your humbleſt, and moſt faithful ſlave, 


u Kix. 


374 THE LIFE AND DEATH OF 


King. Think, mighty princeſs, think this court 
your own, | | 
Nor think the landlord me, this houſe my inn ; 
Call for whate'er you will you'll nothing pay. 
J feel a ſudden pain within my breaſt, 
Nor know I whether it ariſe from love 
Or only the wind-cholick. Time muſt ſhew, 
Oh Thumb! what do we to thy valour owe? 
Aſk ſome reward, great as we can beſtow. 
Tavms. * I aſk not kingdoms, I can conquer thoſe, 
I aſk not money, money I've enough ; 
For what I've done, and what I mean to do, 
For giants ſlain, and giants yet unborn, 
Which I will ſlay — if this be call'd a debt, 


Take my receipt in full] aſk but this, 
2 To ſun myſelf in Huncamunca's eyes. 
RING. Prodigious bold requeſt. ? Alle 
QUEEN, Be ſtill, my foul. 7 
Tnums. + My heart is at the threſhold of your 
mouth, | 
18888 And 


9 This doubt of the king, of feet is miſtaken for the ruſt- 
puts me in mind of a paſſige ling of leaves. | 
in the Captives, where the noiſe 5 
2 Methinks I hear 
The ſound of feet; , | 
No, twas the wind that ſhook yon cypreſs boughs. 
1 Mr. Dryden ſeems to have had this paſſage in his eye in the 
firſt page of Love Triumphant. 5 
2 Don Carlos in the Revenge, ſuns himſelf in the charms of 
his miſtreſs; | | 
While in the luſtre of her charms I lay. 
3 A tragical phraſe much in uſe. 
4 Thus ipeech hath been taken it, and ſhared its beauties among 
to pieces by ſeveral tragical au- them. | | 
thors, who ſeem to have rifled 


My foul waits at the portal of thy breads, 
To raviſh from thy lips the welcome news. ANNA BULLEN, 


My ſoul ſtands liſtning at my cars. Cyrus The GREAT. 


Love 


TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 353 


And waits its anſwer there. Oh! do not frown, 
Ive try'd, to reaſon's tune, to tune my ſoul, 
But love did overwind and crack the ſtring. 
Tho? Jove in thunder had cry'd out, You ShAx'r, 
] ſhould have lov'd her till for oh ſtrange fate, 
Then when I lov'd her leaſt I lov'd her moſt ! 
KING. It is reſolv'd the princeſs is your own. 
Trumsy, 5 Oh! happy, happy, happy, happy 
Thumb 
Quxzx. Conſider, Sir, reward your ſoldier's merit, 
But give not Huncamunca to Tom Thumb. 
Kino. Tom Thumb! Odzooks, my wide ex- 
tended realm 
Knows not a name ſo glorious as Tom Thumb. 
Let Macedonia Alexander boaſt, 
Let Rome her Cæſars and her Scipios ſhow, 
Her Meſſieurs France, let Holland boaſt Mynheers, 
Ireland her O's, her Macs let Scotland boaſt, 

Let England boaſt no other than Tom Thumb. 
Queen. Tho? greater yet his boaſted merit was, 
He ſhall not have my daughter, that is 
Kino. Ha! ſayſt thou, Dollallolla ! 

Queten.———-l ſay he ſhar't. 
Kino. © Then by our royal ſelf we ſwear you he. 
QuEzN. ? Who but a dog, who buy a dog 


Love to his tune my jarring heart would 
But reaſon overwinds and cracks the ſtri 


— II ſhou'd have lov'd, | 
Tho' Jove in muttering thunder had forbid it. 
New SoPHON18SBA. 


And when it (my heart) wild reſolves to love no more, 


Then is the triumph of exceſſive love. Ibidem. 
Maſiniſſa is one fourth leſs happy than Tom Thumb. 
Oh! happy, happy, happy. Ibidem. 


No by myſelf, Anna BULLEN. 
7 Who caus'd 
This dreadful revolution in my fate, 
Ulamar. Who but a dog, who but a dog? 
LIBERTY ASSERTED. 


Bb4 Would 
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Would uſe me as thou doſt ? Me, who have lain 
* Theſe twenty years ſo loving by thy ſide; 

But I will be reveng'd. I'll hang myſelf, 
Then tremble all who did this match perſuade, 

5 For riding on a cat from high I'll fall, 
And ſquirt down royal vengeance on you all. 

Foop. * Her majeſty the queen is in a paſſion. 
KING. * Be ſhe, or be ſhe not I'll to the girl 
And pave-thy way, oh Thumb. Now by ourſelf, 

We were indeed a pretty king of clouts 

To truckle to her will. - For when by force 

Or art the wite her huſband over-reaches, 

Give him the petticoat, and her the breeches. 
Trums. * Whiſper ye winds, that Huncamunca's 

mine ; 135 | 

Echoes repeat, that Huncamunca's mine! 

The dreadful bus'neſs of the war is o'er, 

And beauty, heav*nly beauty! crowns my toils; 

I've thrown the bloody garment now aſide, 

And hymeneal ſweets invite my bride. 


So when ſome chimney-ſ{weeper all the day, 
Hath through dark paths purſu'd the ſooty way, 
At night, to waſh his hands and face he flies, 
And in his t'other ſhirt with his Brickduſta lies. 


8 A bride, : 
Who twenty years lay loving by your fide. Baxks, 


9 For born upon a cloud from high I'll fall, 
And rain down royal vengeance on you all. 
AL BIO Y Queens. 
An information very like ſtormed in the moſt violent 
this we have in the Tragedy of manner, Cyaxares obſerves very 
Love ; where Cyrus having calmly, 
Why, nephew Cyrus-— you are movd. 
2 *Tis in your choice, | 
Love me, or love me not. ConqQuEsT OF GRANADA. 
3 There is not one beauty what hath been borrowed by 
in this charming ſpeech, but almoſt every tragick writer. 


SCENE 
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8 E NR. NV. 
GRIZ Z LE ſſolus. 


4 Where art thou, Grizzle! where are now thy 
glories ? 

Where are the drums that waken thee to honour ? 
Greatneſs is a lac'd coat from Monmouth-ſtreer, 
Which fortune lends us for a day to wear, 
To-morrow puts it on another's back. 
The ſpiteful ſun but yeſterday ſurvey'd 
His rival high as Saint Paul's cupola ; 
Now may he ſee me as Fleet-ditch laid low. 


SCENE V 
QUEEN, GRIZZLE. 


Quzzn. 5 Teach me to ſcold, prodigious-minded 
Grizzle. 


Mountain of treaſon, ugly as the Devil, 

Teach this confounded hateful mouth of mine 

To ſpout forth words malicious as thyſelf, 

Words, which might ſhame all Billingſgate to ſpeak. 
GRZ. Far be it from my pride to think my tongue 

Your royal lips can in that art inſtruct, 

Wherein you ſo excel. But may J aſk, 

Without offence, wherefore my queen would ſcold 2 
Qu EN. Wherefore? Oh! blood and thunder | 

han't you heard 
What ev'ry corner of the court reſounds) 
That little Thumb will be a great man made? 


4 Mr. Banks has (I wiſh I could not ſay too ſervilely) imitated 
this of Grizzle in his Earl of Eſſex, 


Where art thou, Eſſex, &c. 


5 The Counteſs of Nottingham in the Earl of Eſſex is apa 
parently acquainted with Dollallolla. 


* 


GRIZ. 
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Gxr1z. I heard it, I confeſs for who, alas! 
* Can always ſtop his ears But wou'd my teeth, 
By grinding knives, had firſt been ſet on edge. 
Quk Ex. Would I had heard, at the ſtill noon of 
night, 
The hallalloo of fire in every ſtreet 
Odſbobs! I have a mind to hang myſelf, 
To think I ſhou'd a grandmother be made 
By ſuch a raſcal, Sure the king forgets, 
When in a pudding, by his mother put, 
The baſtard, by a tinker, on a ſtile 
Was dropp'd.—O, good Lord Grizzle ! can I bear 
To fee him from a pudding mount the throne ? 
Or can, Oh can! my Huncamunca bear 
To take a pudding's offspring to her arms ? 
Gr1z. Oh horror! horror! horror! ceaſe, my 
queen, 
Thy voice, like twenty ſcreech-owls, wracks my 
brain. 
VEEN., Then rouſe thy ſpirit we may yet prevent 
This hated match. — | 
SGRIZ. We will“; not fate itſelf, 
Should it conſpire with Thomas Thumb, ſhould 
cauſe it. 5 
Fll ſwim through ſeas; I'll ride upon the clouds; 
Tl dig the earth; Ill blow out ev'ry fire; 
III rave; I'll rant; I'll riſe; Fil ruſh; I'll roar; 
Fierce as the man whom? ſmiling dolphins bore, 
From the proſaick to poetick ſhore. 


I 


6 Grizzle was not probably poſſeſſed of that glew of which Mr. 
Banks ſpeaks in his Cyrus. TT 
__ Pl glew my ears to ev'ry word. 

7 Screech-owls, dark ravens and amphibious monſlers, 

Are ſcreaming in that voice. Maxzy Q. oy ScoTs. 

8 The reader may fee all the beauties of this ſpeech in a late 
Ode called the Naval Lyrick. 

9 This epithet to a dolphin idea as were to be wiſhed; a 


doth not give one ſo clear an ſmiling fiſh ſeeming a little 
h ae 
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ll tear the ſcoundrel into twenty pieces. 
_—_ Oh, no! prevent the match, but hurt 
im not; 
For, tho' 1 would not have him have my daughter, 
Yet can we kill the man that kill'd the giants? 
GR1z. I tell you, Madam, it was all a trick, 
He made the giants firſt, and then he kill'd them; ; 
As fox hunters bring foxes to the wood, 
And then with hounds they drive them out again. 
Quetn. How! have you ſeen no giants? Are 
there not 
Now, in the yard, ten thouſand proper giants ? ? 
G&r1z. Indeed, I cannot poſitively tell, 
But firmly do believe there is not one. 
Quzen. Hence! from my fight! thou traitor, 
hie away; 
By all my ſtars ! thou envieſt Tom Thumb. 
Go, firrah ! go, hie away! hie thou art 
A ſetting dog, be gone. 


GR1Z. 


more difficalt to be imagined property of reaſon, and that no 
than a flying fiſh. Mr. Dryden irrational creature can ſmile. 
3s of opinion, that ſmiling is the 


Smiles not allowed to beaſts from reaſon move. 
STATE OF INNOCENCE. 


1 | Theſe lines are written in the ſame key with thoſe 1 in the Earl 


of Eſſex: 
Why ſayſt thou ſo, I love thee well, indeed 
I do, and thou ſhalt find by this, 'tis true. 
Or with this in Cyrus ; 
The moſt heroick mind that ever was. 
And with above half of the modern tragedies. 
2 Ariſtotle, in that excellent art, however coarſe. or even in- 
work of his, which is very juſtly decent they may be. Mr. Tate 


ſtiled his Maſter-piece, earneſtly is of the ſame opinion. 
recommends uſing the terms of 
Bau. Do not, like young hawks, fetch a courſe about, 
Your game flies fair. 
Fra. Do not fear it. 
le anſwers you in your own hawking phraſe. 
IxJuR' D Love. 


I think 
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GRr1z. Madam, I go. 
Tom Thumb ſhall feel the vengeance you have rais'd : 
So, when two dogs are fighting in the ſtreets, 
With a third dog one of the two dogs meets, 
With angry teeth he bites him to the bone, 
And this dog ſmarts for what that dog had done. 


SCENE VIL 
QUEEN /ola. 


And whither ſhall I go? Alack-a· day! 
T love Tom Thumb——but muſt not tell him ſo; 
For what's a woman when her virtue's gone ? 
A coat without its lace ; wig out of buckle ; 
A ſtocking with a hole in't I can't live 
Without my virtue, or without Tom Thumb. 
Then let me weigh them in two equal ſcales, 
In this ſcale put my virtue, that, Tom Thumb. 
Alas! Tom Thumb is heavier than my virtue. 
But hold ! perhaps I may be left a widow : 
This match prevented, then Tom Thumb is mine: 
In that dear hope I will forget my pain. 

So, when ſome wench to Tothill Bridewell's ſent, 
With beating hemp and flogging ſhe's content, 
She hopes in time to eaſe her preſent pain, 
At length is free, and walks the ſtreets again. 


I think theſe two great authori- Hie away, hie!” when in 
ties are ſufſicient to juſtify Dol- the fame line ſhe ſays ſhe is 
lallolla in the uſe of the phraſe, ſpeaking to a ſetting-dog. 
3 We meet with ſuch another pair of ſcales in Dryden's King 
Arthur. | | 
Arthur and Oſwald, and their different fates, 
Are weighing now within the ſcales of Heaven. 
Alſo in Sebaſtian. 
This hour my lot is weighing in the ſcales. 
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ACT H. B41 
S CE NE, The Street. 


BAILIFF, FOLLOWER. 


BAILIFE. 


OM E on, my truſty follower, come on, 
This day diſcharge thy duty, and at night 
A double mug of beer and beer ſhall glad thee. 
Stand here by me, this way muſt Noodle paſs. 
Fol LOW. No more, no more, Oh Bailiff! every 
word | 
Inſpires my ſoul with virtue. Oh! I long 
To meet the enemy in the ſtreet and nab him : 
To lay arreſting hands upon his back, 
And drag him trembling to the ſpunging-houſe. 
Bair. There, when | have him, I will ſpunge upon 
him. 
Oh! glorious thought! by the ſun, moon, and ſtars, 
I will enjoy it, tho? it be in thought! | 
Yes, yes, my follower, I will enjoy it. 


FoLLOw. Enjoy it then ſome other time, for now 


Our prey approaches. 
Bair. Let us retire, 


: Mr. Rowe is generally ima- leaft reſemblance to our author 
gin'd to have taken ſome hints in his dition, I am vawilling 
from this ſcene, in his character to imagine he would conde- 
of Bajazet ; but as he, of all ſcend to copy him in this par- 
the tragick, writers, bears the ticular. 
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SCENE II 


TOM THUMB, NOODLE, BAILIFF, 
FOLLOWER. 


* 24 Truſt me, my Noodle, I am wondrous 
ick ; | 
For though I love the gentle Huncamunca, 
Yet at the thought of marriage I grow pale: 
For Oh! but ſwear thow'lt keep it ever ſecret, 
I will unfold a tale will make thee ſtare. - 
Noo. I ſwear by lovely Huncamunca's charms. 
THruvMsB. Then know ——* my grandmamma hath 
often faid, 15 
Tom Thumb, beware of marriage. 
Noob. Sir, I bluſh 
To think a warrior, great in arms as you, 
Shou d be affrighted by his grandmamma z 
Can an old woman's empty dreams deter 
'The blooming hero from the virgin's arms? 
I hink of the joy that will your foul alarm, 
When in her fond embraces claſp'd you lie, 
While on her panting breaſt diſſolv'd in bliſs, 
You pour out all Tom Thumb in every kiſs. 
IHUMB. Oh! Noodle, thou haſt fir'd my eager 
ſoul; | 
Spite of my grandmother ſhe ſhall be mine; 
I'll hug, care!s, I'll eat her up with love: 
Whole days, and nights, and years ſhall be too ſhort 


2 This method of ſurprizing and then bau!Fiug it, hath been 
an audience by raiſing their ex- practis'd with great ſucceſs by 
pectation to the higheſt pitch, moſt of our tragical authors, 

3 Almeyca in Sebaſtian is in the ſame diſtreſs ; 


Sometimes methinks I hear the groan of ghoſts, 
Thin hollow ſounds and lamentable ſcreams ; 
'Then, like a dying echo from afar, | 
My mother's voice that cries, Wed not, Almeyda ; 
Forewarn'd; Almeyda, marriage is thy crime. 


For 
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For our enjoyment, every ſun ſhall riſe 
+ Bluſhing, to ſee us in our bed together. 
Noob. Oh, Sir! this purpoſe of your ſoul purſue; 
BaIL. Oh, Sir! I have an action againſt you. 
Noob. At whoſe ſuit is it? 
Bair. At your taylor's, Sir. | 
Your taylor put this warrant in my hands, 
And I arreſt you, Sir, at his commands, 
Taums. Ha! dogs! Arreſt my friend before my 
face | | 
Think you Tom Thumb will ſuffer this diſgrace ! 
But let vain cowards threaten by their word, 
Tom Thumb ſhall ſhew his anger by his ſword. 
[Klls the bailiff and his follower, 
Bair, Oh, I am ſlain! | 
For. I am murdered alſo, 
And to the ſhades, the diſmal ſhades below, : 
My bailiff's faithful follower I go. 
Noop, 5 Go then to hell like raſcals as you are, 
And give our ſervice to the bailiffs there. 


4 « As very well he may, if ing at any indecent object; and 
© he hath any modeſty in him, therefore on all ſuch occaſions 
fays Mr. D s. The au- he addreſſes himſelf to the ſun, 
thor of Buſiris is extremely zeal- and deſires him to keep out of 
ous to prevent the ſun's bluſh- the way. | 


Riſe never more, O ſan |! let night prevail, 
Eternal darkneſs cloſe the world's wide ſcene. BusIRrts: 


Sun, hide thy face, and put the world in mourning. Ibid. 


Mr. Banks makes the ſun and therefore not likely to be | (| 
perform the office of Hymen ; diſguſted at ſuch a fight; 48 


The ſun ſets forth like a gay brideman with you. 
Max Q. oF Scors. 


s Neurmahal ſends the ſame meſſage to heaven; 


For I would have you, when you upwards move, 
Speak kindly of us to our friends above. AURENGZEBE« 


We find another to hell, in the Perfian Princefs ; 


Villain, get thee down 
To hell, and tell them that the fray's begun. 
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Tuunuz. Thus periſh all the bailiffs in the land, 


Till debtors at noon-day ſhall walk the ſtreets, 
And no one fear a bailiff or his writ. 


SCENE III. 
The Princeſs HUN CAMUN CA's Apartment. 


HUNCAMUNCA, CLEORA, MUsS- 
TACHA. 


Hoc. * Give me ſome muſick—ſee that it be ſad. 


CLEORA Ang. 


I. 


Cupid, eaſe a love-ſick maid, 
Bring thy quiver to her aid; 
With equal ardor wound the ſwain : 
Beauty ſhould never ſigh in vain. 


II. 


Let him feel the pleaſing ſmart, 

Drive the arrow thro' his heart; 

When one you wound, you then deſtroy ; 
When both you kill, you kill with joy. 


Houxe. ? O Tom Thumb! Tom Thumb! where- 
fore art thou Tom Thumb ? 
Why hadſt thou not been born of royal race? 
Why, had not mighty Bantam been thy father ? 
Or elſe the king of Brentford, Old or New ? 
MusrT. I am ſurpris'd that your highneſs can give 
yourſelf a moment's uneaſineſs about that little in- 


Anthony gives the ſame command in the ſame words. 


7 Oh! Marius, Marius, wherefore art thou Marius ? 
OTway's Mas tus. 


ſignificant 
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ſignificant fellow, Tom Thumb the Great—one 
properer for a play-thing than a huſband. —Were he 
my huſband, his horns ſhould be as long as his 
body. —If you had fallen in love with a grenadier, I 
ſhould not have wonder'd at it.—If you had fallen 
in love with ſomething ; but to fall in love with no- 
thing! 

+ A Ceaſe, my Muſtacha, on thy duty ceaſe, 
The Zephyr, when in flow'ry vales it plays, 

Is not ſo ſoft, ſo ſweet as Thummy's breath. 
The dove is not ſo gentle to its mate. 

Mos. The dove is every bit as proper for a 
huſband. — Alas! Madam, there's not a beau about 
the court looks ſo little like a man. He is a perfect 
butterfly, a thing without ſubſtance, and almoſt with- 
out ſhadow too. | 

Hunc. This rudeneſs is unſeaſonable, deſiſt ; 

Or I ſhall think this railing comes from love. 
Tom Thumb's a creature of that charming form, 


SO 
That no one can abule, unleſs they love him. 


MusT. Madam, the king. 
SCENE I 
KING, HUNCAMUNCA, 


King, Let all but Huncamunca leave the room. 
IExe. Cleora and Muſtacha. 
Daughter, I have obſerv'd of late ſome grief 
Unuſual in your countenance your eyes, 
That, like two open windows, us'd to ſhew 


Nothing is more common than theſe ſeeming contradictions; 
ſuch as, . | 
Haughty weakneſs. VicTIM. 
Great ſmall world, Noan's FLoovd. 
9 Lee hath improv'd this metaphor. 
Doſt thou not view joy peeping from my eyes, 
The caſements open'd wide to gaze on thee ? 
So Rome's glad citizens to windows riſe, 
When they ſome young triumpher fain would ſee. 
= GLORIANA, 
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The lovely beauty of the rooms within, 
Have now two blinds before them.—What is the 
caule ? g 

Say, have you not enough of meat and drink? 
We've giv'n ſtrict orders not to have you ſtinted. 

Hunc. Alas! my lord, I value not myſelf, 
That once I eat two fowls and half a pig; 
Small is that praiſe! but oh! a maid may want 
What ſhe can neither eat nor drink. 

KING. What's that? 

Huxc. O ſpare my bluſhes; but I mean a 

__ huſband. 

Kin. If that be all, I have provided one, 
A huſband great in arms, whoſe warlike ſword 
Streams with the yellow blood of ſlaughter'd giants, 
Whole name in Terra Incognita is known, 


7 Almahide hath the ſame contempt 55 theſe appetites; 
To eat and drink can no perfection be. | 


ConQUuEsT OF GRAN aDa. 
The earl of Eſſex is of a different opinion, and ſeems to place 
the chief happineſs of a general therein. 


Were but commanders half ſo well rewarded, 
Then they might eat. Baxxs's Earl of Eſſex, 


But if we may believe one, eating to be an affair of more 
who knows more than either, moment than is generally 1 ima- 
the devil himſelf; we ſhall find gined. 


Gods are immortal only by their food, 
LuciFex in the State of "TE nnocence. 


2 This expreſſion is enough a woman of no abandon'd cha- 
of itſelf (ſays Mr. D— 5) ut- rafter in Dryden adventuring 
terly to deſtroy the character farther, and thus excuſing her- 
of Huncamunca; yet we find ſelf; 


To ſpeak our wiſhes firſt, forbid it pride, 

Forbid it modeſty : true, they forbid it, 

But Nature does not : when we are athirſt, 

Or hungry, will imperious Nature ſtay, 

Nor eat, nor drink, before 'tis bid fall on. CLEOME NES. 


Caſſandra ſpeaks before ſhe wiſhes to her lover: Hunca- 
is aſked : Huncamunca after- munca only to her father. 


wards. Caſſandra ſpeaks her 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe valour, wiſdom, virtue make a noiſe, 
Great as the kettle-drums of twenty armies. 
Hunc. Whom does my royal father mean ? 
Kino. Tom Thumb. 7 
 Hune, Is it poſſible? FLY 
Kins. Ha! the window-blinds-are gone, 
A country-dance of joy is in your face, 
Your eyes ſpit fire, your cheeks grow. red as beef. 
Hunc. O, there's a magick. muſick in that ſound, 
Enough to turn me into. beef indeed. 
Yes, I will own, ſince licens'd by your word, 
Pl own Tom Thumb the cauſe of all my grief. 
For him I've ſigh'd, I've wept, I've gnaw'd my ſheets. 
Kino. Oh! thou ſhalt gnaw thy tender ſheers no 
more, 1 | | 
A huſband thou ſhalt have to mumble now. 
i happy ſound! henceforth let no one 
te 
That Huncamunca ſhall lead apes in hell. 
Oh! I am overjoy'd! 
Kins. I ſee thou art. 
Joy lightens in thy eyes, and thunders from thy 
brows ; 85 
Tranſports, like lightning, dart along thy ſoul, 
As ſmall-ſhot thro a hedge. 
Hunc. Oh! fay not ſmall. 
KING. This happy news ſhall on our tongue ride 


Ourſelf we bear the happy news to Thumb. 


Her eyes reſiſtleſs magick bear, 
Angels, I fee, and gods are dancing there. 
| Lee's SOPHONISBA. 


4 Mr. Dennis, in that excel- late French king, hath frequent 
lent tragedy, call'd Liberty AC imitations of this beautiful 
ſerted, which is thought to have ſpeech of king Arthur ; 
given ſo great a ſtroke to the 
Conqueſt light'ning in his eyes, and thund'ring in his arm: 
Joy lighten'd in her eyes. 
Joys like light'ning dart along my ſoul. 


Ce 2 e 
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Yet think not, daughter, that your powerful charms 
Muſt ſtil detain the hero from his arms; 

Various his duty, various his delight; 

Now in his turn to kiſs, and now to fight; 

And now to kiſs again. So, mighty 5 Jove, 
When with exceſſive thund'ring tir'd above, 
Comes down to earth, and takes a hit — and then 
Flies to his trade of thund'ring back again. 


Ser 
GRIZ Z LE, HUNCAMUNCA. 


* Gr1z, Oh! Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh! 
Thy pouting breaſts, like kettle-drums of brats, 
Heat everlaſting loud alarms of joy; 

As bright as braſs they are, and oh, as hard; 
Oh Huncamunca, Huncamunca ! oh! | 

Huxc. Ha! doſt thou know me, princeſs as I am, 
That thus of me you dare to make your game. 

GRIZEZ. Oh Huncamunca, well I know that you 
A princeſs are, and a king's daughter too ; 

Bur love no meanneſs ſcorns, no grandeur fears ; 
Love often lords into the cellar bears, 
And bids the ſturdy porter come up ſtairs. . 


5 Jove, with exceſſive thund'ring tir'd above, 
Comes down for eaſe, enjoys a nymph, and then 
Mounts dreadful, and to thund'ring goes again. GLORIA. 


6 This beautiful line, which written in gold, is imitated in 
ought, ſays Mr. 1 to be the New Sophoniſba; 


Oh! Sophoniſba, Sophoniſba, oh! 
Oh! Narva, Narva, oh! 


The author of a ſong, called Duke upon Duke, hath _— it, 
Alas! O Nick, O Nick, alas! 


Where, by the help of a little falſe ſpelling, you have two mean- 
ings in the repeated words. 


7 Edith, in the Bloody Brother, ſpealcs to her lover i in the ſame 
familiar language ; 


Your grace is full of game, 


For 
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For what's too high for love, or what's too low ? 
Oh Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh! 
Horx. But granting all you ſay of love were true, 
My love, alas! 1s to another due ! 
In vain to me a ſuitoring you come, 
For I'm already promis'd to Tom Thumb. 
GRIZ. And can my. princeſs ſuch a durgen wed, 
One fitter for your pocket than your bed! 
Advis'd by me, the worthleſs baby ſhun, 
Or you will ne'er be brought to bed of one. 
Oh take me to thy arms, and never flinch, 
Who am a man by Jupiter ev'ry inen 
* Then while in joys together loſt we lie, 
Ill preſs thy ſoul while gods ſtand wiſhing by. 
Hunc. If, Sir, what you inſinuate you prove, 
All obſtacles of promiſe you remove; 
For all engagements to a man mult fall, 
Whenc'er that man is prov'd no man at all. 
GR1z. Oh let him ſcek ſome dwarf, ſome fairy mils, 
Where no joint- ſtool muſt lift him to the kiſs. 
But by the ſtars and glory you appear 
Much fitter for a Pruſſian grenadier; 
One globe alone on Atlas' ſhoulders reſts, | 
Two globes are leſs than Huncamunca's breaſts : 
The milky-way is not ſo white, that's flat, 
And ſure thy breaſts are full as large as that. 
Huxe. Oh, Sir, ſo ſtrong your eloquence I find, 
It is impoſſible to be unkind. 
GR1iz. Ah! ſpeak that o'er again, and let the 
I ſound 
From one pole to another pole rebound ; 


Born on a cloud in view of fate Þ il lie, 


And preſs her ſoul while gods ſtand wiſhing by. 
HAuxIBAI. 


3 Traverſe the glitt'ring chambers of the ſky, c 


Let the four winds from diſtant corners meet, 
And on their wings firſt bear it into France; 
Then back again to Edina's proud walls, 
Till victim to the ſound th' aſpiring city falls. 

| | ALB10N QUEENS. 
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The earth and ſky each be a battledoor, 
And keep the ſound, that ſhuttlecock, up an hour; 
To Doctors-Commons for a licence I, 
Swift as an arrow from a bow will fly. 

Hunc. Oh no! leſt ſome diſaſter we ſhould meet, 
*T were better to be marry'd at the Fleet. 

Gx1z. Forbid it, all ye powers, a princeſs ſhould 
By that vile place contaminate her blood; 
My quick return ſhall to my charmer prove 
] travel on the poſt-horſes of love. 

Hunc. Thoſe poſt-horſes to me will ſeem too ſlow, 
Tho? they ſhould fly ſwift as the gods, when they 
Ride on behind that poſt-boy, Opportunity. 


SCENE VI. 
TOM THUMB, HUNCAMUNCA. 


TnuMms, Where is my princeſs, where's my Hun- 
camunca ? | | 
Where are thoſe eyes, thoſe cardmatches of love, 
That * light up all with love my waxen ſoul ? 
Where is that face, which artful nature made 
3 In the ſame moulds where Venus ſelf was caſt ? 
| Huxc. 


1 I do not remember any me- | wa poets, as thoſe borrow'd 
taphors ſo frequent in the tra- from riding poſt ; 
The gods and opportunity ride poſt. 
Let's ruſh together, 
For death rides poſt. 


HANNIBAIL. 


Duke or Gvise. 


Deſtruction gallops to thy murder poſt. GLORIANA, 
This image too very often occurs; 
| ——Þright as when thy eye 
Firit lighted up our loves. AURENGZEBE. 
This not a crown alone lights up my name. Bu s1R15, 


3 There is great diſſenſion Heaven cannot form ſuch ano- 


among the poets concerning the ther. Lucifer, in Dryden, gives 


method of making man. One a merry deſcription of his own 

tells his miſtreſs, that the mold formation; 

the was made in being loft, | 
| I Pu Whom 
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Hunc. *Oh ! what is muſick to the ear that's deaf, 
Or a gooſe-pye to him that has no taſte ? | 
What are theſe praiſes now to me, ſince I 
Am promis'd to another ? 

TrxumsB. Ha! promis'd? 

Hunc. Too ſure ; it's written in the book of fate. 


Whom heaven neglecting, made and ſcarce deſign'd, 
But threw me in for number to the reſt. 
STATE OF INNOCENCE, 


In one place the ſame poet ſuppoſes man to be madeof metal ; 


I was form'd 
Of that coarſe metal, which when ſhe was made, 
The Gods threw by for rubbiſh. ALL rox Love, 


In another of dough ; 


When the Gods moulded up the paſte of man, 
Some of their clay was left upon their hands, 


And ſo they made Egyptians, CLEOMENES, 
In another of clay ; 

————-Rubbiſh of remaining clay. SEBASTIAN. 
One makes the ſoul of wax; | | 

Her waxen ſoul begins to melt apace. Anna BULLEN. 
Another of flint ; | 


Sure our two ſouls have ſomewhere been acquainted 
In former beings, or ſtruck out together, 
One ſpark to Africk flew, and one to Portugal. SEBASTIAN. 


To omit the great quantities authors cannot omit the dreſs 
of iron, brazen and leaden ſouls of a foul as we find it in Dryden; 
which are fo plenty in modern 


Souls ſhirted but with air. | KING AgTHUR- 


Nor can I paſs by a particu- ſort of deſcription, in the New 
lar fort of ſoul in a particular Sophoniſba. 


Ye myſterious powers, 

Whether thro' your gloomy depths I wander, 
Or on the mountains walk, give me the calm, 
The Ready ſmiling ſoul, where wiſdom ſheds 
Eternal ſun-ſhine, and eternal joy. ; 


+ This line Mr. Banks has plunder'd entire in his Anna Bullen. 


Cs THruMB, 


7 — 
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THUMB. 5 Then I will tear away the leaf 
Wherein it's writ, or if fate won't allow 
So large a gap within its journal-book, 
I'll blot it out at leaſt. 


SO EN 8B N. 


GLUMDALCA, TOM THUMB, 
HUNCAMUNCA. 


3 


GruM. I need not aſk if you are Huncamunca, 
Your brandy-nole proclaims 
Hoc. I am a princels ; 
Nor need I aſk who you are. 

GIM. A gianteſs 
The queen of thoſe who made and unmade queens. 

Huxc. The man, whoſe chief ambition is to be 
My ſweetheart, hath deſtroy'd theſe mighty giants. 

GLuM. Your ſweetheart? Doſt thou think the 

man, who once | 
Hath worn my eaſy chains, will e'er wear thine ? 

Hunce. Well may your chains be eaſy, ſince, if fame 
Says true, they have been try'd on twenty hufbands. 
7 The glove or boot, fo many times pulPd on, 

May well ſit eaſy on the hand or foot. 


GLUM, 


Good heaven! the book of fate before me lay, 
Bat to tear out the journal of that day. | 
Or if the order of the world below, 
Will not the gap of one whole day allow, 
Give me that minute when ſhe made her vow. 
Cod EST OF GRANADA. 


© T know ſome of the com- obſervation is, I will not pre- 
mentators have imagined, that ſume to determine. 
Mr. Dryden, in the Altercative 7 * A cobling poet indeed,” 
ſcene between Cleopatra and ſays Mr. D. and yet I believe 
Octavia, a ſcene which Mr. Ad- we may find as monſtrous images 
diſon javeighs againſt with great in the Tragick Authors: Il 
bitterneſs, is much beholden to put down one ; 
our author. How juſt this their 
; | | Untie 


* 
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GLum. I glory in the number, and when I 
Sit poorly down, like thee, content with one, 
Heaven change this face for one as bad as thine. 
Huxc. Let me ſee nearer what this beauty is, 
That captivates the heart of men by ſcores. 
[ Holds a candle to ber face. 
Oh! Heaven, thou art as ugly as the devil. 
GLuu. You'd give the belt of ſhoes within your 
ſho 
To be but half ſo handſome. 
Hoc. Since you come 
3 To that, PII put my beauty to the teſt : 
Tom Thumb, Pm yours, if you with me will go. 
Grum, Oh! ſtay, Tom Thumb, and you alone 
ſhall fill 
That bed where twenty giants us'd to lie. 
Trnums. in the balcony that o'crhangs the ſtage, 
I've ſeen a whore two *prentices engage 
One half a crown does in his fingers hold, 
The other ſhews a little piece of gold; 
She the half guinea wiſely does purloin, 
And leaves the larger and the baſer coin. 
Grun. Left, ſcorn'd, and loath'd for ſuch a chit 
as this 4 
1 feel the ſtorm that's riſing in my mind, 


Untie your folded thoughts, and let them dangle looſe as 


a bride's hair. I'«z}uR'D Love. 


Which line ſeems to have as much title to a \ milliner s ſhop, as 
our author's to a ſhoemaker's. 


5 Mr. L-— takes occaſion and Fletcher were ſo notoriouſly 
in this place to commend the negligent; and the moderns, in 
great care of our author to pre- imitation of our author, ſo lau- 
ſerve the metre of blank verſe, dably obſervant ; 
in which Shakeſpear, Johnſon 


Then does 
Your majeity believe that he can be 
A traitor ! EARL or ESSEX. 


Every page of Sophoniſba gives us inſtances of this excellence, 


5 Love mounts and rolls about my ſtormy mind. AugexGzEBe. 
'Tempeſts and whirlwinds thro my boſom move. Cl xo. 


Tem- 


1 
- 


EN 
. 
Re» 
© 4 
: 
I. 
wr 
n - 
7 
1 2 
* 
- £4 
4 42 
. 
4 L 
\ 
4 
K 
3 
is 
- ” 
i N 
0 © 
42 
7 5 0 
* 


2904 THE LIFE AND DEATH OF 


Tempeſts, and whirlwinds riſe, and roll and roar. 
I'm all within a hurricane, as if 

The world's four winds were pent within my carcaſe. 
* Confuſion, horror, murder, guts and death 


SC EN E VAL 
KING, GLUMDALCA. 


KinG, Sure never was ſo ſad a king as I, 
+ My life is worn as ragged as a coat 
A beggar wears ; a prince ſhould put it off, 
5 To love a captive and a gianteſs. 
Oh love! Oh love! how great a king art thou ! 
My tongue's thy trumpet, and thou trumpeteſt, 
Unknown to me, within me. Oh Glumdalca ! 
Heaven thee deſign'd a gianteſs to make, 
But an angelick foul was ſhuffled in. 
7 am a multitude of walking griefs, 
And only on her lips the balm is found, 
To ſpread a plaiſter that might cure them all. 
GLuM. What do I hear ? 


With ſuch a furious tempeſt on his brow, 
As if the world's four winds were pent within 
His bluſtring carcaſe. Ax NA BULLEX, 


Verba Tragica. 
This ſpeech has been terribly maul'd by the poet. 


4 My life is worn to rags ; 
Not worth a prince's wearing. Love Tr1UMPHANT. 


5 Muſt I beg the pity of my ſlave? | i 
Muſt a king beg! But love's a greater king, 
A tyrant, nay, a devil that poſſeſſes me. 
He tunes the organ of my voice and ſpeaks, | 
Unknown to me, within me. SEBASTIAN. 


6 When thou wer't form'd heaven did a man begin; 
But a brute ſoul by chance was ſhuffled in. AURENGZEBE. 


7 I am a multitude 
Of walking griefs. | New SOPHONISBA. 


J will take thy ſcorpion blood, 
And lay it to my grief till I have eaſe. Anxa BULLEN. 


; | KING. 


TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 


Kino. What do I ſee ? 
GLum. Oh! 
KING. Ah! 


395 


9GLum. Ah! wretched queen! 
King. Oh! wretched wi, 


1 GLuM. Ah! 
KING. Oh! 


SCE NT, Fx. 


TOM THUMB, HUNCAMUNCA, 
PARSON. 


Parson. Happy's the 


doing; 


wooing that's not long a 


For, if I gueſs right, Tom Thumb this night 
Shall give a being to a new Tom Thumb. 
Thou. It ſhall be my endeavour fo to do. 
Hunc. Oh! fy upon you, Sir, you make me bluſh. 
Trums. It is the virgin's ſign, and ſuits you well: 


9 Our author, who every 


where ſhews his great penetra- 
tion into human nature, here 
outdoes himſelf: where a leſs 
judicious poet would have raiſed 
a long ſcene of whining love. 
He, who underſtood the paſſions 
better, and that ſo violent an 
affection as this muſt be too big 


8 — 


for utterance, chooſes rather to 
ſend his characters off in this 
ſullen and doleful manner: in 
which admirable conduct, he is 
imitated by the author of the 
juitly celebrated Eurydice. Dr. 
Yeung ſeems to point at this vio- 
lence of paſſion : 


Paſhon choaks 


T bel words, and they're the ſtatues of deſpair. 


And Seneca tells us, Crræ 
leves „Joquuntur, ingentes ſtu- 
pent.“ The ſtory of the Egyp- 
tian king in Herodotus is too 
well known to need to be inſert- 


To part is death 


— - Oh, 


ed; I refer the more curious 
reader to the excellent Mon- 
tagne, who hath written an eſſay 
on this ſubject. 


*Tis death to part. 
A 


Don CarxLos. 
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2 ] know not where, nor how, nor what I am ; 
3 'm fo tranſported I have Joſt myſelf. 


Hunc. Forbid it, all ye ſtars, for you're ſo ſmal!, 


2 Nor know TI whether. 
What am I, who or where. 
I was I know not what, and am I know not how. 


Bus 11s. 


GLORIANA. 


3 To underſtand ſufficiently two ſelfs. I ſhall not attempt 
the beauty of this paſſage, it to prove this from philoſophy, 
will be neceſſary that we com- which the poets make ſo plainly 


prehend every man to contain evident, 
One runs away from the other ; 


Let me demand your majeſty, 
Why fly you from yourlelt ? 


In a 2d, one ſelf is a guardian to the other; 
Leave me the care of me. 


Again, 
Myſelf am to myſelf lefs near. 
In the ſame, the firſt {elf is proud of the ſecond ; 
I myſelf am proud of me. 
In a zd, diſtruſtful of him; 


Fain I would tell, but whiſper it in my ear, 
That none beſides might hear, nay not my felf. 


Duke or Gus g. 


Cox EST oF GRAN. 


Ibid. 


STATE OF INNOCENCE. 


EARL OF Exst x, 


In a 4th, honours him; 


I honour Rome, 
And honour too myſelf. 


In a 5th, at variance with him; 

Leave me not thus at variance with myſelf. 
Again, in a Gth; 

I find myſelf divided from myſelf. 

She ſeemed the fad effigies of herſelf, 


Aſſiſt me, Zulema, if thou wouldſt be 
Ihe friend thou ſeemeſt, aſſiſt me againſt me. 


— 


SoPHONISBA, 
Busiris. 


Mp. 
Ba N Ks. 


ALBION QUEENS. 


From all which it appears it hath been repreſented by 
that there are two ſelfs; and men, rather ambitious of criti- 
therefore Tom Thumb's loſing cizing, than qualify'd to criti- 


himſelf, is no ſuch foleciſm as cize. 


That 
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That were you loſt you'd find yourſelf no more. 
So the unhappy ſempliirels once, ey ſay, 
Her needle in a pottle, loſt, of hay 
In vain ſhe look'd, and look'd, 40 made her Aden, 
For ah, the needle was for ever gone. 
PaRxSsON. Long may they live, and love, and 
propagate, 
Till the whole land be peopled with Tom Thumbs: 
So when the Cheſhire cheeſe a maggot breeds, 
Another and another ſtill ſucceeds : 
By thouſands, and ten thouſands they increaſe, 
Till one continued maggot fills the rotten cheeſe. 


EN KE 
NOODLE, and then GRIZ Z LE. 


Noop. Sure Nature means to break her ſolid 
chain, 
Or elſe unfix the world, and in a rage 
To hurl it from its axle- tree and hinges; 
All things are ſo confus'd, the king's in love, 
The queen is drunk, the princeſs married is. 
GRIZZ. Oh! N oodle. haſt thou Huncamunca ſeen ? 
Noop. I've ſeen a thouſand os this day, where 
none 
Are by the wonderful bitch herſelf outdone, 
The king, the queen, and all the court are ſights. 


4 Mr. F 
from his ſimile. | 
5 Our author hath been plunder'd here, according to cuſtom. 
Great Nature, break thy chain that links together 


The fabrick of the world, and make a chaos, | 
Like that within my ſoul. Love TrIUMPHASNT. 


Startle Nature, unfix the globe, 
And hurl it from its axle-tree and hinges, 


imagines this parſon to have be zen a Welſh one 


ALBron Queens. 
The tottring earth ſeems ſliding off its props. 


5 GRIZE. 
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GRZ * D-—n your delay, you trifler, are you 
drunk, ha? 
I will not hear one word but Huncamunca. 
Noop. By this time ſhe is marry'd to Tom Thumb, 
GRIZZ. My Huncamunca ! 
Noop. Your Huncamunca. 
Tom Thumb's Huncamunca, every man's Hunca- 
munca. 
GRIZ. If this be true, all womankind are damn'd. 
Noop. If it be not, may I be fo myſelf. 
GR1z. See where ſhe comes! I'll not believe a word 
Againſt that face, upon whoſe * ample brow 
Sits innocence with majeſty enthron'd. 


GRIZZLE, HUNCAMUNCA. 


Gaz. Where has my Huncamunca been? See here 
The licence in my hand ! 

Hunc. Alas! Tom Thumb. 

GRIZ. Why doſt thou mention him? 

Huxc. Ah me! Tom Thumb. 

GRIZz. What means my lovely Huncamunca ? 


Huxdc. Hum ! 45 
GRIZEZ. Oh! . 
Huxc. Hum 


GRIZ. Ha! your every word is hum: 
9 You force me ſtill to anſwer you, Tom Thumb. 
Tom Thumb, I'm on the rack, I'm in a flame, 
Tom Thumb, Tom Thumb, Tem Thumb, you 
love the name ; 
6 D n k your delay, ye torturers proceed, 


1 will not hear one word but Almahide. 
CoxnQuesT OF GRANADA, 


7 Mr. Dryden hath imitated this in All for Love. 
This Miltonick ſtile abounds in the New Sophoniſba, 


And on her ample brow 
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Sat majelly. 
178 9 Your ev'ry anſwer ſtill ſo ends in that, 
| You force me ſtill to anſwer you Morat. AURENGZEBE, 
5 Morat, Morat, Morat, you love the name. Ibid. 
. 
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So pleaſing is that ſound, that were you dumb 

You ſtill would find a voice to cry, Tom Thumb. 
Hunc. Oh! be not haſty to proclaim my doom, 

My ample heart for more than one has room; 

A maid, like me, Heaven form'd at leaſt for two, 
] married him, and now F'll marry you. x 
ym Ha!] doſt thou own thy falſhood to my 

ace ? | 

Think*ſt thou that I will ſhare thy huſband's place? 
Since to that office one cannot ſuffice, 
And ſince you ſcorn to dine one ſingle, diſh on, 
Go, get your huſband put into commiſſion, 
Commiſſioners to diſcharge (ye Gods) it fine is, 
The duty of a huſband to your highneſs ; 
Yet think not long I will my rival bear, 
Or unreveng'd the ſlighted willow wear; 
The gloomy, brooding tempeſt, now confin'd 
Within the hollow caverns of my mind, 
In dreadful whirl ſhall roll along the coaſts, | 
Shall thin the land of all the men it boaſts, : 
And cram up ev'ry chink of hell with ghoſts. J 

„„ 


Here is a ſentiment for the of this great man, the virtuous 
virtuous Huncamunca,” (ſays Mr. Panthea in Cyrus, hath an heart 
D——5s) and yet, with the leave every whit as ample; 


For two I muſt confeſs are gods to me, 
Which is my Abradatus firſt, and thee. 
| CyRUs THE GREAT. 


Nor is the lady in Love Triumphant more reſerv'd, tho? not 
ſo intelligible ; | 


III am ſo divided, 
That I grieve moſt for both, and love both moſt. 


3 A ridiculous. ſuppoſition to great expanſion of immaterial 
any one who conſiders the great Av Ive, Mr. Banks makes 
and extenſive largeneſs of hell, one ſoul to be ſo expanded, that 
ſays a commentator : but not heaven could not contain it; 

ſo to thoſe who conſider the 


The heavens are all too narrow for her foul. 
ViRTUs BETRAY'D. 


The 
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THE LIFE AND DEATH OF 
+ So have I ſeen, in ſome dark winter's day, 


7 ſudden ſtorm ruſh down the ſky's high-way, 
weep thro” the ſtreets with terrible ding dong, 


65 thro' the ſpouts, and waſh whole etouds along. 


Together cram the dirty and the clean, 


The crouded ſhops, the thronging vermin ſkreen, { 


And not one ſhoe boy 1 


Huxc. Oh, fatal raſhneſs! 


in the ſtreer is feen. 


ſhould his fury ſlay 


My hapleſs bridegroom on his wedding-day ; 

I. who this morn of two choſe which to wed, 
May go 2gain this night alone to bed. 

5 So have | ſeen ſome wild unſettled fool, 

Who had her choice of this and that joint-ſtool ; 


The Perian Princeſs hath a paſſage not unlike the autor of 


this ; 3 


We will fend ſuch ſhoals of murder'd ſlaves, 
Shall glut hell s empty regions. 


This threa:iens to fill hell even 
tho? it was empty; lord Griz- 
zle, only to fill up the chinks, 
ſuppoſing the reſt al eady full. 

+ Mr. Addiſon is generally 
thought to have had this fimile 
in his eye, when he wrote that 


teautiful one at the end of the 
third act of his Cato. 

5 This beautiful ſimile is 
founded on à proverb, Which 
does honour to the Engliſh lan- 


guage; 


Fetween two ſtools the breech falls to the ground. 


L am not ſo well pleaſed with 
any written remains of tue au- 
cients, as with thoſe little aphor- 
iſms which verbal tradition hath 
delivered down to us, under the 
It were to be 
wiſhed, that inſtead of filling 


their pages with the fabulous 
theology of the pagans, our mo- 
dern poets would think it wor h 
their while to enrich their works 
with the proverbial ſayings of 
their anceſtors. Mr, Dryden 
hath chronicled one in heroick ; 


Two ifs ſcarce make one poſſibility. 


My lord Bacon is of opinion, 
that whatever is known of arts 
and ſciences might be proved 
to have lurked in the Proverbs 
of Solomon. | am of the ſame 
opinion in relation to thoſe 
abovementioned : at leaſt I am 
conhdent, that a more perfect 


Cox EST OF GRANadDa, 


ſyſtem of ethicks, as well as 
oeconomy, might be compiled 
out of them than is at preſent 
extant, either in the works of 
the ancient philoſophers, or 
thoſe more valuable, as more 
voluminous, ones of the modern 
divines, | 

To 
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To give the preference to either loth, 
And fondly coveting to fir on both: 


While the two ſtools her ſitting part confound, 
Between 'em both fall ſquat upon the ground. / 


Rr 
SCENE, King Ax THUR's Palace. 


"GHOST /olas. 


AIL ! ye black horrors of midnight's midnoon ! 
Ye fairies, goblins, bats and ſcreech-owls, hail ! 
And Oh! ye mortal watchmen, whoſe hoarſe throats 
Th' immortal ghoſts dread croakings counterfeit, 
All hail ! Ye dancing fantoms, who by day, 
Are ſome condemn'd to faſt. ſome feaſt in fire; 


Now play in church yards, ſkipping o'er the graves, 


To the * loud muſick of the filent bell, 
All hail ! 


1 Of al the particulars in which they are propeter for comedy; 
tae modern ſtage falls ſhort of the forgetting, I ſuppoſe, that Ari- 


ancient, there is none ſo much ſtotle hath told us, that a ghoſt. 


t) be lamented as the great is the ſoul of tragedy ; for ſo I 
ſcarcity of ghoſts. Whence this render the v;/1 © pol Tx; Tpa> 
proceeds, 1 will not preſume to yS$iz;, which M. Dacier, a- 
determine. Some are of opi- mongſt others, hath miſtaken; 
rion. that the moderns are un- I ſuppoſe miſled by not under- 
equal to that ſublime language ſtanding the Fabula of the La- 
winch a ghoſt ought to ſpeak; tins, which ſignifies a Ghoſt as 
One ies, ludicrouſly, that ghoſts well as Fable. 

are out of fa{hion ; another, that 


«© Te premet nox, fabulæque manes.“ Hot. 
Of all the ghoſts that have ever Nec quidquam in illz 
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ppeared on the ſtage, a very 
learned and judicious foreign 
critics gives the preference to 
th's of our author. Theſe are 
his words, ſpeaking of this tra- 
gedy; | 


aimirabilius quam phaſma quod- 
dam horrendum, quod omnibus 
aljis ſpectris, quibuicum ſcatet 
Angelorum tragœdia, longe 
(pace D—yſii V. Doctiſſ. dixe* 


rim) prætulerim.“ 


* We have already given inftances of this figure. 
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SCENE b, 
. KING and GHOST. 


KING. What noiſe is this What villain dares, 
At this dread hour, with feet and voice prophane, 
Diſturb our royal walls ? 

GHrosT. One who defies | 
Thy empty power to hurt him; one who dares 
Walk in thy bed-chamber. 

Kine. Preſumptuous ſlave ! 
Thou dieſt. 

GHnosT. Threaten others with that word, 
+I am a ghoſt, and am already dead. 

KINO. Ye ſtars! 'tis well; were thy laſt hour to 

come IST 
This moment had been it; yet by thy ſhroud 


3 Almanzor reaſons in the ſame manner; 


A ghoſt Il be, 
And from a ghoſt, you know, no place is free. 
ConquesT of GRANADA, 


4 «© The man who writ this that excellent play of Liberty 
wretched pun (ſays Mr. D.) would Aſſerted, we find ſomething very 
have picked your pocket: which much reſembling a pun in the 
he proceeds to ſhew not only bad mouth of a miſtreſs, who is part- 
in itſelf, but doubly fo on ſo ſo- ing with the lover ſhe is fond 
lemn an occaſion. And yet in of; 


Ur. Oh, mortal woe! one kiſs, and then farewel. 
Ia Ex E. The Gods have given to others to fare well. 
O miſerably muſt Irene fare. 


Agamemnon, in the Victim, is lemn occaſion, that of ſacriſicing 
full as facetious on the moſt ſo- his daughter; 15 


Yes, daughter, yes; you will aſſiſt the prieſt; 
Yes, you mult offer up your vows for Greece. 


5 \ PI pull thee backwards by thy ſhroud to light, 


Or elſe PII ſqueeze thee, like a bladder, there, 


And make thee grone thyſelf away to air. 
CoNQUEST OF GRANADA, 


Snatch me, ye Gods, this moment into nothing. 
r RUS THE GREAT. 


Tt 
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P11 pull thee backward, ſqueeze thee to a bladder, 
Till thou doſt groan thy nothingneſs away. 
Thou fly'ſt! *Tis well. [ Ghoſt retires. 
5 I thought what was the courage of a ghoſt! 
Yet, dare not, on thy life Why ſay I that, 
Since life thou haſt not ? Dare not walk again 
Within theſe walls, on pain of the Red-Sea. 
For, if henceforth 1 ever find thee here, 
As ſure, ſure as a gun, I'll have thee laid 
Ghos r. Were the Red-Sea a ſea of Holland's gin, 
The liquor (when alive) whoſe very ſmell 
I did deteſt, did loath yet, for the ſake 
Of Thomas Thumb, I would be laid therein. 
Kix. Ha! ſaid you? 
SGunosr. Yes, my liege, I ſaid Tom Thumb, 
Whoſe father's ghoſt Jam once not unknown 
To mighty Arthur. But, I ſee, 'tis true, 
The deareſt friend, when dead, we all forget. 
Kin. *Tis he, it is the honeſt gaffer Thumb. 
Oh! let me preſs thee in my eager arms, 
Thou beſt of ghoſts! thou ſomething more than ghoſt! 
GHOST. Would I were ſomething more, that we 
again 
Might feel each other in the warm embrace. 
But now I have th' advantage of my king, 
7 For I feel thee, whilſt thou doſt not feel me. 


© So, art thou gone? Thou canſt no conqueſt boaſt. 
I thought what was the courage of a ghoſt. 
ConqQuesT oF GS ANADA. 


King Arthur ſeems to be as brave a fellow as Almanzor, who ſays 
moſt heroically, 
| n ſpite of ghoſts I'll on. 
7 The ghoſt of Lauſaria in Cyrus, is a plain copy of this, and 
is therefore worth reading. 
Ah, Cyrus! | 
Thou may'ſt as well graſp water, or fleet air, 


As think of touching my immortal ſhade. 
Cyrus THE GREAT, 


D d 2 KING. 


404 THE LIFE AND DEATH OF; 
KING. But ſay, * thou deareſt air, Oh! fay, what 


dread, 
Important buſineſs ſends thee back to earth? 
GrosT. Oh! then prepare to hear which, but 
to hear, 


Is full enough to ſend thy ſpirit hence. 
Ihy ſubjects up in arms, by Grizzie led, 
Will, ere the roſy- finger d morn ſhall ope 
The ſhutters of the ey, before the gate 
oF this thy royal palace, ſwarming ſpread : 
So have I ſeen the bees in cluſters [warm, 
So have [ ſeen the ſtars in froſty nights, 
So have I ſcen the ſand in windy days, 

So have I ſeen the ghoſt on Pluto's ſhore, 
So have I ſeen the flowers in fpring ariſe, 
So have | ſeen the leaves in Autumn fall, 
So have I ſeen the fruits in fummer ſmile, 
So have I ſeen the ſnow in winter frown. 

KING. D n all thou haſt ſeen! 
beneath the ſhape 
x gaffer Thumb, come hither to abuſe me 
With ſimiles to keep me on the rack ? 
Hence or, by all the torments of thy hell, 
ell run thee 3 the body, tho' thou'ſt none. 
GnosT. Arthur, beware; I muſt this moment 
hence, 
Not frighted by your voice, bs by the cocks ! 
Arthur beware, beware, beware, beware! 
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Doſt thou, 


5 Thou better part of hcavenly air. 
ConQUEsT OF GRANA DA. 


8 85 A ſtring of f miles wer one) proper to be hung up in the 
cabinet of a prince.“ 


! This paſiage hath been un- part, I find it difficult to under- 
derſtood ſeveral different ways ſtand it at all. Mr. Dryden 
by the commentators. For my ſays, 


J have heard ſomething how two bodies meet, 
But how two fouls join I know not. 


So that till the body of a ſpirit difficult to underſtand how it is 
be better undeitood, it will be poſſible to run him through it. 


+ Rb Strive 


TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 405 
Strive to avert thy yet impending fate; 


For if thou'rt kill'd to- day, 
To-morrow all thy care will come too late. 


SCENE III. 
KING % 5. 


KINO. Oh! ſtay, and leave me not uncertain thus! 
And whilſt thou telleſt me what's like my fate, 
Oh! teach me how I may avert it too 
Curſt be the man who firſt a ſimile made ! 
Curſt ev'ry bard who writes! So have I ſeen 
Thoſe whoſe compariſons are juſt and true, 
And thoſe who liken things not like at all. 
The devil is happy, that the whole creation 
Can furniſh out no ſimile to his fortune. 


SCENE IV. 
KING, QUEEN. 


| Queew. What is the cauſe, my Arthur, that you 
ſte a) 
Thus filently from Dollallolla's breaſt ? 
Why doſt thou leave me in the * dark alone, 
When well thou know'ſt T am afraid of ſprites? 
Kino. Oh Dollallolla ! do not blame my love; 
] hop'd the fumes of laſt night's punch had laid 
Thy lovely eye-lids faſt——But, Oh! I find 
There is no power in drams to quiet wives 
Each morn, as the returning ſun, they wake, 
And ſhine upon their huſbands. 
Queen. Think, Oh think! 
What a ſurpriſe it mult be to the ſun, 
Riſing, to find the vaniſh'd world away. 
What leſs can be the wretched wife's ſurpriſe 


* Cydaria is of the ſame fearful temper with Dollaltolla. 
I never durſt in darkneſs be alone. IN p. Er. 


D d 3 When, 
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When, ſtretching out her arms to fold thee faſt, 

She fold her uſeleſs bolſter in her arms. 

3 Think, think on that—Oh! think, think well on 
that! 

do remember alſo to have read 

+ In Dryden's Ovid's Metamorphoſis, 

That Jove in form inanimate did lie 

With beauteous Danae ; and truſt me, love, 

5 I fear'd the bolſter might have been a Jove. 

KIxNx c. Come to my arms, moſt virtuous of thy ſex ; 

Oh, Dollallolla ! were all wives like thee, 

So many huſbands never had worn horns. 

Should Huncamunca of thy worth partake, 

Tom Thumb indeed were bleſt Oh fatal name 

For didſt thou know one quarter what I know, 

Then wouldſt thou know—Alas ! what thou wouldſt 
know | 

Queen. What can I gather hence ? Why doſt 

thou ſpeak _ 

Like men who carry non about? 

** Now you ſhall ſee, gentlemen, what you ſhall ſee.“ 

O tell me more, or thou haſt told too much, 


SCENE V. 
KING, QUEEN, NOODLE. 


NoopLe. Long life attend your majeſties ſerene, 
Great Arthur, king, and Dollallolla, queen 


3 Think well of this, think that, think every way. 
SOPHONISBA, 


+ 'Theſe quotations are more uſual in the comick, than in the 
tragick writers. a 


5 © 'This diſtreſs (ſays Mr. ing delicate, that ſhe is in the 
D—) I'muſt allow to be ex- higheſt apprehenſion from the 
tremely beautiful, and tends to inanimate embrace of a bolſter. 
heighten the virtuous character An example worthy of i imitation 
cf Dollallolla, who is ſo exceed- from al our writers of tragedy.” 


Lord 


TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 


Lord Grizzle, with a bold rebellious crowd, 
Advances to the palace, threat'ning loud, 


And the victorious Thumb, without his pate, 


Unleſs the princeſs be deliver'd ſtraight,  _ 


They are reſolv'd to batter down the gate. 


SCE NB VI--- 


KING, QUEEN, HUNCAMUNCA, 


NOODLE. 


KINO. See where the princeſs comes! 


Tom Thumb ? 


Hunc. Oh! Sir, about an hour and half ago 
He ſallied out to encounter with the foe, 


From Grizzle's ſhoulders to cut off his head, 


And ſwore, unleſs his fate had him miſled, ? 


And ſerve't up with your chocolate in bed. 
KING. *Tis well, I find one devil told us both. 
Come, Dollallolla, Huncamunca, come, 
Within we'll wait for the victorious Thumb; 
In peace and ſafety we ſecure may ſtay, 
While to his arm we truſt the bloody fray ; 
Tho? men and giants ſhould conſpire with gods, 
He is alone equal to all theſe odds. 


6 « Credat Judzus Apella, 

Non ego — (ſays Mr. 
D.) For, paſſing over the 
abſurdity of being equal to odd, 
can we poſſibly ſuppoſe a little 
inſignificant fellow —][ ſay 
again, a little inſignificant fel- 
low able to vie with a ſtrength 
which all the Samſons and Her- 


cule 's of antiquity would be un- 
able to encounter?“ 

I ſhall refer this incredulous 
critick to Mr. Dryden's defence 


of his Almanzor ; and leſt that 


ſhould not ſatisfy him, I ſhall 

aote a few lines from the 
# eech of a much braver fellow 
than Almanzor, Mr, Johnſon's 
Achilles; 


Tho? human race riſe in embattePd hoſts, _ 

To force her from my arms—Oh ! ſon of Atreus! 

By that immortal pow'r, whoſe deathleſs ſpirit 

Informs this earth, I will oppoſe them all. VIII u. 


D d 4 QUEEN. 
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Queen, He is, indeed, a? helmet to us all, 
While he ſupports we need not fear to fall; 
His arm diſparches all things to our wiſh, 1 
And ſerves up ev'ry foe's head in a difh. 
Void is the miſtreis of the houſe of care, 
While the good cook preſents the bill of fare; 
Whether the cod, that northern king of fiſh, 
Or duck, or gooſe, or pig, adorn the diſh, 
No fears the number of her gueſts afford, 
But at her hour ſhe ſees the dinner on the board. 
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SCENE VII. 4 Plain. 
Lord GRIZ Z L E, FOODLE, and Rebels. 


GRIZZ ZZ LE. Thus far our arms wich victory are 
crown'd ; (3 
For tho we have not eee yet we have found 
No enemy to fight withal. ; 


* 1 * heard i delle ver heard of failing with wings, 
ſupported by a ſtaff (ſays Mr, which he may read in no leſs 2 
D.) but never of being ſupported poet than Mr. Dryden; 
by a helmet“ I believe he ne- 


Unleſ. we borrow winge, and fail thro” air. 
Love Ta IVM HART. 


What will he ſay to a kneeling valley ? 


FP! ſtand 
Like a ſafe valiey, that low bends the knee 
To ſome aſpiring mountain. Injur'p Love. 


I am aſham'd of ſo ignorant a Nay. it 1+ not the adjectwe only, 
car per, who doth not know that but ſometimes half a ſentence is 
an epithet in tragedy is very put by way of expletive, as, 
often no other than an exple- , Beauty pointed high with ſpi- 
tive. Do not we read in the rit,” in the ſame play and, 
new Sophoniſba of prinding In the lap of bieil.ng, to be 
chains, blue plagues, white oc- moſt curſt, in the Revenge. 
caſions, and blue ſerenity?“ 


5 A victory like that of Almanzor : 


Almanzor is victorious without fight. 
CONQUEST OF GR ANA DA. 
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Foopis. Yet I, 
Methinks, would willingly avoid this day, 
9 This firſt of April, to engage our foes. 

GRIZ. This day, of all the days of th' youry I'd 

chooſe, 

For on this day my grandmother was born. 
Gods! I will make Lom Thumb an April-fool; 
Will teach his wit an errand it ne'er knew, 
And ſend it poſt to the Elyſian ſhades. 

Foop. I'm glad to find our army is ſo ſtout, 
Nor does it move my wonder leſs than joy. 


GRIZ. What friends we have, and how we came 


ſo ſtrong, 
P11 ſoftly tell you as we march along. 


SCENE: VII Thunder and Lightning. 


TOM THUMB, GLUMDALCA, 
CUM eu 


Trvms. Oh, Noodle! haſt thou ſeen a day like this? 
The unborn thunder rumbles o'er our heads, 
+ As if the Gods meant to unhinge the world, 
And heaven and earth in wild contuſion hurl; 
Yet will I boldly tread the tott'ring ball. 
Meri. Tom n 


9 Well have we choſe an happy day for Gohe, 
For every man in courſe of time has found, 
Some days are lucky, ſome unfortunate. K. Ax rnus. 


We read of ſuch another in Lee; 
Teach his rude wit a flight ſhe never made, 
And ſend her poſt to the Elyſian ſhade. GLORIANA. 


2 Theſe lines are copied verbatim in the Indian Emperor, 
3 Unborn thunder rolling in a cloud. Cox q. or GRANADA. 


4 Were heaven and earth in wild confuſion hurl'd, 
Should the raſh Gods unhinge the rolling world, 
Undaunted would I tread the tott'ring ball, 
Cruſh'd, but unconquer'd, in the dreactut fall. 
FEMALE WAR R IOR. 
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Thou. What voice is this I hear? 
MERL. Tom Thumb! 
TnuMs. Again it calls. 
Meri, Tom Thumb! 
GLuM. It calls again. 
TrxvmMs. Appear, whoe'er thou art, I fear thee not, 
MrRgL. Thou haſt no cauſe to fear, I am thy 
friend, 
Merlin by name, a conjuror by trade, 
And to my art thou doſt thy being owe. 
Tnuuz. How | 
MR. Hear then the myſtick getting of Tom 
Thumb. 


His father was a ploughman plain, 
His mother milk'd the cow ; 
And yet the way to get a ſon, 
This couple knew not how; _ 
Until ſuch time the good old man 
To learned Merlin goes, 
And there to him, in great diſtrefs, 
In ſecret manner ſhows, 
How in his heart he wiſh'd to have 
A child, in time to come, 
To be his heir, tho' it may be 
No bigger than his thumb : _ 
Of which old Merlin was foretold, 
That he his wiſh ſhould have; 
And ſo a ſon, of ſtature ſmall, 


The charmer to him gave, 


Thou'ſt heard the paſt, look up and fee the future. 
S: 1 N * Loſt in amazement's gulph my ſenſes 
in 


5 See the Hiftory of Tou Taunus, page 2. 


6 Amazement ſwallows up my ſenſe, 
And in th' impetuous whirl of circling fate 
Drinks down my reaſon, PeRSLANPRINCESS. 
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See there, Glumdalca, ſee another me! _ 
GLum. O ſight of horror | ſee, you are devour'd 

By the expanded jaws of a red cow. 

Mx RL. Let not theſe ſights deter thy noble mind, 

For lo! a fight more glorious courts thy eyes; 

See from afar a theatre ariſeʒ | 

There ages, yet unborn, ſhall tribute pay 

To the heroick actions of this day: 3 

Then buſkin tragedy at length ſhall chuſe 

Thy name the beſt ſupporter of her muſe. 


Taums. Enough, let every warlike muſick ſound, 


We fall contented, if we fall renown'd. 
SEN Ä 
Lord GRIZ Z LE, FO O DLE, Rebels, on one 


Ide. TOM THUMB, GLUMDALCA, 


on the other. 


Foop. At length the enemy advances nigh, 


J hear them with my ear, and ſee them with my eye. 


GRIZ. Draw all your ſwords; for liberty we fight, 
And liberty the muſtard is of lite, 5 


7 


I have outfaced myſelf, 


THUMB, 


What! am I two? Is there another me? K. AR rRnux. 


3 The character of Merlin is 
wonderful throughout, but moſt 
ſo in this prophetick part. We 
find ſeveral of theſe propheſies 
in the tragick authors, who fre- 
quently take this opportunity to 
pay a compliment to their coun- 


9 I ſaw the villain, Myron, with theſe eyes I faw him. 


In both which places it is inti- 
mated, that it is ſometimes poſ- 


1 «© This muſtard (ſays Mr. 
D.) is enough to turn one's ſto- 
mach : I would be glad to know 


what idea the author had in his 


try, and ſometimes to their 


prince. None but our author 
(who ſeems to have deteſted the 
leaſt appearance of flattery) 
would have paſt by ſuch an op- 


portunity of being a political 


prophet. 


BusiRIS. 
ſible to ſee with other eyes than 


your own. 


head when he wrote it.“ This 
will be, I believe, beſt explained 
by a line of Mr. Dennis: 


And 
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 Trnums. Are you the man whom men fam'd 
SGrizzle name? 

GRIZZ. Are you the EP more fam'd Tom 
Thumb ? 

TrumMsB. The ſame. 

GRZ. Come on, our worth upon ourſelves we'll 
prove; 

For liberty I fight. 

Thun. And I for love. 

| [ bloody engagement between the two armies 

here; drums beating, trumpcts ſounding, 
thunder and lightning. ——They fight off 
and on ſeveral times. Some fall, Grizzle 
and Glumdalca remain. 

Grun. Turn, coward, turn, nor from a woman fly. 

GR1Z. Away—thou art too ignoble for my arm. 

Grun. Have at thy heart. 

Gxr1z, Nay, then I thruſt at thine. 

GLuM. You puth too e you've run me thro 


the guts, 
And I am dead. 
GRIZz. Then there's an end of one. 
Trums. When thou art dead, then there's an 50 


of two, 
I Villain. 


And gave him liberty, the ſalt of life: 


LIBERTY ASSERTED, 


The underſtanding that can digeſt the one, will not riſe at the 
other. 


2 Hax. Are you the chief, whom men i fam'd Scipio call ? 


Scir. Are you the much more famous Hannihal ? 
HaxN1BAL. 


3 Dr. Young ſeems to have copied this engagement in his 
Buſiris : 


Mrs. Villain! 
MEM. Myron! 
My xr. Rebel! 
MEM. Myron! 

. Mx. Hell! 
Meru. Mandane, 
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GRIZ. Tom Thumb! Fad : 
TrumB. Rebel | | | 
GRZ. Tom Thumb! 
Taums. Hell! 
Griz. Huncamunca ! 
TyuMpB. Thou haſt it there. 
GRIZ. Too ſure I feel it. | 
TruMB. To hell then, like a rebel as you are, 
And give my ſervice to the rebels there. 
Gn1z. Triumph not, Thumb, nor think thou ſhalt 
enjo 
Thy _— undiſturb*d ; I'll ſend 
+ My ghoſt to fetch her to the other world ; 
5 It ſhall but bait at heaven, and then return. 
But, ha! I feel death rumbling in my brains, 
Some kinder ſpright knocks ſoftly at my ſoul, 
And gently whiſpers it to haſte away. 
come, I come, moſt willingly I come. 
So when ſome city wife, for country air, 


To Hampſtead or to Highgate does repair; 


+ This laſt ſpeech of my Lord Grizzle hath been of great fer- 
vice to our poets : 


Pl hold it faſt 

As life, and when life's gone I'Il hold this laſt ; 

And if thou tak'ſt it from me when I'm ſlain, 

PII ſend my ghoſt, and fetch it back again. 

CoxnQ. Of GRANADA, 


5 My foul ſhould with ſuch ſpeed obey, 
It ſhould not bait at heaven to ſtop its way. 


Lee ſeems to have had this laſt in his eye : 


"Twas not my purpoſe, Sir, to tarry there, 
I would but go to heaven to take the air. GLORIANA, 


A riſing vapour rumbling in my brains. CLEOMENES. 


7 Some kind ſpright knocks ſoftly at my ſoul, 
To tell me fate's at hand. 


3 Mr. Dryden feems to have had this ſimile in Fel eye, when he 
lays, 


46 ſoul is packing up, and juſt on wing. 
Cox oF GRANA DA. 


5 | Her, 
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Her, to make haſte, her huſband docs implore, 

And cries, * My dear, the coach is at the door.“ 

With equal wiſh, deſirous to be gone, 

She gets into the coach, and then ſhe cries - Drive on! 

Thun. With thoſe laſt words? he vomited his 

ſoul, ET | 

Which, * like whipt cream, the devil will ſwallow 
down. . | 0 

Bear off the body, and cut off the head, 

Which I will to the king in triumph lug. 

Rebellion's dead, and now I'll go to breakfaſt. 


rer 
KING, QUEEN, HUNCAMUNCA, 


and Courtiers. 


King. Open the priſons, ſet the wretched free, 
And bid our treaſurer diſburſe ſix pounds 
To pay their debts. Let no one weep to day, 
Come, Dollallolla ; * curſe that odious name ! 
It is ſo long it aſks an hour to ſpeak it. 
By heavens ! I'll change it into Doll, or Loll, 
Or any other civil monoſyllable, 
That will not tire my tongue. Come, fit thee down. 
Here ſeated let us view the dancer's ſports ; 
Bid *em advance. This is the wedding-day 
Of princeſs Huncamunca and Tom Thumb; 


9 And in a purple vomit pour'd his foul. CLEOMENES: 


1 The devil fwallows vulgar fouls | 
Like whipt Cream. | SeBASTIAEK. 


2 How I could curſe my name of Ptolemy 
It is fo long it aſks an hour to write it. 
By heav'n ! l'll change it into Jove, or Mars! 
Or any other civil monoſyllabſe, | 
That will not tire my hand, CL EOMENES. | 


Tom 
7 
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Tom Thumb! who wins two victories 3 to-day, 
And this way marches, bearing Grizzle's head. 


A dance here. © 


Noop. Oh! monſtrous, dreadful, terrible, Oh ! 
Oh! 
Deaf be my ears, for ever blind my eyes! 
Dumb be my tongue! feet lame! all ſenſes loſt! 
+ Howl wolves, grunt bears, hiſs ſnakes, ſhriek all ye 
ghoſts! | | 
Kino, What does the blockhead mean? 
Noop. I mean, my liege, 
Only to grace my tale with decent horror: 
Whilit from my garret, twice two ſtories high, 
I look'd abroad into the ftreets below; 
I aw Tom Thumb attended by the mob, 
Twice twenty ſhoe-boys, twice two dozen links, 
Chairmen and porters, hackney-coachmen, whores 
Aloft he bore the grizly head of Grizzle ; 
When of a ſudden thro? the ſtreets there came 
A cow, of larger than the uſual ſize, 
And in a moment gueſe, Oh ! gueſs the reſt ! 
And in a moment ſwallow'd up Tom Thumb. 
KING. Shut up again the priſons, bid my treaſurer 
Not give three farthings out—hang all the culprits, 
Guilty or not no matter—— Raviſh virgins, 
Go bid the ſchoolmaſters whip all their boys ; 
Let lawyers, parſons, and phyſicians looſe, 
To rob, impoſe on, and to kill the world. 


3 Here is a viſible conjunc- men in the honey-moon are apt 
tion of two days in one, by to imagine time ſhorter than it 
which our author may have ei- is. It brings into my mind a 
ther intended an emblem of a paſſage in the comedy called, 
wedding, or to inſinuate, that The Coffee-Houſe Politician ; 


We will celebrate this day at my houſe to-morrow : 


4 Theſe beautiful phraſes are ſpeech of King Arthur, or The 
all to be found in one ſingle Britiſh Worthy, 


IJ was but teaching him to grace his tale 
With decent horror. _ CrgOMEXNES. 


Noob. 
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Noop. Her majeſty the queen is in a ſwoon, 
UEEN. Not ſo much in a ſwoon, but I have till 


Strength to reward the meſſenger of ill news. 
[kills Noodle, 


Noop. Oh! I am lain, 
CE. My lover's kill'd, I will revenge him ſo. 
[ Kills the Queen, 


Func. My mamma kilFd ! vile murdereſs, beware, 
[Kills Cleora. 


the. T his for an old grudge, to thy heart. 
Kills Huncamunca, 


MusrT. And this 
drive to thine, Oh Doodle! for a new one. 
| [ Kills Doodle, 


King, Ha! murdereſs vile, take that. 
Kills Muſtacha. 


* And take thou this. [Kills himſelf, and falls 
So 


6 We may ſay with Dryden, 


Death did at length ſo many ſlain forget, 
And left the tale, and took them by the great. 


I know of no tragedy which menes, where the curtain covers 
comes nearer to this charming five principal characters dead on 
and blobdy cataſtrophe thanCleo- the ſtage. Theſe lines too, 


1 afk no queſtions then, of who kill'd who ? 
The bodies tell the Rory as they he. 


ſeem to have belonged more gining they were originally his, 
properly to this ſcene of our The Rival Ladies too ſeem be- 
author.— Nor can I help ima- holden to this ſcene ; 


We're now a chain of lovers link'd in death; 
Julia goes firſt, Gonſalvo hangs on her, 

And Angelina hangs upon Gonſalvo, 

As Jon Angelina. 


No ſcene, I believe, ever re- aſſurance of that fierce ſpirit of 
ceived greater honours than this. liverty which remains among us, 
It was applauded by ſeveral and which Mr. Dryden, in his 
Encores, a word very unuſual Eſſay on Dramatick Poetry, hath 
in tragedy.———And it was obſerved — Whether cuſtom 
very difficult for the actors to (fays he) hath ſo inſinuated it- 
eſcape without a ſecond ſlaugh- ſelf into our countrymen; or na- 
ter. This I take to be a lively ture hath ſo formed them to 

kercenels, 


TOM THUMB 


THE GREAT. 417 


So when the child whom nurſe from danger guards, 
Sends Jack for muſtard with a pack of cards, 
Kings, queens, and knaves, throw one another down, 
Till the whole pack lies ſcatter'd and o'erthrown ; 
So all our pack upon the floor is caſt, 


And all I boaſt is that 


fierceneſs, I know not; but they 
will ſcarcely ſuffer combats, and 
other objects of horror, to be 
taken from them.“ And 
indeed I am for having them 
encouraged in this martial diſ- 
poſition : nor do I believe our 


VoL. 1, E e 


I fall the laſt. [Dies. 


victories over the French have 
been owing to any thing more 
than to thoſe bloody ſpectacles 
daily exhibited in our tragedies, 
of which the French ſtage is ſo 
intirely clear. 
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THE 
LETTER-WRITERS 


OR, A NEW WAY TO KEEP A 


WIFE AT HOME. 


IN THREE ACTS. 


Firſt Acted in 1731. 


Dramatis 


E e 2 
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_Dramatis Perſonæ. 


RAKEL, 
Commons, 
Mr. Wispou, 
Mr. SorrLv, 
RisqQuer, 
Jonn, 
SNEAKSBY, 


Mrs. WIspon, 


Mrs. SOFTLY, 
BETTY, 


ME N. 


Mr. Lacy. 


Mr. MuLLarrT. 


Mr. Jones. 

Mr. HaALLAM. 
Mr. ReynuorD. 
Mr. WarHAN. 
Mr. DavemeorrT, 


WOMEN, 


Mrs. LAC. 
Mrs. MulLLART. 


Mrs. Srok Es. 


Conſtable, Whores, Fidlers, Servants, &c. 


SCENE, whe Street. 


- 
— 
aa — FI 1 
2 a — 
— all 
_- » 


eng? ai 
„ OKB A 


WIFE AT HOME. 


A er 
SCE NE, The Street. ö 
RAKEL, RISQUE. 


RAKEL [ Reading a Letter. 1 


0 81 R, | 
OUR late behaviour hath determined me 
never to ſee you more ; if you get entrance 
into this houſe for the future, it will not 
be by my conſent ; for I deſire you would hence- 
e forth imagine there never was any acquaintance 
«© between you and LuckETIA SOFTLY.” 


cc 


So! the letter was thrown out of the window, was it ? 
RisQ, Ay, Sir, I am ſure there is no good news 
in it, by the face of that jade Suſan, I know by the 
countenance of the maid when the miſtreſs is in good 
humour. 
| Rax. Well, may you meet with better ſucceſs in 
the next expedition, Here, carry this letter to Mrs. 
"Wiſdom, I'll wait here till you return with an anſwer, 
Ei ? RisQ- 
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422 A New War to keep a Wirx at Home. 


Rise. But, Si 

RAk. Well, Sir? 

RisQ. This lie. Sir, may end in a blanketing, 
and that is a danger I never love to run with an 


empty ſtomach. 
Rax. Sirrah! if I were to be toſfed myſelf, 1 


would wiſh to be as empty as poſlible ; but thou 


art ſuch an epicure, thou art continually thinking on 


thy belly. 

Risq., The reaſon of that is very plain, Sir; for 
1 am continually hungry. Whilſt 1 follow'd your 
honour's heels as a ſoldier, expected no better fare; 
but ſince I have been promoted to the office of pimp, 
I ought to live in another manner. Would it not 
vex a man to the heart to run about gnawing his 
nails like a ſtarv'd ſkeleton, and ſee every day fo 
many plump brethren of the ſame 3 riding 
in their coaches. | 

Rak. Bring me but an anſwer to my wiſh, and 
then— 

Risg. Don't ne" me, sir for then I ſhall 
be fure of having nothing. If you were but as 
like a great man in your riches, as you are in your 
promiſes, I ſhould dine oftner by two or three days a 
week than I do now. 

Rax. To your buſineſs. it 6 happy for the na- 


tion that this fellow run away from his maſter; for 


had he become an authorifed attorney, he would 
have been a greater burden to the town he was quar- 
cred on than our whole regiment. 


SCENE I. 
RARE L, COMMONS. 


Com. Captain Rakel, your ſervant. 
Rax. Jack Commons! My dear rake, wel- 


come to town : how do all our friends at quarters? 
| n . Com. 


A Nzw Way to keep a Wizz at Home, 423 


Com. All in the old way. I left your two bro- 
ther officers with two parſons and the mayor of the 
town as drunk as your drums. 


Rax. Mr. Mayor, indeed, is a thoroug h honeſt 


fellow; and hath not, I believe, been ſober fince he 


was in the chair: he encourages that virtue as a ma- 


giſtrate, which he lives by as a publican. 
Com. Very fine, faith! and if the mayor was a 


glazier, I ſuppoſe he would encourage breaking win 


dows too. 

Rax. But prithee, what hath brought thee to 
town ? 

CoM. My own inclinations chiefly. I reſolved to 
take one ſwing in the charming plains of iniquity ; 
ſo I am come to take my leaye of this delicious lewd 
place, of all the rakes and whores of my acquain- 
tance, to ſpend one happy month in the joys of 
wine and women, and then ſneak down into the coun- 
try, and go into orders. 

Rak. Ha, ha, ha. And haſt thou the impudence 
to pretend to a call? _ 

Com. Ay, Sir; the uſual call ; I have the promiſe 
of a good living. Lookee, captain, my call of piety 
is much the ſame as yours of honour.—You will 
fight, and I ſhall pray, for the ſame reaſons, I aſſure 
you. 

RK. If thy gown doth not rob thee of ſincerity, 
thou wilt have one virtue under it at leaſt. 

Com. Ay, ay, ſincerity is all that can be expected; 
that is the chief difference among men. All men 
have ſins; but ſome hide them. Vice is as natural 
to us as our ſkins, and both would equally appear, if 
we had neither clothes nor hypocriſy to cover them. 
Rax. Thou art a fine promiſing holderforth, faith, 
and doſt begin to preach in a moſt orthodox manner. 

CoM. Pox of preaching | will you g9 ſteal an act 
or two of the new tragedy ? 

Rat, Not 1— I go to no ragody ——bat the 
tragedy of Tom Thumb. 
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424 AN EW Wav to keep a Wir at Home. 
Cont Phe tragedy of Tom Thumb! what the 
devit is kfd??? 

RAK, Why, Sir, it is a tuggedy that takes me 
laugh : and if your ſermons will do as much, I ſhall 

be glad to make one of your audience, 

Cent. Will /you to the favern ? 

Rax. No, I am engaged. 

Con. Engaged; then it muſt be to a bawdy- houſe, 
and Pit along with you. 

Ra Ek. Indeed, you cannot, my young levite; for 
mine is a private bawdy-houſe, and you will not be 


4 3 even tho* you had your gown on. 


| Com. If thy engagement be not preſſing, thou ſhalt 
go along with me.:. I will introduce thee to a charm- 
ing fine girl, a relation of mine. | 

Ra. Hoſt chou think me dull enough to andetgo 
the ceremonies of being introduced by a relation to a 
modeſt:'wornan ? — Haſt thou a mind to marry me to 
her ? 

Com. No, Sir, ſhe'is wubried: alreally. — There are 
a brace of them, as fine women as you have _ and 
both married to old huſbands. 

'Rax. Nay, then they are wotth my acquaintance, 
and ſome other time thou ſhalt introduce me to them. 

Com. Nay, thou ſhalt go drink tea with one of 
them now—lr is but juſt by dined there to-day, 
and my uncle is now gone abroad. Come, tis but 
two ſteps into the ſquare here, at the firſt two lamps. 

Rak. The firſt two lamps! 

Com. Ay, no farther Her huſband's name is 
Wiſdom. 


RA k. By all that's unlucky, the very woman I have 


ſent Riſque to =_ F.77 


* 


TOR — ? 


Com. Come, we'll go make her a viſit now, and 
to-morrow I'll carry thee to my aunt Softly. 

RAR. Another miſtreſs of mine, by Lucifer. [ Ade. 
Haſt thou no more female relations in toẽwn e 

Com. No more! TP" t two ſerve 1385 unreaſon- 


Rax. 


A New War to keep a Wire at Home. 42g. 


Rax. But thou ſeemeſt to be ſo free of them, I 
could wiſh thee, for the ſake of the publick, related 
to all the beauties in Chriſtendom. But, Jack, I hope 
theſe two aunts of thine are not rigidly virtuous. 
Com. Ha, ha, ha.—Do not I tell thee they are 
young and handſome, and that their huſbands are old ? 
RAK. And thou wouldit not take it amiſs if one 
were to dub an uncle of thine a cuckold. : 
Com. Harkee, Tom, if thou hadſt read as much 
as I, thou wouldft know that cuckold is no ſuch term 
of reproach as it is imagined : half the great men in 
hiſtory are cuckolds on record. Take it amiſs ! ha, 
ha, ha. Why, my uncle himſelf will not; for the 
whole world knows he is a cuckold already. 
RAE. How! 12 | 
Com. Ay, Sir, when an old man goes publickly to 


church with a young woman, he proclaims that title 


loud enough. But come, will you to my aunt ? 

Rax. You mult excuſe me now. 

Com. When I make you ſuch another offer, you 
ſnan't refuſe it: I thought you would have poſtpon'd 
any buſineſs for a miſtreſs. 

RA K. But I am in purſuit of another miſtreſs, one 
] am pre-engaged to.— Afterwards, Sir, I am at the 
ſervice of your whole family. | 

Com. Succeſs attend your iniquity.— I'll enquire 
for you at the Tilt-yard. So, your ſervant. 

Rax. Yours.—A very pretty fellow this—I find, 
if he ſhould diſcover my amours, he is not likely to 
be any obſtacle to them. : 


Lo SCENE III. 


1 


RAK EL, RISQUE. 


Ek. So; Sit. | 
Risq, Sir, I have with great dexterity deliver'd 

your honour's letter, and with equal pleaſure have 

brought you an anſwer, 


RAE. 
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Rar. [ Reads. } c 

«| Be here at the time you mention, my huſband 
is luckily out of the way. I wiſh your happineſs 
< be (as oo fay) entirely in the power of - 

„ ELIZABETH Wisbom.” 

Ay, now thou hat performed well indeed, and I'll 
give thee ail the money I have in my pocket for an 
encouragement. Odio ! I have but fix-pence about 
me—— here, take, take this and be culigent. 

"R189. Very fine encouragement truly! This it is 
to ſerve a poor, beggarly, louſy If half this dex- 
terity had been cmploy'd in the ſervice of a great man, 
I had been a captain or a Middleſex juſtice long ago.— 
But I muſt tug along the empty portmanteau of this 
ſhabby no- pay enſign. Pox on't, what can a man ex- 
pect who is but the rag- carrier of a rag-carrier ? 


SCENE IV. 
Mrs. WISDOM, RAKEL. 


Mas. Wisp. Sure never: any thing was ſo lucky 
for us as this threatning letter: while my huſband 


imagined I ſhould go abroad, he was almoſt con- 


tinually at home; but now he thinks himſelf ſecure 
of my not venturing out, he is ſcarce ever with me. 

Rax. How ſhall I requite this goodneſs which can 
make ſuch a confinement eaſy for my fake ? 

Mzs. W1sD. The woman that thinks it worth her 
while to confine herſelf for her gallant, thinks herſelf 
ſuKciently requited by his company. 

BETTY | Entring.] Oh! Madam, here's my maſter 
come home: had he not quarrell'd with the footman 
at the door, he had certainly found you together. 

RAK. What ſhall I do? 

Ms. Wisp. Step into this cloſet—quick, quick, 
what can have ſent him home fo ſoon ? 


SCENE 
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| SCENE v. 55 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 


Oh ! my dear ! you are better than your word now g 
this is kind indeed, to return ſo much earlier than 
your promiſe. | 

Mr. WISD. Mr. Mortgageland hath diſappointed 
me: Pm afraid ſome body elſe hath taken him off 
my hands; fo let ſome of the ſervants get me my 
night-gown and ſlippers, for J intend to ſtay at home 
all the evening. 0 e 

Mas. WISsD. Was ever ſuch ill-lucx they are 
both in my cloſet. — Lord, child, why will you put 
on that odious night-gown ; indeed, it doth not be- 
come you you don't look pretty in it, lovey, indeed 
you don't. 5 

Ms. WiIsp. Pſhaw ; it doth not become a wife 
to diſlike her huſband in any dreſs whatſoever. 

Ms. WisD. Well, my dear, if you command, I 
will be always ready to obey, —Betty, go fetch your 
maſter's night-gown out of my cloſet. Take care 
you don't open the door too wide, left you throw 
down a China baſon that is juſt within it. 

Mx. W1sp. Come, give me a kiſs ; you look very 
pretty to night, you little wanton rogue.—Adod! I 
ſhall, I ſhall make thee amends for the pleaſures you 
mils abroad. 6 | | 

Mus. Wrsp. So, you won't put the money where 
the rogues order you, and you'll have your poor wife 
murder'd to ſave twenty guineas. n 

Ma. Wisp. If you ſtay at home, you will not be 
murder'd, and I ſhall fave many a twenty guineas. 

Ms. WIsSp. But then, I ſhall loſe all my acquaint- 
ance by not returning their viſits. 

Mx. W1sD, Then I ſhall loſe all my torments : 
and truly, if I owe this loſs to the letter- writer, I am 
very much obliged to him. I would have tied a much 
larger purſe to the knocker of my door to have kept 

1 
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it free from that rat-tat- tat-tat-tat, which continually 
thunder'd at it. 


R F% P 
» a 


SCENE VI. 


Mr. SOETLY, Me. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, 


M. SorrIv. Mr. Wiſdom, your 5 Ma- 

dam, I am your humble ſervant: a friend of yours, 
Mr. Wiſdom, expects you at Tom's. 
Mz. Wis. Nay, if he be ee e muſt ho 
thee for one hour, my dear. So, take the key of 
my cloſet, and fetch me that bundle of parchinent that 
lies in the bureau. 

Mxs. WisD, 1 vil, my dear. 

[This is 0 lach 


8-C E NE VII. 


7. WISDOM, Mr. SOPTLY.. 


Mx. Sor. Well: doth the plot ſucceed notably ? 
Ma. W1sp. To my wiſh. She hath not ventured 
to ſtir abroad ſince. This demand you have drawn 
upon my wife for twenty pound, will be of more 
ſervice to me, than a draught on the bank for ſo 
many hundreds. 
Mx. Sorr. I wiſh your threatning. letter to my 
wife had met with the ſame ſucceſs : but, alack ! it 
hath a quite contrary effect. She ſwears, ſhe'll go 
abroad the more now to ſhew her courage : but that 
ſhe may not appear too raſh, ſhe hath put me to the 
expence of an additional footman; and, inſtead of 
ſtaying at home, ſhe carries all my blunderbuſſes 
abroad, Her coach, when ſhe goes a viſiting, 
looks like a general officer's going to a campaign. 
Ma. Wis p. But if it came to that extremity I 
would lock up my doors, and ſhut her in, on pretence 
of ſhutting rogues out. 


Mz. 
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Mx. SorT.- But I cannot ſhuther companions out: 
I ſhould have a regiment of women on my back for 


ill- uſing my wife, and have a ſentence of cuckoldom 
| pronounced againft me at all the aſſemblies and viſit- 


ing-days in town. If 1 could prevail by ſtratagem 5 
well: but I am too certain of the enemy's ſtrength 


to attempt the ſubduing her by force. 
Ms. W1sD. Thank my ſtars, my wife is of another 


temper. 
Ms. SorT. You will not take it ill, TOY Wiſ- 


dom : but your wife is not a woman of chat ſpirit as 
mine is. 


Mx. W1sD. No, denden be praiſed ; for of all 


evil ſpirits, that of a woman ſurely is the worſt, 

MR. SorrT. T ruly, it is a perfection that coſts a 
man as much as it is worth. 

MR. Wisp. But what do you intend to do? 

Ms. SorT. I know not. Something I muſt ; for 
my houſe at preſent is like a garriſon; J have conti- 
nually guards mounting and diſmounting, while I 
know of 1 no 5 but my wife, and ſhe” $ within, 


SCENE VIII. 


Mr. SOFTLY, Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. 
WISDOM. 


Mas Wisp. tete are the parchments, my dir 

Ma. Wisb. You know the neceſſiry of my engage- 
ment, and will excuſe me. 

Mx. Sor r. No ceremony with me, brother. 

MR. WIsSp. If you will ſtay with my wife till my 
return, ſhe will be much obliged to you: you may 
entertain one. another at picquet ; you are no high 
player any more than ſhe. 

Mas. WIS p. I ſhall be too hard for him; for I 
fancy he is a player much about your pitch, and you 
know I always get the better of you. by 
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Mz. Wisp. Well, well, to it, to it. I leave you 
together. 


SCENE IX. 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISDOM. 
Mx. Sorr. I am but a bad player, Madam; but 


to divert you. 

Ms. WisD. How ſhall I get rid of him ?—I am 
not much inclined to picquet at preſent, Mr. Softly, 

Mz. Sorr. Hum |! very likely! any other game 
that you pleaſe——if I can play at it. 

| Mxs. Wisp. No, you can't play at deer to 
be plain, I am obliged to write a letter into the coun- 
try. I hope you'll excuſe me. 

MR. Sor. Oh! dear ſiſter! I will divert the time 
with one of theſe news- papers: ay, here's the Grub- 
ſtreet Journal An exceeding good paper this; and 
hath commonly a great deal of wit in it. 

Ms. W1sp. ——But——1I am the worſt perſon 
in the world at writing: the leaſt noiſe diſturbs me. 

MR. Sorr. I am as mute as a fiſh. 

Mas. Wisp. I know not how to expreſs it, I am 
ſo aſhamed of the humour. But I cannot write 
whilſt any one 1s in the room. 

MR. Sorr. Hum! very probable ! there is no ac- 
counting for ſome. humours. Well - you may truſt 
me in the cloſet. This Cleſet and I have been ac- 
quainted before now. [Offers to £0 in. 
Ms. Wisp. By no means, I have 2 big. in that 
cloſet you muſt not ſee. 


SCENE A 


Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISDOM, COMMONS. 
Com, What, is not my * Wiſdom returned 
Mus. 


yet? 
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Mas. WisD, I am ſurpriſed you ſhould return, 
Sir, unleſs you have learnt more civility than you 
ſhewed at dinner to-day ; your behaviour then ſeem'd 
very unfit for one who intends to put on that ſacred 
habit you are deſign'd for. | 3 

Com. You may be as ſcurrilous as you pleaſe, 
aunt : it hath been always my. reſolution to ſee my 
relations as ſeldom as I can; and when I do ſee them, 
never to mind what they ſay.— I have been at your 
houſe too, uncle Softly, and have met with juſt ſuch 
another reception there : but come, you and 1 will go 
drink one honeſt bottle together have not crack d 
a bottle with you ſince | came to town. 

Ms. W1sp.. For Heaven's ſake, dear brother, do 
any thing to get him hence. 1 

MR. Sorr. Well, nephew, as far as a pint goes. 

Com. Ay, ay, a pint is the beſt introduction to 
a bottle. —Aunt, will you go with us? 1 

Mrs. Wisp. Faugh! brute, 

Com. If you won't, you may let it alone. 

Mx. Sorr, Siſter, your humble ſervant. _ 

Mas. Wisp. I'll take care to prevent all danger 
of a ſurpriſe [locks the door. |—there. Captain, c 
tain, you may come out, the coaſt is clear. | 
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SCENE XI. 
Mrs. WISDOM, RAKEL. 


RAk. Theſe huſbands make the moſt confounded 
long viſits. N 

Mas. WISsp. Huſbands! why I have had half a 
dozen viſitants ſince he went away ; I thought you 
had over-heard us. | | 

RAK. Not I, truly; I have been entertaining my- 
elf with the Whole Duty of Man, at the other end 
of the cloſet. 5 

Mas. W1sp. You are very unconcerned in danger, 


captain, ; 
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Rax. Yes, Madam, danger is my profeſſion ; and 
theſe fort of dangers are ſo common to me, that 
they give me no ſurpriſe. I have declar'd war with 
the whole commonwealth of huſbands ever ſince I 
arriv'd at years of diſcretion. 

Mas. Wisp. Rather with the wives, I'm afraid. 

RAK. No, Madam; I always conſider the wife as 
the town, and the huſband as the enemy in poſſeſſion 
of it. I am not for burning nor raſing where I go; 
but when I have driven the enemy out of his for- 
treſs, I march in the moſt gentle peaceable manner 
imaginable. So, Madam, if yo _— we will walk 
into the cloſet rogether. 

Mas. Wisp. What, to read the Whole Duty of 
Man ? Ha, ha, ha. | 
. Rax. Ay, my angel! and you ſhall fay 1 practiſe 
what I read. [Takes her in his arms, Mr. Wiſdom 

: knocks, ſbe ſtarts from bim. 

MR. W1sD. [without What, have you ſhut your- 
ſelves in? 

RAK. Ourſelves: oh! the devil, doth he know 
I am here ? 

Mas. Wisp. No, no, no; to your hole, quick, | 
quick, quick. | 

Ma. Wisp. Why, child, Mr. Sofily, don't you 
hear? what, have you play d yourſelves aſleep ? 

Mas. WISp. Oh! my dear, are you there ? 


SCENE XII. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs: WISDOM. 


Mz. Wisp. [ Entering.) If we were not ſo nearly 
related, I ſhould not like this locking up together. 
Heyday ! Where is my brother Softly ? 

Mas. W1sp. Alas! my dear, my ungracious ne- 
phew hath been Nene, and taken him 15 to the 
tavern. | 2 

Mz: 


* 
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MR. WIsp. Why will you ſuffer that fellow to 
come within my doors, when you know it is againſt | 
my will ? | 

Ms. W1sD. Alas, child, I don't know how to 
ſhut your doors againſt your own relations, 

Mx. WisD. And what were you doing, hey? that 
you were lock'd in ſo cloſe by yourſelf. 

MRS. WISp. I was only ſaying a few prayers, my 
dear ; but indeed. theſe incendiaries run ſo in my 
head, I never think myſelf ſafe enough. | 

Mx. WISp. Heaven bleſs the hour 1 firſt thought 
of putting them there. [ fade. 

Mrs. WisD. Well, child, this is very good in you 
to come home ſo ſoon. 

M. Wisp. I only call on you in my way to the 
city; for I muſt ſpeak to aiderman Longhorns be- 
fore I ſleep. I am ſorry you loſt brother Softly ; 
he might have diverted you a little. 

Ms. Wis. I can divert myſelf well enough in 
my cloſet for that matter. | 

Ma. Wisd. Ay, do ſo. Reading is an innocent 
and inſtructive diverſion. TI will be back with the ut- 
moſt expedition. Is your cloſet lock'd, child? there 
are ſome papers in it which I mult take with me. — 

Ms. W1sD. What ſhall I do?—Lud, my dear, 
I—I—have loſt the key, I think. 

Ma. Wisd. Then it muſt be broke open; for 
they are of the utmoſt conſequence. Nay, if you 
can't tell where you have laid it, I can't ſtay, the 
lock muſt be broke open; Ill call up one of the 
ſervants. | 

Mas. W1sD. Nay, then, confidence aſſiſt me. 
Here, here it is, child —I have nothing but aſſurance 
to truſt to; and I am reſolv'd to exert the utmoſt. 

[Opens the door, Rakel runs againſt him, 
throws him down ; he looks on Mrs. Wiſ- 
dom, ſhe points to the door, and he runs 
out. Mrs. Wiſdom fbrieks. 

Mz. WISp. Oh! I am murder'd, 

Vor. I. Ff Mus. 
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will ſwear through a thouſand doors to get off. 
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Ms. Wisp. The incendiaries are come. My 
dream is out, my dream is out. - 

Mx. W1sD. My horns are out. 

Mas. Wisp. Oh! my dear, ſure never any thing 
was ſo lucky as this ſtay of yours. Heaven knows 
what he would have done to me had I been alone. 

Ma. W1sp. Ay, ay, my dear, I know what he 
would have done to you very well. 

Ms. WIsp. I hope you will be advis'd, and put 


the money where you are deſir'd, before any thing 


worſe happens. 

Ma. W1sD. I ſhall put you out of doors before 
any thing worſe happens. 

Mas. Wiso. My dear? 

M. Wisp. My devil! come, come, confeſs, i it is 
done already; am I one or no? 

Mus. WIsp. Are you what, my love? 


Mx. WISp. Am l a beaſt, a monſter ? a huſband. 


Mas. Wiso. Defend me Sure the fright hath 
turn'd your brain. Are you a huiband ? yes, I hope 
ſo, or what am I? | 

M. WIS D. Ah! crocodile! I know very well 
what ſort of robber was here. Nay, perhaps, he was 
a robber, and you may have conſpired together to 
rob me: I don't doubt but you was concern'd in 
writing the letter too. No one likelier to extort mo- 
ney from a man than his wife. 

Ms. Wisp. Oh! barbarous, cruel, inhuman 
aſperſion | 

MR. W1sD. Is he a conjurer as well as a thief, and 
could he go through the key-hole? How came he 
into that cloſet ? How came he into that cloſet, Ma- 
dam, without your knowledge? Anſwer me that. 
Did he go through the door ? 

Mas. WIsp. I ſwear by 

MR. WIsp. Hold, hold. I don't queſtion but you 


{ 
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Enter J OHN, 


oN. Oh! Sir, this moment, as I was walking in 
the yard, I ſpied a fellow offering to get in at my Ha- 
dy's cloſet window. 

MR. W1sD. How! 

Joan. Dear Sir, ſtep but into the cloſet, you will 
find the window broke all to pieces. 

Mz. W1sD. The villains !—John, take the candle 
and go in before me. 

Ms. Wisp. Miraculous fortune! Now will I 
ſtand it out that Rakel got in the ſame way. Sure 
it muſt have been the devil that hath broke theſe 
windows to encourage us to fin—by this delivery.,— 
Oh! here comes my huſband ; it is my turn now to 
be angry, and his to aſk pardon. 

Mr. Wis. John, do you watch carefully in the 
yard this night. I proteſt a man will ſhortly be fate 

no where, 

Mas. Wisp. Not when thieves get through key- 
| holes, 

Mz. Wisp. Come, I aſk thy pardon ; I am ſorry 


| I ſuſpeted thee : I will make thee amends, I will— 


| I will ſtay at 5 this week with thee in ſpite of bu- 
 fineſs : thou ſhalt tie me to thy girdle. Nay, do not 
take on thus, I will buy thy forgivene's. Here, here 
is a purſe to put thy money in; and it ſhall not be 
| long before J give thee ſome money to put in thy 
purſe——you ſhall take the air every day in Hyde- 
Park, and I'll go with you for a guard: I vow you 
ſhall forgive me, Ill kiſs you till you do. 

Mus. Wisp. You know the way to mollify me. 

Ms. Wisp. Why, I was but in jeſt: I never 
thought you had any hand in the letter. 

Mxs. Wisp. Did you not indeed? 

Ma. WIsp. No, indeed; may I be worſe than 
robb'd if I did. 

Mas. Wisp. Well, but don't jeſt ſo any more. 

F 


2 Ms. 
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MR. Wisp. I promiſe you :—but I muſt not loſe 
a moment before I go into the city— 

Ms. Wisp. And will you leave me again to 
night ? 

Mk. Wisp. You muſt excuſe neceſſity, my dear. 

Mas. Wisp. My dear, I ſhall always obey your 
commands without any farther reaſon. | 

Mr. Wisp. What a happy man am I in a wife! 
If all women were but ſuch bleſſings to their huſ- 
bands as thou art, what a Heaven would matrimony 


be. . 


LOT H r 1 


SCENE Tie ſtreet. 


RAK E L, and afterwards RISQUE. 


RAK E L. 


O VE and war I find ſtill require the ſame ta. 
lents; to be unconcerned in danger, is abſolutely 
neceſſary to both. I know not whether it was more 
lucky that I thought of this ſtratagem, or that ! 
found Riſque on the ſpot to execute it. I dare ſwear 
ſhe will ſoon take the hint: nor do I ſee any other 
way ſhe could poſſibly have come off. So, raſcal, 
what ſucceſs ? | | | 
RisqQ. I have broke the windows with a vengeance; 
I have made room enough for your honour to march 
in at the head of a company of grenadiers, and all 
this without the leaſt noiſe. But I hope the lady did 
not uſe your honour very ill, that her windows mult 
be broken. | 5 
Ra EK. No, Mr. Inquiſitive, I have done it for the 
lady's ſake, to give her an opportunity of ſaying | 
broke in there; for when I was taken in the cloſet, | 
was obliged to bring her off by pretending myſelt : 
robber. ; PETS. 


RIS 
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RisqQ. But if he ſhould take you at your word, 
and proſecute you, who would bring your honour off? 
RAK. No matter: it were better fifty ſuch as I 
were hang'd, than one woman ſhould loſe her reputa- 
tion, But as the cloſet was full of things of value, 
my touching none would ſufficiently preſerve me from 
any villainous imputation, ſhould the worſt happen. 

Ris. I fancy, indeed, it would be no diſgrace, to 
be thought to have ſtolen all you have in your 
pocket. 

Rax. What's that you are muttering ? Harkee, 
raſcal, be ſure not to go to bed: I ſhall not be at home 
till early in the morning Now for my unkind miſ- 
treſs; I may have better ſucceſs there than I found 
with my kind one. 
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How bleſs'd is a ſoldier while licenc'd to range, 
How pleaſant this whore for that to exchange. 
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RIsq, Go thy ways, young Satan; the old gen- 
tleman himſelf cannot be much worſe. Let me con- 
ſider a little. My maſter doth not come home till 
morning, the cloſer is full of things of value, and I 
can very caſily get into it. Agad, and I'll have a 
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| trial. I am in no great danger of being caught in | f 

| the fact; ſo if I bring off a good handſome booty 1 : 
ö my maſter ſtands fair tor being hang' d for it. Hey- 0. 
day! what the devil have we here ? F 


\ 
COMMONS, with /YVhores and Muſick, 


RISQUE. 
Com: [Sings ] Tol, lol de rol lol Now am 
1 I Alexander the Great, and you my Statira and Rox- 
I na. Lou ſons of whores, play me Alexander the 


Great's march. | 
1 Fid. We don't know it, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
. 5 5 
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Com. Don' t you ? Why then—play me the Black 
oke. 
4 2 Wn. Play the White Joke; that's my favourite. 

Com. Ay, ay, Black or White, they are all alike 
to me. [ Muſick plays, 

2 WH. We had better go to the tavern, my dear; 
the Tuſtices of peace are ſo ſevere againſt us, we ſhall 
be taken up and ſent ro Bridewell. 

Com. The juſtices be hang'd, they dare not attack 
a man of my quality. The moment they knew me 
to be a lord, they would let us all go again. 

1 Wn. Nay, my dear, I aſk your pardon ; I did 
not know you were a lord. 

Com. Yes, my dear, yes; my Lord 12882 that's 
my title, of the kingdom of Ireland. 

RisqQ. [Advarcing. ] My Lord Kilfob, I am glad 
to ſee your honour in town, _ 

Com. Ha! Ned Riſque, give me thy hand, boy, 
Come, honeſt Riſque, thou ſhalt go to the tavern 
with me, and PII treat thee with a whore and a bottle 
of wine But harkee. [ //hiſpers, 

1 WI. A lord, and ſo familiar with this fellow! 
This is ſome clerk or apprentice ſtrutting about with 
his maſter's ſword on. 

2 Wa. I fancy, Suky, this is a ſharper, 5 no 
 coming-down cull, 

1 We. Ay, damn him, he'll make us pop our un- 
ders for the reckoning : we'll not go with him. 

Com. If thou canſt lend me half a crown, do; 
the devil take me if I do not pay thee again to- 
morrow. 

R1sqQ, That I would with all my heart, but J have 
not one ſouſe, I aſſure you. Lam on buſineſs fur 
my maſter, and in a great hurry. 

Com. Get thee gone for a good-for-nothing dog 
as thou art. Come, ſirrah, play on to the tavern. 
2 WH. I don't know what you mean, Sir; we ale 

no company for ſuch as you. 


Com. 
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Com. I own you are not fit company for a lord; 
but no matter, ſeveral lords keep ſuch company; 
and ſince I ſtoop to you 

1 Wn. You ſtoop to us, ſcrub ! 


2 Wn. You a lord You are ſome attorney's clerk, 


of haberdaſher's *prentice, 

1 Wa. Do you fit behind a deſk, or ſtand behind 
a compter ? 

2 Wn. We're not for ſuch as you, we'd have you 
to know, fellow. 

Com. But I am for ſuch as you——and that I'll 
make you know with a vengeance————whores, 
ſtrumpets. 

Wok ES. Murder, murder, robbery, murder. 

Com. I'll ſcour you with a pox. 

[ Beats them off, and returns. 

2 Fip, I wiſh we were well rid of this chap; I 
wiſh we get any thing by him. 

1 FI. I wiſh we get off with a whole ſkin and a 
whole fidd le. 

Com. I have paid you off, however. 

1 Flo. I wiſh your honour would pay us off too; 
for we are oblig'd to play to ſome country-dances. 

Com, Are not you impudent dogs to afk any thing 
for ſuch mulick ? PII not give you a ſouſe: you 
are a couple of wretched ſcrapers, and play ten de- 
grees worle than the univerſity waits. If you had 
your merit, you would have your fiddles broke about 
your heads. 

1 FID. Sir, you don't talk like a gentleman. 

Com. Don't I, Sir? Why then T Il act like a gen- 
tleman. [Draws.] This is the way a man of honour 
pays debts, you dogs; I'll let out your own guts to 
make fiddle-ſtrings of. A couple of cowardly dogs 
run away from one. Blood ! I have routed the whole 
army. Hannibal could have done no more. What 
pity it is ſuch a brave fellow as I am ſhould be made 
a parſon of ! [ Link-boy croſſes. 
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Here, you ſon of a whore, come here. Are you 
the ſun, or the moon, or one of the ſeven ſtars ? 

Link. Does your honour want a light, Sir? 

Com. Want a light, Sir! Ay, Sir. Do you take 
me for a Diflenter, you raſcal ? Do you think I carry 
my light within, firrah ? I travel by an outward light, 
So lead on, you dog, and light me into darknels. 


A ſoph, he is immortal, 
And never can decay; 
For how ſhould he return to duſt 
Who daily wets his clay ? 


SCE NE. I. 
RAKEL and Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mas. Sor r. Forget that letter; it was the effect 
of a ſudden ſhort-liv'd anger which aroſe from a laſting 
love : jealouſy is ſurely the ſtrongeſt proof of thar » 
paſſion. 

RAK. It is a proof I always wiſh to be without, 
if all my miſtreſſes were as forward to believe my 
fincerity. | 

Mus. Sort. All your miſtreſſes Bravo. 

Rax. I ſpeak of you, Madam, in the plural num- 
ber, as we do of kings, from my reverence ; for it 1 
have another miſtreſs upon earth, may I be- 

Mas. SorT. Marry'd to her which would be 
curſe enough on both. But do not think, captain, 
that ſhould I once diſcover my rival, it would give 
me any uneaſineſs; the ſuſpicion of the falſhood 
raiſed my anger, but the knowledge of it would only 
move my contempt. Be aſſur'd 1 have not love 
enough to make me uneaſy if I knew you were falic 
ſo hang jealouſy, I will believe you true. 

Ra k. By all the tranſports we have felt together, 
by all the eager raptures which this very night hath 
witneſſed to my paſſion —— [| Softly hems without. 

8 Mgs. 
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Mas. Sorr. Oh! heaven! My huſband is upon 
the ſtairs. —— 


Ro k. A judgment fallen upon me 5 I had far- 


{worn gde — Have you no cloſet ? no chimney ? 


Mas. Sorr. None, nor any way but this out of 


the room; he mult ſce you—Say nothing, but bow, 
and obſerve me. 


SCE MK 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. SOFTLY, RAKEL. 


Ms. Sort. Sure, never man was fo put to it to 
get rid of a troubleſome companion. Hey-day, 
what's here? 

Mus. Sor. Sir, I aſſure you, Iam infinitely oblig'd 
to you, and ſo is my huſband : I am forry he is not at 
home to return you thanks. 

e curlefies all this time to bim, who 
bows to Her. | 

Mun. Sort. What's the matter, child? what you 
the gentleman done for me ? 

Maes. Sorr. Oh! my dear, I am glad you are 
come The gentleman hath done a great deal for 
me, he hath guarded me home from the play. In- 
deed, my dear, I am infinitely obliged to the gen- 
tleman. 

Mz. SORT Ay. we are both infinitely oblig'd to 
bim. Sir, I am your humble ſervant : I give you a 
great many thanks, Sir, for the civility you have con- 
terr'd on my wife. I aſſure you, Sir, you never did 
a favour to any who will acknowledge i i more. 

Rack. The devil take me, if ever I did: I have 
been as civil to ſeveral wives; but thou art the firſt 
huſband that ever thank'd me for it. 

Mx. Sor. <ir, if you will partake of a ſmall col- 
lation we have within, we ſhall think ourſelves much 
honour'd in your company. 


RAR. 
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Rax. Sir, the honour would be on my ſide ; but 
I am unhappily engag'd to ſup with the duke of 
Fleetſtreet. g 

MR. Sorr. I hope, Sir, you will ſhortly give us 
fome other opportunity to thank you. 

Ms. Sorr. Pray, Sir, do not let it be long. 

Ms. SorT. Sir, My doors will be always open to 

ou. 

; RAK. All theſe acknowledgments for ſo ſmall a 
gallantry make me aſham'd: I was only fortunate in 
the occaſion of doing what no young gentleman could 
have refuſed. However, Sir, I ſhall take the firſt 
opportunity to kiſs your hands, and am your moſt 
obedient humble ſervant. Not a ſtep, Sir. 

M. SorrT. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. 


SCENE TV. 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mx. Sorr. ] proteſt-one of the civileſt gentlemen 
I ever ſaw. 

Mus. Sorr. Moſt infinitely well-bred. 

MR. Sor. I have been making a viſit to m 
neighbour Wiſdom, where whom ſhould I meet with 
but that unlucky rogue, my nephew Commons, who 
hath taken me to the tavern, and, I Pretty almoſt 
fluſter*d me. 

Mrs. Sort. He was here juſt as you went out, 
and as rude as ever ; but I gave him a ſufficient re- 
buff: I fancy he'll ſcarce venture here again. And 
indeed, my dear, he is ſo very ſcandalous, I wiſh you 
would not ſuffer him. 

Ms. Sorr. He will be ſettled in the country ſoon, 
and ſo we ſhall be rid of him quite. But, my dear, 
I have ſome news to tell you: my ſiſter Wiſdom hath 


receiv*d juſt ſuch another letter as yours, threatning 


to murder her in her chair the firſt time ſhe goes 


abroad, unleſs ſhe lays twenty guineas under a ſtone. 
Indeed, 
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Indeed, ſhe ſhews abundance of prudence on this oc- 
caſion, by keeping at home: ſhe doth not go abroad 
and frighten her pocr huſband, as you do. 

Ms. SorrT, My ſiſter Wiſdom receiv'd ſuch a let- 
ter! I am heartily glad you have told me of it; for 
I owe her a viſit, and on this occaſion it would be 
unpardonable to neglect a moment. Who's there 
Order my chair this inſtant, and do you and the 
other footman take to your arms. 

Mz. Sorr. Why, you would not viſit her at this 
time o'night. 

Mus. Sor Tr. Oh! my dear! it is time enough; it 
is not yet ten. Oh! I would not for the world, when 
ſhe will be ſure too that I know it. My dear, your 
ſervant : Il make but a ſhort viſit, and be back again 
before you can be ſet down to ſupper. 

M. Sorr. Was ever ſo unfortunate a wretch as I 
am! All my contrivances to keep her at home, do 
but ſend her abroad the more. But I have a virtuous 
wife, however; and truly virtuous women are ſo rare 
in this age one cannot pay too dear for her—— Oh! 
a virtuous wife is a moſt prodigious bleſſing. 


SCENE VI Mr. Wispow's Hause. 
RAKEL, Mrs. WISDOM. 


Rax. To rally again the ſame night after ſuch a 
rebuff, is, I think, "madam, a ſign of uncommon. 
bravery. 

Mas. Wisp. What is it in me to lead you to that 
rally, captain, when I muſt ſhare the chief part of the 
danger too? 

Rak. Why indeed, Madam, to ſend me word of 
this ſecond retreat of your huſband, was a kindneſs I 
know but one way how to thank you for; and I will 
thank thee ſo heartily, my dear, dear, lovely angel. 

Berry. [ Entermg.] Oh! Madam! here's Mrs. 
Saftly juſt coming up. 


— Rar, 
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Rax. Mrs. Softly |! 

MRS. Wisp. How came ſhe to be let in? Were 
not my orders, not at home? 
Br. She ſaid ſhe knew you were at home, and 
would ſee you. — She will be here this inſtant. 

Rak. [Offers 10 go into the cloſet.] The door is 
lock'd. 

Ms. Wisp. And my huſband hath the key. It 
fignifies not much if ſhe ſees you. 

Rax. Oh! Madam, I am tenderer of your repu- 
tation. — This table will hide me. [ Gets under it. 


S:C:k iN:-& + VEIL 
Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFT LT. 


Ms. Sorr. Oh! my dear, I am exceedingly con- 
cern'd to hear of your misfortune; I ran away the 
very minute Mr. Softly brought me the neus. 

Ms. Wis. I am very much obliged to you, my 
dear. 

Mus. Sorr. But! hope you are not frighten'd, my 
dear. 

Mxs. WIS p. It is impoſſible to avoid a little ſur- 
prize on ſuch an occaſion. 

Ms. SorT. Oh yes! a little ſurprize at firſt ; but 
when one hath ſufficient guards about one there can 

be no danger. Have you not heard that I receiv'd 1 
ſuch another letter about three days ago? 

Mas. Wisp. And venture abroad fo late? 

Mxs. Sort. Ha, oh ha! Have I not a vaſt deal 
of courage? 

Mxrs. Wi1sD. Indeed, I think ſo. I am fure I have 
not ſlept one wink theſe three nights. 

Mus. Sor, I have not ſlept much. for I was up 
two of = cit at a ball. | 

Mas. Wisp. Why, you venture abedad as fearleſs 
as if no ſuch thing had n 


Ms. 
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Mus. SorT. It is only the expence of a footman or 
two the more; no one would ſtay at home for that, 
you know. Sure you don't intend to confine yourſelf 
any longer on this account, I would not ſtay at 
home three days, if I had receiv'd as many letters as 
go by the poſt in that time. 
MRS. WisD. You have more courage than I: the 
apprehenſion of the danger with me would quite ex- 
tinguiſh the pleaſure. | 
MS. SorT, Oh! you cowardly creature, there is 
no pleaſure without danger; but | thank heaven, my 
thoughts are always ſo full of the former, that 1 leave 
no room for any meditation on the latter. 


SC ENT 


Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. 
SOFTLY, CONSTABLE, SER- 
VANTS. 


Jokx. I'll take my cath I ſaw him go in. 

Ms. WILD. Bleſs me, my dear, what's the 
matter ? | 

Mx. WIsp. Don't be frighten'd, child; this fel- 
low hath ſeen the rogue that was here to-day get into 
the houſe again. Mr. Conftable, that is the cloſet- 
door: you have the key; therefore, do you enter 
firſt, and we'll all follow you. 
- Joan. Ay, ay, let me alone; do you but lay 
hands on him, and PII knock his brains out. 
_ Mxs. Sorr. Lud, ſiſter, how you tremble | Take 
example by me, and don't be frighten'd. Here, 
John, Thomas, bring up your blunderbuſſes. 
Ms. Wisp. Support me, or I faint. 


SCENE 
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SCENE N. 
RISQUE {[diſcover'd.] 


ConsT. You may as well ſubmit, Sir, for we are 
too ſtrong for you. | 

Joan. Confels, Sirrah ! confeſs. How many are 
there of you ? 3 

MR. Wisp. Search his pockets, Mr. Conſtable. 

Mxs. Wisd. What do I ſee! 14a 

Mas. Sorr. Captain Rakel's man! Laut. 

MR. WIS p, It is ſufficient! the goods are found 
upon him. Sirrah ! confeſs your accomplices this 
moment; you have no other way to ſave your life 
than by becoming evidence againſt your gang. 

Joan. Learn to betray your friends, firrah ! if you 
would rob like a gentleman and not be hang'd for it. 

Mx. WISp. And fo, Sir, I ſuppoſe it was you that 
writ the threat'ning letter to my wife. Why don't 
you ſpeak ? You may as well confeſs; for you will 
be hang'd whether you confels or no. 

ConsT. Would it not be your wiſeſt way to im- 
peach your companions ; ſo you may not only ſave 
your life, but get rewarded for your roguery. 

Mx. Wis. Is the raſcal dumb? We'll find ways 
to make him ſpeak, I warrant you. 


S X: 
To them, COMMON 3 drunk and finging. 


Com. Hey ! uncle, what a pox do you keep open 
houſe at this time of night? Oons, I thought you 
uſed to ſneak to bed at ſoberer hours. ER 

MR. WISp. How often muſt I forbid you my 
houſe ? 

Com. Sir, you may forbid me as often as you 
pleaſe ; when your door is open I ſhall never be able 
to pals by. | 


Ms. 
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Ma. Wisp. You ſhall find a very warm reception. 

Com. As warm as you pleaſe, for it is damn'd cold 
without. But come, where's your liquor ? You do 
not entertain all this company without wine, I hope. 
Why, what a pox are all thele ? the militia ! 

Mx. W1sD. Sir, if you do not go out of my doors 
this inſtant, you ſhall be forc'd our. 

Com. Damn your doors, Sir, and your tables too; 
[11 turn your houſe out o' doors, Sir. | 

[ Overturns the table, and diſcovers Rakel. 


S EN E XI. 


Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. 
SOFTLY, RAK EL, RISQUE, CON: 
STABLE, SERVANTS. 


\ 


Joan. More rogues ! more rogues ! 

Consr. 1 have him ſecure enough. 

MR. Wisp. T his ſecond viſit, Sir, is exceedin 
kind. I ſuppoſe, Sir, this is the honeſt gentleman 
that conveys away the goods; we have {iopped the 
goods, and ſhall convey you both to a proper ha- 
bitation. | 

Rax. Damnation | 

MRS. W1sD. Ruin'd beyond retrieval. [ Ade. 

Mas. SorT. May I believe my eyes? 

Mr. Wisp. [To Riſque.) You will have but a 
ſhort time to conſider on't; ſo it were good for you 
to reſolve on being an evidence, and ſave your own 
neck at the expence of his. 

RisqQ. Well, Sir, if I muſt peach, I muſt, I think. 

MR. W1sD. [To Rakel.] Do you know this gen- 
tleman, Sir? 

Rax. [ Aſide.] Confuſion ! what ſhall I do? 

Consr. How the rogues ſtare at one another! 
What, did you never ſee one another before ? 


R1sQ. 
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| Ris, Pox take him, I wiſh I had never ſeen him; 
I'm ſure I am like to pay dear enough for his aC- 
quaintance. 

Mk. WISp. You have no other way to prevent it 
than by ſwearing againſt him. 

Risq, Ay, ay, "Ste. Pl] ſwear againſt him; W 
brought me to this ſhame, ſo let him Took to it : I ne- 
ver took theſe courſes till 1 became acquainted with 
that highwayman there, who hath robb'd on all the 
roads of England. 

Rar, Ha! 

ConsT. And will you ſwear that this fellow wrote 
the letter to my maſter, to threaten to murder my 
lady whenever ſhe went abroad. 

Reis. Ay, that I will; 1 ſaw him write it with 
my own eyes. 

Mr. Wis. —— You ſaw him write it ? 

R1sq. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. 

MR. Wisp. I find this fellow will do our buſineſs 


without any other evidence. [ Aſide, 
 Mxs. SorT. Can this be poſſible ? Aide. 


Mx. Wisp. And ſo if my wife had ventured 
abroad, you had put your deſign in execution. 

R159. She would have been murder'd the very 
firſt time, an't pleaſe your honour. 

Ma. WiIsp. See there now—Did I not adviſe you 
like a friend ? -In ſhort, I know not when it will 
be ſafe for you to ſtir without your own doors. 

Ms. WisD. And was I to have fallen by the 
hands of this gentleman ? 

Reis. Yes, Madam; he was to have murder'd 
your ladyſhip, and I was to have robb'd you. 
 Rax. Dog! villain! 

Risq, Don't give ill language, Tom; I have 
often told you what your rogueries would come to. 
J told you, you would never leave off TS 3 but at 
the gallows. 

Rax, Villain, be aſſur'd, I will be reveng'd on 
thee. 

R152 
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Reis, I deſire of your worſhip that we may not 
be put together; I do not care for ſuch company. 
Ma. WISp. Mr. Conſtable, convey them to — 
round-houſe; let them be kept , and in * 

morning you ſhall hear from m. 

Rax. [To WrsDp.] Sir, ſhall I ae to ſpeak one 
word with you ? 

Mz. Wisp. You are tary he has no arms about 
him, Mr. Conſtable ? - + | 

ConsT. No, Sir, he hath r no arms about hic nor 
any thing elle. 

RAK. This proſecution will end in ama but 
your own ſhame ; | Apart to Wiſd.] ſo you had: beſt; 
ſet me at liberty. Be aſſured that J am not the per- 
ſon you take me for; my character will make it evi- 
dent that my deſign was neither to rob nor to mur- 
der you: my crime, Sir, will appear to be ſuch as 

(Heaven be praiſed) our laws do not hang a man for. 
| —As for that fellow there, he is my ſervant; but 
how, or with what deſign he came here, I cannot tell. 

Mx. WisD. And is this what you have to ſay, Sir? 

RrsQ. Don't believe a word he ſays, Sir; for he 
is one of the damnedft liars: that ever was hang' d: 
he'll tell you he kept a juſtice of peace for a ſervant, 
it you will believe him. 

Mx. Wisp. He ſays he kept you as ſuch. 

RisqQ. Ay, there it is now. Art thou not a fad 
dog, Tom ?—But thou wilt pay for all thy rogueries 
ſhortly. {Wiſdom points ta the CO. 

Coxsr. Come, bring them along; march, you 
poor beggarly raſcal——you a rogue, and be damn'd 

to 385 without a penny in your pocket. 


SCENE XU. 
Mr. WISDOM, Ms. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY 


Ms. W1sp. Don't be frighten'd; my dear, while 


you are at home; you are in no danger. Siſter Softly, 
I am ſorry you find my family in ſuch diforder. 


Vor. . G g Mas. | 
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Mas. Sor r. I am heartily ſorry for your fake, dear 
brother; but Heaven knows how ſoon it may be our 
own fate; for I Tuppoſe you know. we have receiv'd a 
letter too. 

Mx. Wi1sD. We muſt find ſome way to break he 
neck of this trade. Here's my poor wife will not be 
able to ſtir abroad this winter. 

Mas. Sorr. Not ftir abroad this winter ! Marry, 
forbid it ; ſhe hath ſtaid at home longer already than 
I would have done, had the danger been ten times 
greater: I would rather loſe my life than my liberty. 
Where's the difference, whether one be lock'd 

in one's own grave, or one's own houſe ? - My 
ſoul is ſuch an enemy to confinement, that if my 
body were confin'd, it would not ſtay in it. 


Mx. W1sD. Oh lud! here's doctrine for my wife. 


May your body never enter my doors again, I pray 
Heaven. ** But if you have no more fears for 
yourſelf, I hope you would have ſome for your 
huſband. 

Ms. Sorr. Oh! dear Sir, the wife who loves 
her huſband as well as herſelf is an exceeding good 


Chriſtian. That man muſt be. a moſt unreaſonable 


creature, who expects a woman to abſtain from plea- 
ſures for his ſake. 

Ma. W1sp. Hoity-toity! I hope you'll allow that 
a woman ought to avoid ſome pleaſures for the fake 
of her huſband. 

Mas. Sorr. Oh, certainly ! ought, no doubt on't. 
But to ſpeak freely, I am afraid when once a woman's 
pleaſures run counter to the intereſt of her huſband ; 
when once ſhe finds greater pleaſures abroad than at 
home, I am afraid all the threatning letters i in Europe 
will not keep her from them. 

M. WIsp. Oh lud! Oh lud! 

Ms. Sor r. But to ſnew you that I am of a con- 
trary opinion, I vill leave the moſt agreeable com- 
pany in the world to go home to my huſband. — 
No Ceremony. 3-7. Fiat yil 720 oy v7 5 
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Mr. W1sD. I will ſee you into the chair. 

Mxs. Sor: Siſter, your ſervant. 

Mas. Wisp. My dear, I am yours. — What ſhall 
I think ! Rakel cannot be guilty of ſuch villainy. 
But then how came his fervant here? He ſent him 
to break the windows - and he exceeded his com- 
miſſion — It muſt be fo and what he hath ſaid 
was only forg'd to excuſe himſelf. 


SCENE XIII. 


Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 


MR. Wisp. I wiſh you well home, Madam; and 
may you never come abroad again. — My dear, I am 
afraid ſhe hath quite ſtruck you dumb with ſurprize. 
This woman is a walking contagion, and ought not 
to be admitted into one's houſe. She is able to raiſe 
a univerſal conjugal rebellion in the nation. 

 Mxs. Wisp. Alas! my dear, I wiſh this affair had 
not happen'd. I vow, I feel a fort of pity for theſe 
poor wretches, whom neceflity hath driven to ſuch 
courſes. One of them ſeems ſo young too, that if 
he were forgiven perhaps he might amend. — 

Ms. W1sD. His method of robbing, perhaps, and 
the next time cut our throats. | 
 Msxs. Wisn. Strict juſtice ſeems too rigorous in 
my opinion; and tho* it may be a womaniſh weak- 
neſs, I could wiſh you would forgive them. 

MR. WIsp. Be aſſur'd, my love, it is a womaniſh 
weakneſs which makes you plead for the life of a 
young fellow. By the women's conſent we ſhould 
have no rogues hang'd till after they are forty. 

Mas. Wiso. In one ſo young, vice hath not fo 
ſtrong a root. 1 ; 

Ma. WIsp. You lie, my dear; vice hath often the 
ſtrongeſt root in a young fellow. So, fay no more, 
I am determin'd he ſhall be hang'd : I will go take 
1 G g 2 my 
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my meſs of ſugar-ſops, and to bed. In the morning 
early I will go to a juſtice of the peace. 
Mas. WisD. But conſider, my dear, will you not 


provoke the reſt of the gang to revenge ? 
MR. W1sp. Fear nothing, my dear. 


While in your huſband's arms you keep your 


5 treaſure, 
You're free from fear of hurt: 
Mxs. WIS. or hope of pleaſure, 


ACT H. 80 R N E I. 


SCENE, An inner room in the Round-Houſe. 


{ 


COMMONS, RAKEL. 
COMMONS. 


RITHEE, Tom, forgive me. 
Rax. Forgive thee | Death and 1 
doſt thou inſult my misfortunes ? Doſt thou think J 
am come to the tree, where I am to whine out of 
the world like a good chriſtian, and forgive all my 
enemies. If thou wilt hear my laſt prayers damn thee 
— heartily. 

Com. Amen, if I deſign'd thee any miſchief. 

Rac. Rat your deſigns ; it is equal to me whether 
you deſign'd it or not; and, I will forgive you and 
that rafcal Riſque at the ſame time. 

Con. Nay, but dear Tom, why the danger is 
not ſo great as thou apprehendeſt : it will never be 
believed that thou didſt intend to rob my uncle; 
thy reputation will prevent that. 

: Rax. But it will be believed that J intended to 
cuckold your uncle; my reputation will not prevent 


| 5 and 1 would rather f e the world than my 
miſtreſs 
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miſtreſs ——Oons ! I believe thou didſt intend to dii- 
cover me, to ſave the virtue of thy aunt. 

Com. To fave the devil! You ſhould lie with 
all my aunts, or with my mother and ſiſters : nay, 
I will carry a letter for you to any of them. 

Rax. Carry a letter! If thou wilt get me two 
letters that were taken out of my pocket when I was 
ſearch'd, I will forgive thee——Ir is in vain to keep 
it a ſecret. Your uncle Wiſdom hath in his poſſeſſion 
a letter from each of your aunts, which unleſs we get 
back, muſt ruin them both. | 


Com. But I ſuppoſe he hath read them already. 


Ra k. Then they are ruin'd already. 

Com. Prithee, what are the letters ? 

Rax. I believe, Sir, you may gueſs what buſineſs 
is between them and me. 

Com. Harkee, Tom There is no ſmut in 

them. | 
" Rax. There is nothing more in them than from 
the one an invitation to come and ſee her, and from 
the other a very civil meſſage that ſhe will never ſee 
my face again. Hh 
_  Consr. [ Enters.) Captain, you muſt go before the 
Juſtice, As for you, Sir, you have your liberty to 
go where you pleaſe. I hope you will be as good as 
your word, and remember to buy your ſtockings at 
my ſhop ; for if I had not perſuaded the gentleman 
to make up the affair, you might have gone before 
the juſtice too. | 
| Com. Mr. Conſtable, I am oblig'd to you; and 
the next time you take me up, I hope I ſhall have 
more money in my pocket. Come, noble captain, 
be not dejected; I'll ſtand by thee, whatever be the 
confequence——— Mr. Conſtable, we'll wait on you 
immediately. Harkee, I have a thought juſt riſen 
may bring the ladies off in the eafieſt manner ima- 
ginable. 


Rax. What hath the devil inſpir'd thee with?) 
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Con. Suppoſe now I ſhould ſwear that I forg'd 
their hands. Luckily for the purpoſe I have had a 
quarrel this very day with my uncle Wiſdom, and 
another with my aunt Softly : ſo that we may per- 
ſuade the old gentleman that I ſent the letters to 
you in order to be reveng'd on them. Now, if we 
could perſuade them this. 

Rax. Which we might, if they were as ready to 
believe any thing as thou art to ſwear any thing; but 
as the caſe happeneth to be quite contrary, thy ſtra- 
tagem is good for nothing; ſo fare you well. Na- 
thing will - proſper with me whilſt 1 keep ſuch a 
wicked fellow company. | 

Com. The invitation muſt be from my aunt Wiſ— 
dom by his being there Odd, if there be no 
direction, it may do Thou art ſuch a dear wicked 
dog, I cannot leave thee in the lurch. 


SCENE l. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 


Mx. Wisp. Pray, no more of your good-nature, 
my. dear. It is a very good-natur'd thing truly to 
ſave one rogue's throat, that he may cut twenty honeſt 
people's. The good-nature of women is as furious 
as their ill- nature; they would fave or deſtroy, with- 
out diſtinction. But by this time, I ſuppoſe, my 
brother Softly is ready. So, child, good-morrow. 
Mas. Wisp. Nay, my dear, I dare not truſt my- 
ſelf even in my own houſe without you, now you have 
provok'd the gang. So, if you are determin'd to 
go, you ſhall carry me to return my ſiſter's viſit. _ 
Mz. Wisp. Indeed, my dear, I will carry you to 
a maſquerade. as ſoon. No, no; no more viſiting 
there. II. my ſiſter's huſband's, brother marries a 
mad woman, ſhe ſhall not ſpoil my wife ; I'll carry 
you to. ng, ſuch lectures. She will teach you more 

' naughtinels in half an hour, than half a dozen mo- f 
8 4 ö dern 
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dern comedies ; nay, than the lewd epilogues to as 
many modern tragedies. 

Mas. Wisp. Which you never ſuffer me to go to, 
tho' you ſeldom miſs yourſelf. + 

Mx. Wisp. Well, I muſt not loſ a moment ; 
good: morrow. 

Mas. W1sD. So you feave me behind to be mur- 
der'd. 

Ms. W1isD. You'll come to no harm, J warrant 
ou. 
: Ms. WisD. I cannot think 3 when I know 
what you are going upon. If this generous creature 
ſhould have honour enough to preſerve my reputa- 
tion, ſhall I ſuffer him to preſerve it at the expence 
of a life, which was dearer to me than fame be- 
fore, and by ſuch an inſtance of honour will become 
ſtill more precious. No, ſhould it come to that, I 
will give up my honour to preſerve my lover, and 
will be myſelf the witneſs to his innocence, — 
Who's There: ? 


SCENE III. 


Mrs. WISDOM, BETTY: 


Ms. Wrsp. Call a chair. 

BET. Madam! „ 

Ms. WIsp. Call a chair. 

Ber. And is your ladyfhip reſolv'd to venture 
abroad ? 

Ms. Wiso. I begin to laugh at the danger I ap- 
prehended. Burt however, that I may not be too bold, 
order the footman to take a blunderbuſs with him: 
and, d'ee hear, order him to hire chairmen, and arm 
them with muſkets. I am reſolv'd to pluck up a 
ſpirit, Betty, and ſhew my huſband that I am like 
other women. 

Ber, I am heartily glad to ſee your ladyſhip hath 
ſo much courage; 1 m_— lik'd thoſe families the 

G 8.4 beſt 
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beſt where the ladies govern'd the moſt. Where 


ladies govern there are ſecrets, and where there are 
ſecrets there are vails. I liv'd with a lady once 
who uſed to give her clothes away every month, and 
her huſband durſt not oppoſe it. 1 

Mas. W1sD. Go, do as I bid you in a moment, I 
have no time to loſe; I will but put on my mantle 
and be ready. 


SCENE IV. Mr. SorTLy's Houſe. 
Mrs. SOST LY [alone.] 


- Mas. Sorr. That he ſhould convey himſelf under 
her table without her knowledge, is ſomething diffi- 
cult to believe. Nor can T imagine any neceſſities 
capable of driving him to ſo abandon'd a courſe. 
Her concern ſeem'd to have another cauſe than fear. 


" Beſides, | remember when we were at the maſquerade 


together, he talked to her near an hour; and if I 
miſtake not, ſhe was ſo pleaſed with his converſation, 
that ſhe gave him encouragements which he was un- 
likely to have miſtaken. It muſt be ſo what- 
ever was bis deſign, ſhe was privy to it. He is falle, 
and ſo adieu, good captain. 


SCENE x. | 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mx. SorTLy. My dear, your ſervant: no news 
of my brother Wiſdom yet? I have been conſidering 
how lucky it is that ours was not the houſe attack'd 
e might not ſo happily have diſcover'd it. 
[rb fool, how little ſhe ſuſpects who the incendiaries 
were.) „ 
Mus. Sorr. Heaven ſend the gang be quite broke; 
J ſhall be oblig'd to make more ſervants mount the 
guard now whenever I go out. . . 
313 $ 3 Ro 
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Mx. SorT. It would be much more adviſeable for 
you to ſtay at home, and then no one need mount 
guard upon you but your huſband. 

Mus. SorT. Never name it, I am no more ſafe at 
home than abroad; for if the rogues ſhould ſet our 
houſe on fire, I am ſure no one would wiſh to be in it. 

Ms. Soyr. Still my arguments retort upon me, 
and like food to ill blood promote the diſeaſe, not the 
cure. Well, my dear, take your ſwing, I'll give you 
no more of my advice——and 1 heartily wiſh 1 
may never ſtay at home. 

Mas. Sorr. Why do you wiſh ſo? 

Ma. Sorr. Becauſe I am ſure you muſt be lam'd 
firſt, 

Mas. Sorr. Why indeed, my dear, I think no one 
would ſtay at home who had legs to go abroad. 

MR. SorrT. Truly, my dear, if L was ſure ſhe 
would have ſtaid at home, I would have choſen a 
wife without legs before the fineſt legg'd woman in 
the univerſe ; but ſhe who can't walk will be c d. 
I have no need to complain of your legs, for they 
ſeldom carry you farther than your own door. And 
truly, my dear, reckoning the number of your at- 
tendants, you go abroad now upon a dozen legs. 

SERVANT [ Enters.] Sir, Mr. Wiſdom to wait on 
your worſhip. 

Ma. Soxr. Shew him up :—Will you ſtay and 
hear the trial ? 

Ms. SorT. No, I have other buſted, 3 by that 
time I am dreſs'd, I expect a lady to call on me to 
go to another trial; I mean this rehearſal of the new 


opera. 
SCENE VI. 
' Mr. WISDOM, Ar. SOFTLY. 
Ms. Sorr. Brother Wiſdom, your ſorvant' my 


wife tells me you have made a diſcovery of the incen- 
diaries. 
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diaries. Ha, ha, ha! ſhe little thinks who wrote the 
letters. 

Mk. W1sD. No, nor do you think who will appear 
to have written them. 

Mx. Sor. 2 we ſhall not appear to have 
written them. 

Mx. WISp. No, no. One of the fellows I have 
in cuſtody offers to ſwear it on the other. 

Mx. Sorr. How! but you know we cannot ad- 
mit of ſuch a teſtimony, whereof we know the falſe- 
hood. 

Ma. W1sD. And what then? you don't take the 
falſe oath, do you? Are you to anſwer for the ſins of 
another ? 

Ms. SorT. But will, not the other circumſtances 
do without that of the letter ? 

Mx. Wis p. Yes, they will do to hang him ; 5 
will not have the ſame terror on our wives. 

Ma. Sorr. I am glad of it with all my heart; 
am ſure I have ſeverely paid for all the terrors I have 
given my wife: if I could bring her to be only as 
bad as ſhe was before, I ſhould think myſelf entirely 
happy. In ſhort, brother, I have found by woful 
experience, that mending our wives 1s like mending 
our conſtitutions, when often after all our pains we 
would be glad to return to our former ſtate. 

MR. Wia. Well, brother, if it be ſo, I have no 
reaſon to repent having been a valetudinarian. But 
let me tell you, brother, you do not know how to 
govern a wife. 

Ma. Sorr. And let me tell you, brother, you do 
not know what it is to have a woman of fpirit to 
govern. 

MR. W1sD. A fig for her ſpirit, I know what it is 
to have a virtuous = ; and perhaps I am the only 
man in town that know what it is to; keep a wite at 
home. 

Mz. Sor r. Brother, do not pbraid. me with my 


wiſe's going abroad: if ſhe doth, it is in the beſt 
com- 
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company. And for virtue——for that, Sir, my wife's 
name is Lucretia Lucretia the ſecond; and I 
don't queſtion but ſhe's as chaſte as the firſt was. 

Mz. W1sD. Ay, ay, and I believe ſo too. But 
don't let the ſqueamiſhneſs of your conſcience put 
a ſtop to my ſucceſs: And let me tell you, if you are 
not advantaged by the ſtratagem, you will be diſad- 
vantaged by the diſcovery; for if you put ſuch a 
ſecret into your wife's boſom, let me tell you, you 
are not Solomon the ſecond. 


SCENE VII. 


Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY, CONSTABLE: 
RAKEL, RISQUE, CLERK, SERVANTS. 


SERVANT. Sir, here is a conſtable with ſome pri- 
ſoners. 

Mx. Sorr. Bring them in. Brother Wiſdom, I 
will ſtretch both law and conſcience as wide as poſſible 
to ſerve you. 

ConsT. Come, gentlemen, walk in and take your 
places, | 7 

M. SorT. Are theſe the two fellows, Mr. Con- 
ſtable, that you found laſt night broke into Mr. 
Wiſdom's houſe ? 

ConsT. Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. -. 

Risq. We are the two rogues, an't pleaſe your 
worlhip. 

. Mx. Wisp. This fellow is to be admitted evidence 
againſt the other. 

Risq. Yes, I am evidence for the king. 

MR. Sort. Where is my clerk ? Mr. Sneakſby, let 
that feilow be ſworn. oy : 

RIS. May it pleaſe your worſhip, I have a ſort 
of ſcruple of conſcience ; I have been told that you 
are apter to hire rogues to ſwear againſt one another, 
than to pay them for it when they have done it. 
Therefore, ſuppoſing it to be all the ſame caſe with 


your 
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your worſhip, I ſhould be glad to be paid before- 
hand. 

Ms. Sort. What does the ſimple fellow mean? 

Ma. Wisp. Perhaps we ſhall not want his evi- 
dence; here are ſome papers which were found in the 
other's pocket. I have open'd one of them only, 
which I find to contain the whole method of their 
conſpiracy. 

Mz. Sor r. Mr. Sneakſby, read theſe papers. 

SNEAKS, [reads.] To enſign Rakel. Parole 
Plunder.” 

Ma. W1sv. Plunder's the word, agad ! 

SNEAKS. * For the guard to-morrow, enſign Rakel, 
© two ſerjeants, two corporals, one drum, and fix and 
thirty men.” 

Ma. Sorr. Why, the rogues are incorporated, 
they are regimented we ſhall ſhortly have a ſtand- 
ing army of rogues as well as of ſoldiers. 

Ma. Wisp. Six and thirty rogues about the town 
to-day : Mr. Softly, we muſt look to our houſes, 1 
expect to hear of ſeveral fires and murders before night. 

Mx. Sorr. Truly, brother Wiſdom, I fear it will 
be neceſſary to keep the city train'd-bands continually 
under arms. 

MR. Wisp. They won't do, Sir; they won't do. 
Six and thirty of theſe bloody fellows would beat them 
all. Sir, fix and thirty of theſe rogues would re- 
quire at leaſt one hundred of the foot-guards to cope 
with them. 

Mx. Sorr. Mr. Sneakſby, read on, we ſhall make 
farther diſcoveries P11 engage. 

SNEAKS. Here's a woman's hand, may it pleaſe 
your 8 

MR. Sorr. Read it, read it. There are women 
robbers as well as men. 

SNR AES. [reads.] * Be here at the time you men- 


_ © tion, my huſband is luckily out of the way. I wiſh 


* your happineſs be, as you ſay, entirely in the power 
* of ELIZABETH WIS DOM.“ 
MR. 
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Ma. WisD. What's that? Who's that? 

Sneaks. Elizabeth Wiſdom. 

Ma. W1sD. [ Snatches the letter.] By all the plagues 
of hell, my wife's own hand too. 

Ma. SorT. I always thought ſhe would be diſco- 
ver'd one time or other, to be no better than ſhe 
ſhould be. [ Aide. 

Ms. W1sD. I am confounded, amazed, ſpeechleſs. 

MR. SorT. What's the matter, brother Wiſdom ? 
Sure your wife doth not hold correſpondence with 
theſe people; your wife! that durſt not go abroad 
for fear of them; who is the only wife in town that 
her huſband can keep at home. 

Mz. Wisp. Blood and furies, I ſhall become the 
jeſt of the town. 

Sneaks. May it pleaſe your worſhip, here is one 
letter more, in a woman's hand too. 


MR. SorT. The ſame woman's hand, I warrant 


Fn | 

SNEAKS. [reags.] Sir, your late behaviour hath 
« determin'd me never to ſee you more: if you get 
© entrance into this houſe for the future, it will not 


be by my conſent ; for I deſire you would hence- 
forth imagine there never was any acquaintance be- 


* tween you and LUCRETIA SOFTLY.” 
Ms. W1sD. Ha! 83 
Ma. Sor r. Lucretia Softly ! Give me the let- 
ter. Brother Wiſdom, this is ſome counterfeit. 
MR. WIS D. It muſt be ſo. Sure it cannot come 


from Lucretia the ſecond ; ſhe that is as chaſte as the 


firſt Lucretia was. She correſpond with fuch as 
theſe, who never goes out of doors but to the beſt 
company in town | 

Mx. Sorr. *Tis impoſlible ! | | 
MR. WisDp. You may think ſo; but I who un- 
derſtand women better, will not be ſo eaſily fatiſ- 
ty'd: III go fetch my wife hither, and if ſhe doth 
not acquic herſelf in the plaineſt manner, brother 


5 : | Softly, 
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"Softly, you ſhall commit her and her rogues tOge- 
ther. Ha! What do I ſee? An apparition | 


SCENE VII. 


To them, Mrs. WISDOM, guarded. 


Ms. Wisp. Let the reſt of my guards ſtay with- 
out My dear, your ſervant. 

Mx. W1isD. This muſt be ſome deluſion, this can't 
be real. 

Ms. W1sD. I ſee you are ſurpris'd at my courage, 
my dear; but don't think I have ventur'd hither 
alone, I have a whole regiment of guards with me. 
Mx. Wirsp. You have a whole reziment of devils 
with you, my dear. 

Mxs. Wis. Ha, ha, ha. 


SCENE IX. 
To them, Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mas. Sort. Joy of your coming abroad, ſiſter 
Wiſdom; I flew to meet you the moment my fer- 
vants brought me the agreeable news you were here. 

MRS. W1sD. I am extremely oblig'd to you, Ma- 
dam; but I wiſh this ſurpriſe may have no ill effect on 
poor Mr. Wiſdom ; he looks as if he had ſcen an 
apparition. 

Mas. SorT. Nay, it will be a great ſurpriſe to all 
your acquaintance; you muſt have made an hundred 
viſits before it will be believ'd. 

Ms. WISD. Oh! my dear, I intend to make al- 
moſt as many before I go home again. 

MR. WIsp. Plagues and furies ! 

Ma. Sor r. I fancy, brother Wiſdom, you begin 
to be as weary of the letter- project as myſelf. 

Mx. Wisd. Harkee, you, crocodile— devil! 
come here, do you know this hand ? _ [Softly fews 


Ars. Softly her letter at the ſame lime. 
MRS. 
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Ms. WiIsp. Ha [ Starts. 

Mx. Wisp. You counterfeited your fear bravely ; 
you were much terrify*d with the thoughts of the 
enemy, While you kept a private correſpondence 
with him. ; : 


SCENE the lf. 
To them, C OMMONS. 


Com. So, uncles, I ſee you take turns to keep the 
rendezvous. Uncle Wiſdom, I hope you are not 
angry with me for what I ſaid laſt night. When a 
man is drunk, you know, his reaſon is not ſober ; 
and when his reaſon is not ſober, a man that acts ac- 
cording to his reaſon cannot act ſoberly. There's 
logick for you, uncle ; you ſee I have not forgotten 
all my univerſity learning. 

Mx. W1sD. I ſhall take another opportunity, Sir, 
to talk with you. 

Com. Well, aunt Wiſdom, I hope you will recon- 
cile my uncle to me; I ſhould have waited on you 
laſt night, according to your invitation, when my 
uncle was abroad, but I was engag'd. I receiv'd 
your letter too, Madam. 

Mxs. Sorr. My letter, brute |! b 

Com. Yes, Madam ; did you not ſend me a letter 
laſt night that you would never ſee my face again, 
deſiring me to forget that I had ever any acquaint- 
ance with you : nay, I think you may be aſham'd to 
own it ; here's a good-natur'd woman that tries to 
make up all differences between relations. Ha! 
what do I ſee! captain Rakel. 

Raxk. You ſee a man who is juſtly puniſh'd by the 
ſhame he now ſuffereth for the injury he hath done 
you. Thoſe two letters you mention, I took laſt 
night from your bureau, which you accidentally left 
open: and fir'd with the praiſes which you have ſo 
often and ſo juſtly beſtow'd on this lady, I took that 

; | oppore 
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opportunity, when ſhe told me her huſband would 
be abſent, to convey myſelf thro* the window into the 
cloſet. What follow'd, I need not mention any more 
than what I deſign'd. 

Com. Rob my bureau, Sir ! 

Rakx. Nay, dear Jack, forgive me; theſe ladies 
have the greateſt reaſon to be offended, fince the 
letters being found in my pockets, had like to have 
cauſed ſome ſuſpicions which would not have been 
to their advantage. | 

Mxs. WISp. Excellent creature! 

Rax. But, gentlemen, if you pleaſe to look at 
theſe letters, you will find they are not directed to me. 

Mas. Wisp. They have no direction at all. 

Ma. Sort. I told you, brother—my wife could 
not be guilty. 

Ma. Wisp. I am heartily glad to find mine is 
not—you ſee, Madam, what your diſobedience to my 
orders had like to have occaſion'd.— How often have 
I ftrictly commanded you never to write to that 
fellow |! 

Mas. Wisp. His careleſneſs hath cured me for the 
future. 

Ma. Wisp. And ſo, Sir, you keep company with 
highway-men, do you ? 

Com. What do you mean, Sir ? 

MR. Wisp. Sir, you will know when your ac- 
quaintance is ſent to Newgate.—Brother Softly, I 
deſire you would order a Mittimus for theſe fellows 
inſtantly. 

Com. A Mittimus ! for e ? 

Mz. W1sD. For theſe honeſt gentlemen, your ac- 
quaintance, who were broke into my houſe. | 

Com. Do you know, Sir, that this paar is an 
officer of the army ? 

Ms. W1sp. Sir, it is equal to me what he is. If 
he be an officer, he only proves that a rogue may be 
under a red coat, and very ſhortly you will nk that 
a * may be under a black one. — 5 

OM. 
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Com. Why, Sir, you will make yourſelves ridicu- 
lous, that will be all you will ger by it. Pl be the 
captain's witneſs, he had no ill deſign on your houſe. 

Mx. Wisp. And I ſuppoſe, Sir, you will be his 
witneſs that he did not write the letter threatning to 
murder my wife. 

Mas. SorT. That I will. If any one be convicted 
as an incendiary, I am afraid it will go hard with you 
two.—I over-heard your fine plot.—Siſter Wiſdom, 
do you know this hand. —T his is the threatning let- 
ter ? |  TShewing a letter. 

Mu. W1sp. Sure it cannot be my huſband's. 

Mas. SorT. As ſurely as that which you receiv'd 
was written by mine. | | | 


MRS. Wisd. Amazement ! What can it mean? 


Mus. SorT. Only a new way to keep a wife at 


home; which, I dare ſwear, mine heartily repents of. 

MR. Sorr. Ay, that I do indeed. ; 

MRS. Wisp. And is it poſſible that theſe terrible 
threatning letters can have come from our own dear 
huſbands ? | 

Mrs. Sor r. From thoſe very hands that ſhould 
defend us againſt all our enemies. 

Mx. Sor r. Come, brother Wiſdom, — I ſee 


we are fairly detected; we had as good plead guilty, 


and ſue for mercy. I aſſure you, my dear, | ſhall 
think myſelf very happy if you will return to your 
old way of living, and go abroad juſt as you did 
before this happen d. 

Ma. W1sD, Truly I believe it would have been 
ſoon my intereſt to have made the ſame bargain. 

Mxs. Sorr. Lookee, my dear, as for the blunder- 
buſſes, I agree to leave them at home : but I am re- 
ſolv'd not to part with the additional footman; he 
mult remain as a ſort of monument of my victory. 

Mx. Sorr. Well, brother Wiſdom, what ſhall be 
done with the priſoner ? This fellow's oath will have 
no great weight in a court of juſtice, 
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MR. Wisp. Do juſt what you will; I am fo glad 


had ſorry, pleas'd and diſpleas d, that I am almoſt 


out of my ſenſes. 

RAE. I told you how the 1 would end. 
Upon my honour, Sir, I had no deſign upon any 
thing that belongs to you, but your wife. 

Mx. Wisp. Your very humble ſervant, Sir. I 
do believe you by the emptineſs of your pockets ; but 
this gentleman ſeem'd to have ſome other. deſign by 
the tulneſs of his. 

MR. SorT. With what conſcience, hrrah, did yoy 

reſume to take a falſe oath ? 

RisqQ. With the ſame, Mr. Juſtice, that you would 
have receiv'd it, when you knew it to be falſe. 
Lookee, gentlemen, you had beſt hold your tongues, 
or I ſhall become evidence for the king againſt you 
8 As for my maſter, he, I hope, will forgive 

; for I only intended to get the reward, and chen 
I 115 have ſworn all back again.— Sir, if your 
honour doth not forgive me, I'll confeſs that J 
brought you the letters from the ladies, and ipoil all 

et. 

4 Rar. By your amendment, I know not what ! 
may be brought to do——till I get you to the re- 
giment. 

Com. Well, uncle Wiſdom, you are not angry, 
are you ? 

Ms. Wisp. Let me intercede, my dear. 

MR. WIsp. You are always interceding for him; 
I wiſh his own good behaviour would. I think, for 
the ſake of religion, I will buy him what he deſires, a 
commiſſion in the army; and then the ſooner he is 
knock'd in the head the better. 

. Rax. Well, brother, if thou doſt come among 
us, it may be ſome time or other in my power to 
make thee reparation.— But to you, Madam, I never 
ſhall be able to give any ſatisfaction for oy bold de- 
ſign againſt your virtue. 


4 14 | + "os 
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Mus. W1sD. Unleſs by deſiſting for the future. 

Mrs. Sorr. Be aſſur'd if my ſiſter forgives you 
the injury you intended her, I never will. 

Mx. Sorr. Come, come, my dear, you muſt be 
of a more forgiving temper ; and ſince matters are 
like to be amicably adjuſted, you ſhall entertain the 
company at breakfaſt, and we will laugh away the 
frolick. , 

Rax. Pray, ladies, let me give you this advice: 
If you ever ſhould write a love-letter, never ſign your 
name to it.— And, gentlemen, that you may prevent 
it think not by any force or ſiniſter ſtratagem to 
impriſon your wives. The laws of England are too 
generous to permit the one, and the ladies are gene- 
rally too cunning to be outwitted by the other. 
But let this be your maxim, 


Thoſe wives for pleaſures very ſeldom roam, 
Whoſe huſbands bring ſubſtantial pleaſures home. 
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THE 
GRUB-STREET OPERA. 


As it was Acted at the 


THEATRE in the HAY-MARE ET. 


By SC RIBLERUS SECUNDUS. 


Sins. Nom. Hic, hæc, hoc. 
Gen. Hujus, 
Dar. Huic, 


Accus, Hunc, hanc, hoc. 
Voc. Caret. Lit. Gram. quod vid. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


Sur Owen APSHINKEN, a 
gentleman of Wales /in Mr. Fuxnivar. 
love with tobacco, | | 

Maſter OWE N AvsgsIN- | 
KEN, his ſon, in ove þ Mr. STOPLER. 
with womankind, 

Mr. ApsHoOx Es, his tenant, Mr. WaTran. 

PuzZZLETEXT, his chap- 
lain, in love with wo- |. 
men, tobacco, drink, 
and backgammon, 

Rosin, his butler, in love 
with Sweetiſſa, 

WILLIAM, his 8 
enemy to Robin, inlove þ Mr. A 
with Suſan, 

Joan, his groom, in my Mr. Door. 
with Margery, 

Trnomas,' the gardener, Mr. Hicks. 


WOMEN. 


Lady ApSsHIN KEN, wife to 
Sir Owen, a great houſe -/ 
wife, governante to her > Mrs. FuRNIVAL. 
huſband, a zealous ad- 
vocate for the church, 

MoLLy A 2snonEs,daugh. 
ter to Mr. Apſhones, a a Miſs PaTTyY VAUGHAN. 
woman of ſtrict virtue, 

SWEETI<SA, Wait- J Women f Ronin, Mrs. Nokes. 


1 


Mr. ReynnuoLps. 


© Mr. MurlLART. 


ing- woman, of itrict IM 
SUSAN, cook, virtue, « WILL, Mis. "MOL 
oF) LART. 
Mako RT, houſe- in love 
maid, | with &{ Joan, JMrs. Lacy. 
SCENE, Warts, North or South. 
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INTRODUCTION. 
SCRIBLERUS, PLAYER. 


PLAYER. 


TW Very much approve the alteration of your title 
I from the Welch to the Grub-Street Opera. 

Scr18. I hope, Sir, it will recommend me to 
that learned ſociety : for they like nothing but what 
is moſt indiſputably their own. 

PLA v. I aſſure you, it recommends you to me, 
and will, I hope, to the town. 

Scx1s. It would be impolitick in you, who are a 
young beginner, to oppoſe that ſociety, which the 
eſtabliſhed theatres ſo profeſſedly favour : beſides, 
you ſee the town are ever on its fide : for I would 
not- have you think, Sir, all the members of that 
auguſt body confined to the ſtreet they take their 
name from ; no, no, the rules of Grub-Street are as 
extenſive as the rules of the King's Bench. We have 
them of all orders and degrees; and it is no more a 
wonder to ſee our members in ribbands, than to ſee 
them in rags. 

Play. May the whole ſociety unite in your 
favour. a 
ScR1B. Nay, Sir, I think no man can ſet out t with 
greater aſſurance of ſucceſs. — It was the favour 
which the town hath already ſhewn to the Welch 
Opera, which gave birth to this, wherein I have kept 
only what they particularly approved in the former. 
You will find ſeveral additions to the firſt act, 
and the ſecond and third, except in one ſcene, intirely 

new. 

Pray. You have made ditions, indeed, to the 
altercative or ſcolding ſcenes, as you are pleaſed to 


call them. 


SCRIB, 


INTRODUCTION. 47 


Scr1s. Oh! Sir! they cannot be heighten'd ; too 
much altercation is the particular property of Grub- 


Street : with what ſpirit do Robin and Will rap out 


the lie at one another for half a page together—You 
lie, and you lie—Ah! ah! the whole wit of Grub- 
Street conſiſts in theſe two little words - you lie. 

| Pray. That is eſteemed ſo unanſwerable a repar- 
tee, that it is among gentlemen generally the laſt word 
that is ſpoken. | 

Scr1B. Ay, Sir, and it is the firſt and laſt among 
ours. [ believe I am the firſt that hath attempted 
to introduce this ſort of wit upon the ſtage ; but it 
hath flouriſhed among our political members a long 
while. Nay, in ſhort, it 1s the only wit that flouriſhes 
among them. 

Play. And you may get as much by it as they 
do. — But, pray, Sir, what is the plot or deſign of 
this Opera ? For I could not well diſcover at the re- 
hearſals. 

Scr1B. As for plot, Sir I had writ an admi- 
rable one ; but having obſerved that the plot of our 
Engliſh Operas have had no good effect on our au- 


diences——-ſo I have eenlefr it out For the de- 


ſign, it is deep — very deep. This Opera was 
writ, Sir, with a deſign to inſtruct the world in œco- 
nomy. lt is a ſort of family Opera. The huſ- 
band's made macum; and is very neceſſary for all 
married men to have in their houſes. So if you 
pleaſe I will communicate a word or two of my de- 


ſign to the audience, while you prepare matters be- 


hind the ſcenes. | 
PLav. I ſhall expect you there, Sir. 


The author does, in humble ſcenes, produce 
Examples fitted to your private uſe. 

Teaches each man to regulate his life, 
Fo govern well his ſervants and his wife, 


Teaches 
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© LNTRODUCTION. 
- Teaches that ſervants will their maſters chouſe; 
That wives will ride their huſbands round the houſe, 
- Teaches that jealouſy does oft arife, 

Becauſe men's ſenſe is dimmer than their eyes. 

Teaches young gentlemen do oft purſue 

More women than they well know how to—woo ; 

_ Teaches that parſons teach us the right way, 

And when we err we mind not what they ſay. 

* Teaches that pious women often groan, 

For fake of their religion — when they*ve none; 

Teaches that virtue is the maid's beſt ſtore: 
Teaches all theſe, and teaches nothing more. 
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A G e $a: bs: 
I CEN E, Sir OwE N APsH INK EN's 
Houfe. Table and Chairs. 78 


Sir OWEN APSHINKEN and PUZ- 
| N. N ING . T | 


Sir OWE N. | | 
OE, Mr. Puzzletext, it is your pes 


Let us make an end of our . . before 


Madam is up.— Ob Puzzletext ! what a fine 
thing it is for a man of my eſtate to ſtand in fear of 
his wife, that I dare not get drunk ſo much ag— 
once a day, without being called to an account for it. 

PV Petticoat government is a very lamentable 
thing indeed. But it is the fate of many an honeſt 
gentleman. 


A 1 — 1 


What a wretched life 
Leads a man a tyrant wife, 
. While for each ſmall fault * corre: 
One bottle makes a ſot, n 
One girl is ne'er forgot, I 
And duty is always neglected. 1 24-1 


But 
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But tho' nothing can be worſe 
Than this fell domeſtic curſe, 
Some comfort this may do you, 
So vaſt are the hen-peck'd bands, 
That each neighbour may ſhake hands, 
With my humble ſervice to you. 


Six Owen, Oh, Puzzletext | if I could but enjoy 
my pipe undiſturb d, how happy ſhould I be! for 1 
never yet could taſte any pleaſure, but in tobacco. 

Puz. Tobacco is a very good thing, indeed, and 
there is no harm in taking it abundantly. 


SCENE Il. 


Sir OWEN APSHINKEN, Lady AP- 
SHINKEN, PUZZLETEXT, 


Lavy Ap. At your morning-draught, Sir Owen, 
I find, according to cuſtom ; but 1 ſhall not trouble 
myſelf with ſuch a drone as you are. Methinks you, 
Mr. Puzzletext, ſhould not encourage drunkenneſs. 

Puz. I aſk your ladyſhip's pardon; I profeſs I 
have ſcarce drank your health this morning——and 
wine, while it contributeth only to the chearing of 
the ſpirits, is not forbidden us. I am an enemy to 
exceſs—but as far as the ſecond bottle, nay, to ſome 
conſtitutions, a third, is, no doubt, allowable—and 
I do remember to have preached with much perſpi- 
cuity even after a fourth. 

Lapy Ap. Oh intolerable ! do you call four bot- 
tles no exceſs ? 

Puz. To ſome it may, to others it may not. 
Exceſs dependeth not on the quantity that is drank, 
but on the quality of him who drinketh. 

LADY Ap. I do not underſtand this ſophiſtry— 


tho? I think I have ſome ſkill in divinity: 
Poz. Oh, Madam! no one more. Your lady- 


ſhip is the honour of your ſex in that ſtudy, and 
46 5 | may 
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may properly be termed © The great Welch lamp of 
o | 

LAby Ap. I have always had an inclination to 
maintain religion in the pariſh — and ſome other 
time ſhall be glad to diſpute with you concerning ex- 
ceſs but at preſent I muſt impart ſomething to you 
concerning my ſon, whom I have obſerved too fa- 
miliar with the maids | 

 Poz. Which of the maids, Madam? Not one of 
my miſtreſſes, J hope. 7 [Alde. 

Lapy Ap. Truly, with all of them and unleſs 
we prevent it, I am afraid we ſhall hear of a mar- 
riage, not much to our liking and you know, Mr. 
Puzzletext, how hard a thing it would be for us, 
who have but one child, to have him throw himſelf 
away. | 
5 What methods ſhall we take in order 
thereto ? | 

Lapy Ap. I know but one—we muſt prevent his 
marrying them, by marrying them to others—we 
have as many men as maids ; now I rely on you to 
match them up to one another ;—for whilſt there is 
one unmarried wench in the houſe, I ſhall think him 
in danger. — Oh, Mr. Puzzletext ! the boy takes 
after his father, not me—his head is full of nothing 
but love; for whatever Nature hath done for him 
in another way, ſhe hath left his head unfurniſh'd. - 

Puz. Love, in a young mind, is powerful indeed. 


AIR II. Lads of Dunce. 


If love gets into a ſoldier's heart, 
He puts off his helmet, his bow and his dart. 
Achilles, charm'd with a nymph's fair eye, 
A diſtaff took, and his arms laid by. 
The gay gods of old their heav'n wou'd quit, 
And leave their ambroſia for a mortal tit-bit ; 
The firſt of that tribe, that whoremaſter Jove, 
Prefer'd to all heav'ns, the heaven of love. 


Lavy 
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- Laby Ar. I think you have already aſked them 
all in the church, ſo that you have only to haſten the 
match— this 1 aſſure you, 1 ſhall not forget the 
favour. I am now going to take a ſhort airing in 
the Park, in my on chaiſe, and would have you 
remember we have no time to loſe; | 

Pz. Well. irs: you heard what aur lady 69 5— 
what ſhall l do? 

Si OwW-xN. Elen what ſhe atrdovintk —If ſhe in- 
2 not with my pipe, I am reſolv'd not to in- 
terfere wich her nne en bet m. while [ 
{moke.* | 7 

Puz. Upon my 2 Si One is a ah 


epicurean philoſopher. I muſt; now/ ſeek. the young 
ſquire, who is a philoſopher of another Kind. | 


S. CEN E III. 4d 
Q Wile N, fol | [ith ou due, 


V ol FI þ & 40 211 

tka is Fas FRAME 111 Suestifle pro- 
pals to be married, which uniets; I can prevent, [loſe 
all my hopes of her; for when once a woman knows 
what's what, : ſhe:knows too much for me. Sure 
never man was ſo put to it in his amours for I do 
not care to venture on a woman after another, nor 
does n. woman care for me twice. ons 
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"Haw 5 the puny. lover! 1 
How exquiſite the pain, 51 
When, love is fumbled over, | 
* EO the 157 8 gin! 4 Ne F 
ut Oh!] how. vaſt the eng ! 
117 "eg e to her boſom preſſing, . 
= f She whiſpers, while c cs. 5 
Ohl whep ſhall we again? 
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Here are two letters, which I have forged ; one as 
from Suſan to Robin, the other from William to 
Sweetiſſa: theſe muſt be dropt Where they may be 
found by the improper parties, and will create a jea- 
louſy, whereof I may reap. the fruit, and Sweetiſſa's 
maidenhead may be yet my Own... | 


SCENE Iv. 
PUZZLETEXT an OWEN. 


Proz. Mr. Owen! J have been ſcarching, you. I 
am come, child, to give you ſome good inſtructions, 
am ſorry to hear you have an intention to diſ- 
grace your family, by a marriage inferior to your 
birth. 

Ow:rx, Do not trouble your way with my, mar- 
riage, good Mr. Parſon. — When I marry, *twill be to 
pleaſe myſelf, not you. 

Puz. But let it not be ſuch a marriage as may 
reflect upon your be Re * 
conſider who you are. 


ATR IV. Mask in Scipi. a6 ooh 


Think, mighty Sir, ere you are undone, 

Think who you are, Apſhinken's only ſon; ; 

At Oxford you have been, at London .eke ab E 

You're almoſt half a man, and more than half a bean: : 

Oh do not then diſgrace the great actions of your life! 

Nor let Apſhinken's ſon be buried. in his mite. 7 

Sat 10 

t Pz. You muſt govern, your. paſigns, _ 
wen. 

Owen. You may oreachs. Mr. Parſon, 9 1 ſhall 
very little regard yau. - There is nothing ſo ridiculous 
as to hear an old fellow railing at love. 

© Puz..Itiis Jike-a young fellow's railing atage . — 

OwWEN. Or a courtier Lp: HE at court- 

otlolg d 10 200 2% 


FA 421 


F 1 
1 
1 
7 [2 
25 . 
3 + 4 
= 
"4 * 
. 
4 1 
" 27 
1 
3 F 
Rf 
T7 *% ; 
i 
— 1 
1 
5 +? 
1 
i 
* * 


THE GRUB-STREET OPERA. 
AIR V. Sir Thomas 1 cannot. 


The worn-out rake at pleaſure rails, 
And cries, Tis all idle and fleeting ; 
At court, the man whoſe int'reſt fails, 
Cries, All is corruption and cheating : 
But would you know 
Whence both theſe flow ? 
Tho' ſo much they pretend to abhor 'em, 
That rails at court, 
This at love's ſport, 
Becauſe they are neither fit for 'em, 
fit for *em, 
Becauſe they are neither fit for em. 


88 Beſides, doctor, I fancy you have not al- 
ways govern'd your own paſſions, tho? you are ſo fond 
of correcting others : as a poet burleſques the non- 
ſenſe of others, while he writes greater nonſenſe him- 
ſelf 

Poz. Or as a prude corrects the vices of others, 
while ſhe is more vicious herſelf. 

Owen. Or as a parſon preaches againſt drinking, 
and then goes to the alehouſe. 

Puz. Very true—if you mean a preſbyterian parſon. 


AIR VI. One evening having loſt my way. 


Ive heard a noncon parſon preach 
Gainſt whoring, with juſt diſdain ; 
Whilſt he himſelf to be naught did teach 

Of females as large a train 
As ſtars in the ſky, or lamps in the ſtreet, 
Or beauties in the Mall we meet, 

Or as —0or as—or as, 

Or as the whores in Drury: lane. 


Owen, Thy ſimiles are all froth, like bottled 
ale and it is as difficult to get thee out of a ſimile, 
as out of an alehouſe. = 

Al 


Ll 
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AIR VI. Dutch ſkipper. 


Puz. The gaudy ſun adorning 
With brighteſt rays the morning, 
the morning, 
Shines o'er the eaſtern hill; | 
And | will go a ſporting, 
Owen. And J will go a courting, 
DT a courting, 
There lies my pleaſure ſtill. 
Poz. In gaffar Woodford's ground, 
A bruſhing hare is found, 
A _— which even kings themſelves might 
ces 
Owen. And in another place 
There lies a bruſhing laſs, 
Which will give one ten times more ſport 
than ſhe, | 


SECOND PART. 


Buz, What pleaſure to ſee, while the greyhounds 
are running, f | 
Poor puſs's cunning, and ſhifting, and ſhunn- 
ing ! 
To ſee 5 8 what art ſhe plays ſtill her part, 
And leaves her purſuers afar: 
Firſt this way, then that; 
Firſt a ſtretch, and then ſquat, 
Till quite out of breath, 
She yields her to death. 
What joy with the ſportſman's compare? 
Owen, How ſweet to behold the ſoft blooming laſs, 
With bluſhing face, claſp'd cloſe in embrace 
To feel her breaſts riſe, ſee joy fill her eyes, 
And glout on her heav'n of charms ! 
While ſighing and whining, 
And twiſting and twining, 
Ii | 


Vor. I. With 
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With kiſſing and preſſing, 
And fondeſt careſling, | 
With raptures ſhe dies in your arms. 
[ Exeunt, 


SWEETISSA and MARGERY. 


SWEET. If ever you had known what it was to 
love, Margery, you would not have wonder'd how I 
could prefer a man to his maſter, 

Marc. I ſhould not have wonder'd indeed, if 
our young ſquire had been like moſt young country 
{quires — But he is a fine gentleman, Sweetiſſa. 

SWEET. From ſuch fine gentlemen, may my ſtars 
deliver me, Margery. 

Marc. What, I ſuppoſe you are afraid of being 
made jealous, by his running after other women. 

SwEET. Pſhaw! I ſhould not think him worth 
being jealous of—he runs after every woman he ſees ; 
and yet, I believe, ſcarce knows what a woman is.— 
Either he has more affectation than deſire, or more 


deſire than capacity. O Margery, when I was in 


London with Madam, I have ſeen feveral ſuch ſparks 
as theſe ; ſome of them would attempt making love 
too. Nay, I have had ſuch lovers But J could 
never find one of them that would ſtand it out. 


AIR VIII. Beſſy Bell and Mary Gray. 


In long pig: tails and ſhining lace, 
Our beaux ſet out a wooing ; 

Ye widows, never ſhew them grace, 
But laugh at their purſuing. 

But let the daw, that ſhines fo bright, 
Of borrow'd plumes bereft be, 

Alas ! poor dame, how naked the ſight ! 
You'll find there's nothing left ye. 


Oh Margery | | there is more in Robin's _ finger, 
than in a beau's whole body. 
Maa 
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Mars. Yes, and more roguery in him than 

SWEET. I know you are prejudiced againſt him 
from what William ſays ; but be aſſured that is all 
malice ; he is deſirous of getting his place. 

Mak. I rather think that a prejudice of yours 
againſt Wal. alt G7 

SWEET. O Margery, Margery ! an upper ſervant's 
honeſty is never ſo conſpicuous, as when he is abuſed 
by the under ſervants. — They muſt rail at ſome 
one; and if they abuſe him, he preſerves his maſter 
and miſtreſs from abuſe. _ | 

Marc. Well, I would not have ſuch a ſweet-heart. 

SWEET. Puh! if all you ſay were true, what is it 
to me? If women were to conſider the roguery of 
their lovers, we ſhould have even fewer matches 
among people of quality than we have. 


AIR IX. Mad Moll. 


Why ſhould not I love Robin? 
And why ſhould not Bob love me ! 
While ev'ry one elſe he is fobbing, 
He ſtill may be honeſt to me. 
For tho' his maſter he cheats, 
His miſtreſs ſhares what he gains; 
And whilſt J am taſting the ſweets, 
I The devil take her who complains, 
Mars. But ſhould he be taken indeed; 
Ah! think what a ſhame it would he 
To have your love dragg'd out of bed, 
And thence in .a cart to the tree. 
SWEET, Let halters tie up the poor cheat, 
Who only deſerves to be bang'd ; 
The wit who can get an eſtate, 
Hath ſtill too much wit to be hang' d. 


But I don't ſpeak this on Robin's account! for if all 
my maſter's anceſtors had met with as good ſervants 
as Robin, he had enjoyed a better eftate than he 


hath now. | : 
| Fin SCENE 
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SCENE VE 


ROBIN and SWEE TISSA. 


AIR X. Maſquerade minuet. 


Ros, Oh my Sweetifla ! 

Give me a kiſs-a, 4 

Oh what a bliſs-a 

To behold your charms ! 

My eyes with gazing 
2 Are ſet a blazing. 
SWEET. Come then and quench them within my 
arms. 


Ron. Oh my Sweetiſla ! thou art ſtraighter than 
the ſtraighteſt tree—ſweeter than the ſweeteſt flower 
thy hand is white as milk, and as warm ; thy breaſt 
is as white as ſnow, and as cold. Thou art, to ſum 
thee up at once, an olio of perfections; or in other 
words, a garden of bliſs which my ſoul delights to 
walk in.—Oh! I will take ſuch ſtrides about thy 
form, ſuch vaſt, ſuch mighty ſtrides 

SwEET. Oh Robin! it is as impoſſible to tell thee 
how much I love thee, as it is to tell how much 
water there is in the ſea. 7 

Ros. My dear Sweetiſſa! had I the learning of 
the author of that opera book in the parlour-window, 
I could not make a ſimile to my love. 

SwEET. Be aſſur'd there ſhall be no love loſt be- 


tween us. 


AIR XI. Young Damon once the happieſt ſwain, 


When mutual paſſion hath poſſeſs'd, 
With equal flame, each amorous breaſt, 
How ſweet's the rapt*rous kiſs ? 
While each with ſoft contention ſtrive, 

Which higheſt ecſtaſies ſhall give, 
Or be more mad with bliſs. | 
Ros. 
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Ros. Oh my Sweetiſſa! how impatient am I till 
the parſon hath ſtitch'd us together ; then, my dear, 
nothing but the ſciſſars of the fates ſhould ever cut us 
aſunder. 2 

SWEET. How charming is thy voice! ſweeter than 
bagpipes to my ear : I could liſten ever, 
' Ros. And I could view thee ever: thy face is 
brighter than the brighteſt ſilver, Oh could I rub 
my filver to be as bright as thy dear face, I were a 
butler indeed ! | 

SWEET. Oh Robin! there is no rubbing on my 
face ; the colour which I have, nature, not art, hath 
given; for on my honour, during the whole time I 
have lived with my miſtreſs, out of all the pots of 
paint which I have plaiſter'd on her face, I never 
ſtole a bit to plaiſter on my own. 

Ros. Adieu, my dear, I muſt go whet my knives ; 
by that time the parſon will be return'd from cour- 
ſing, and we will be married this morning. Oh 
Sweetiſſa! it is eaſier to farhom the depth of the bot- 
tomleſs ſea, than my love. 

SwEET. Or to fathom the depth of a woman's bot- 
tomleſs conſcience, than to tell thee mine. 

Ros. Mine is as deep as the knowledge of phy- 
ſicians. 

SWEET. Mine as the projects of ſtateſmen. 

Ros. Mine as the virtue of whares. 

SweeT. Mine as the honeſty of lawyers, 

Ros. Mine as the piety of prieſts. 

SWEET. Mine as I know not what. 

Ros. Mine as—as—as—Tgad I don't know what. 


AIR XII. All in the Downs. 


Would you my love in words diſplay'd, 
A language muſt be coin'd to tell, 
No word for ſuch a paſſion's made, 
For no one ever lov'd ſo well. 


113 Nothing 


* 
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Nothing, Oh! nothing's like my love for yous 
And ſo my deareſt, and fo my deareſt, and niy 
dear, adieu. 


SCENE VII. 
SWEETISSA and MARGERY. 


SWEET. Oh my Margery ! if this fit of love con- 
tinues, how happy ſhall 1 be! 

Mars. Ay, it will continue the uſual time, I war- 
rant you, during the honey-moon. 
Swaekr. Call it the honey-year, the honey age. 
Oh Margery! ſure never woman lov'd as 1 do — 
tho 1 am to be married this morning, ſtill it ſeems 
long to me. To a mind in love, ſure an hour before 
marriage ſeems a month. 
| Marc. Ay, my dear, and many an hour after 
marriage ſeems a twelvemonth; it is the only thing 
wherein the two ſtates agree; for we generally wiſh 
ourſelves into it, and wiſh ourſelves out of it. 

SweeT. And then into it again; which makes 
one poet ſay, love is like the wind. 

Mars. Another, that it is like the ſea. 

SwEET. A third, a weather-cock. 

Mars. A fourth, a Jack with a lanthorn. 

Swe Er. In ſhort, it is like every thing. 

Mas. And like nothing at all. 


AIR XIII. Ye nymphs and ſilvan gods. 


How odd a thing is love, 

Which the poets fain would prove 
To be this and that, 
And the Lord knows what, 

Like all things below and above. 
But believe a maid, 

\ SkilFd enough in the trade 

Its myſteries to explain ; , 

'Tis 
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*Tis a gentle dart, 
That tickles the heart, 
And tho' it gives us ſmart, 
Does joys impart, 
Which largely requite all the pain. 


Mars. Oh, my dear! whillt you have been ſing- 
ing, ſee what I have diſcover'd ! | 

SWEET. It is a woman's hand, and not my own. 
[ Reads. ] Oh my Margery ! now I am undone in- 
deed. —Robin is falſe, he has lain with, and left our 
Suſan. | h 

Marc. How ! 

SWEET. This letter comes from her, to upbraid 
him with it. | 

Mars. Then you have reaſon to thank fate for 
this timely diſcovery. What would it avail you to 
have found it out when you were married to him ?— 
When you had been his wife, what would it have pro- 
fited you to have known he had another? 

SwEET.: True, true Margery ; when once a woman 
is married, *tis too late to diſcover faults. | 


AIR XIV. Red houſe. 


Ye virgins who would marry, 
Ere you chooſe, be wary, 
If you'd not miſcarry, 

Be inclin*d to doubting : 
Examine well your lover, 
His vices to diſcover, 

With caution con him over, 

And turn quite inſide out him ; 

But wedding paſt, 
The ſtocking caſt, 
The gueſts all gone, 
The curtain drawn, 
Be henceforth blind, 
Be very kind, 

And find no faults about him. 

FT 4 SWEET. 
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SWEET. Oh Margery! I am reſolv'd never to ſee 


Robin more. 


Marc, Keep that reſolution, and you will be 
happy. 


SCENE VIII. 
ROBIN. 


How truly does the book ſay — hours to men in 
love are like years. Oh for a ſhower of rain to ſend 
the parſon home from courſing, before the canonical 
hours are over !—Ha ! what paper is this? — The 
hand of our William is on the ſuperſcription. 


To Mrs. SWEETISSA. 


«© MapamM, 

* Hoping that you are not quite de-t-e-r-ter-m-i- 
& n-e-ed, determined to marry our Robin, this comes 
&* for to let you know”—;| 1']] read no more: can 
there be ſuch falſhood in mankind ?—I find footmen 
are as great rogues as their maſters ; and henceforth 
I'll look for no more honeſty under a livery, than an 
embroider'd coat—but let me ſee again < to let 
«* you know I am ready to fulfil my promiſe to you.” 


Ha! ſhe too is guilty. —Chambermaids are as bad 
as their ladies, and the whole world is one neſt of 
rogues. | 


% 


AIR XV. Black joke. 


The more we know of human kind, 
The more deceits and tricks we find 
In evEry land as well as Wales; 
For would you ſee no roguery thrive, 
Upon the mountains you muſt live, 

For rogues abound in all the vales. 


The 
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The maſter and the man will nick, 
The miſtreſs and the maid will trick; 
For rich and poor 
Are rogue and whore, 
There's not one honeſt man in a ſcore, 
Nor woman true in twenty-four. 


SCENE IX. 
ROBIN and JOHN. 


Ros. Oh John! thou beſt of friends ! come to 
my arms. — For thy ſake I will {till believe there is 
one honeſt one honeſt man in the world. 

Joan. What means our Robin? 

Ros, O my friend! Sweetiſſa is falſe, and I'm un- 
done—let this letter explain the reſt. | 

JohN. Ha! and is William at the bottom of all? 
— Our William who us'd to rail againſt women and 
matrimony ! Oh! *tis too true what our parſon ſays, 


| there's no belief in man. | 
Ron. Nor woman neither. John, art thou my 


friend? | 


Joan. When did Robin aſk me what I have not 


done? Have I not left my horſes undreſt, to whet 
thy knives ?—Have I not left my ſtable unclean'd, 
to clean thy ſpoons? And even the bay ſtone-horſe 
unwater*d, to waſh thy glaſſes ! 
| Ros. Then thou ſhalt carry a challenge for me to 
William. 
Joan. Oh Robin! conſider what our parſon ſays — 
We muſt not revenge, but forget and forgive. 
| Ros. Let our parſon ſay what he will. When did 
he himſelf forgive? Did he forgive gaffar Jobſon 
having wrong' d him of two cocks of hay in five 
load? Did he forgive gammar Sowgrunt for having 
wrong'd him of a tyth-pig? Did he forgive Suſan 
Foulmouth, for telling him he lov'd the cellar better 
than his pulpit ?—No, no, let him preach up * 
: 2 neis, 
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neſs, he forgives nobody. —So I will follow his ex- 
ample, not his precepts.—Had he hit me a ſlap in the 
face, I could have put it up.—Had he ſtole a ſilver 
ſpoon, and laid the blame on me, tho' I had been 
turn'd away, I could have forgiven him. But to try 
to rob me of my love—that, that, our John, I never 


can forgive him. 
AIR XVI. Tipling John. 


The dog his bit 
Will often quit, 
A battle to eſchew; 
The cock his corn 
Will leave in barn, 
Another cock in view. 
One man will eat 
Another's meat, 
And no contention ſeen; 
Since all agree 
»Tis beſt to be, . 
Tho? hungry, in a whole ſkin. 
But ſhould each ſpy | 
His miſtreſs by 
A rival move his ſuit, 
He quits his fears, 
And by the ears. 
They fall together to't. 
A rival ſhocks 
Men, dogs, and cocks, 
And makes the gentleſt froward ; 
He who won't fight 
For miſtreſs bright, 
Is ſomething worſe than coward. 


OHN, Nay, to ſay the truth, thou haſt reaſon on 
thy fide. Fare-thee-well.—Þl] go deliver thy meſ- 
ſage, and thou ſhalt find I will behave myſelf like a 


Welchman, and thy friend. | 
| SCENE 
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SCENE X. 
ROBIN. 


Now were it not for the fin of ſelf- murder, would 
I go hang myſelf at the next tree. — Ves, Swieetiſſa, 
would hang myſelf, and haunt thee.— Oh woman, 
woman! is this the return you make true love? No 
man is ſure of his miſtreſs, till he has gotten her 
with child. A lover ſhould act like a boy at ſchool, 
who ſpits in his porridge that no one may take it from 
him.—Should William have been beforehand with 
me—Oh ! N | 


SCENE XI. 
ROBIN and SWEETISSA. 


SWEET. Oh! the perjury of men! I find dreams 
do not always go by contraries; for I dreamt laſt 
night, that I ſaw our Robin married to another. 

[Along ſilence, and walking by one another. 
She takes out her handkerchief, and burſts 
out à crying. | 

Ros. Your crying won't do, Madam; I can tell 
you that, —I have been your fool long enough —I 
have been cheated by your tears too often, to believe 
them any longer. 

SWEET. Oh barbarous, perfidious, cruel wretch'! 
—Oh! I ſhall break my heart—Oh! 

Ros. No, no, your heart is like a green ſtick, you 
may bend it, but cannot break it.— It will bend like 
a willow, and twiſt round any one. 

SwEET. Monſter ! monſter |! 


Ros. Better language would ſhew better breeding. 


AIR 
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AIR XVII. Hedge-lane. 


Indeed, my dear, 
With ſigh and tear, 
Your point you will not carry; 
I'd rather eat 
The offal meat, 
Than others leavings marry. 
SWEET, Villain, well 
You would conceal 
Your falſhood by ſuch catches 
Alas ! too true 
I've been to you, 
Thou very wretch of wretches. 


Well you know 
What J might do, 
Would I but with young maſter. 
Ros. Pray be ſtill, 
| Since by our Will, 
You're now with child of baſtard. 
SWEET, I with child ? 


Ros. Yes, you with child. 
Sw EET. I with child, you villain ? 
Ros. Yes, you, 


Madam, you, 
Are now with child by William, 


It is equal to me with whom you play your pranks; 
and I'd as lieve be my maſter's cuckold as my fellow- 
ſervant's. Nay, I had rather; for I could make 
him pay for it. 

SwEET, Oh, moſt inhuman ! doſt thou not expect 
the cieling to fall down on thy head, for ſo notorious 
a lie? Doſt thou believe in the Bible? Doſt thou 


believe there is ſuch a thing as the devil? Doſt thou 


believe there is ſuch a place as hell? 
Ros. Yes, I do, Madam ; and you will find there 
iñs ſuch a place to your coſt.— Oh, Sweetiſſa, 
/ that 
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that a woman could hear herſelf aſk'd in church to 
one man, when ſhe knew ſhe had to do with another. 
SWEET. I had to do with another? 
Ros. You, Madam, you. 
SWEET. I had to do with Will? 
Ros. Yes, you had to do with Will. 


AIR XVIII. Lord Biron's Magga, 


SwEET. Sure nought ſo diſaſtrous can woman befal, 
As to be a on virgin, and thought none 
at all. 
Had William but pleas'd me, 
It never had teiz*'d me 
To hear a forſaken man bawl. 
But from you this abuſe, 
For whoſe fake and whoſe uſe, 
I have ſafe cork'd my maidenhead up; 
How muſt it ſhock my ear! 
For what woman can bear 
To be call'd a vile drunkard, 
And told of the tankard, 
Before ſhe has ſwallow'd a cup? 


Ros. O Sweetiſſa, Sweetiſſa! well thou knoweſt, 


that wert thou true, I'd not have ſold thee for five 
hundred pounds. But why do I argue longer with 


an ungrateful woman, who is not only falſe, but tri- 
umphs in her fal ſhood; her falſhood to one who hath 
been too true to her. Since you can be ſo baſe, I ſhall 
tell you what I never did intend to tell you When I 
was in London, I might have had an affair with a lady, 
and ſlighted her for you. 

Sw RET. A lady! I might have had three lords in 
one afternoon; nay, more than that, I refuſed a man 
with a thing over his ſhoulder like a ſcarf at a bury- 
ing, for you; and theſe men, they ſay, are the great- 
eſt men in the kingdom. 


Ros. 
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Ros. O Sweetiſſa ! the very hand-irons thou didſt 
rub before thou waſt preferr'd to wait on thy lady 
have not more braſs in them than thy forehead. 
SweET. O Robin, Robin! the great ſilver candle- 
ſticks in thy cuſtody are not more hollow than thou 
art. 
Ros. O Sweetiſſa! the paint, nay, the eyebrows 
that thou putteſt on thy miſtreſs are not more falſe 
than thou. . . 
SWEET. Thou haſt as many miſtreſſes as there are 
glaſſes on thy ſide- board. 

Ro. And thou lovers as thy miſtreſs has patches, 
Sw RET. If I have, you will have but a ſmall ſhare, 
Ros. The better my fortune. — To loſe a wife 

when you have had her, is to get out of misfortune 

to loſe one before you get her, is to eſcape it; 
eſpecially if it be one that ſomebody has had before 
you. He that marries, pays the price of virtue.— 
Whores are to be had cheaper. 
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AIR XIX. Do not aſk me. 


A woman's ware, like china, 
Once flaw'd is good for nought ; 
When whole, tho' worth a guinea, 
When broke's not worth a groat. 
A woman at St. James's 
With guineas you obtain, 
But ſtay till loſt her fame is, 
' She'll be cheap in Drury- lane. 


SCENE XII. 
SWEETISSA and MARGERY, 


SWEET. Ungrateful, barbarous wretch ! 
Marc. What is the matter? 

SWEET. Oh, Margery ! Robin —— 
Marc. What more of him? 


4 SWEET. 
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SWEET. O! worſe than you can imagine worſe 
than I could have dreaded Oh, he has ſullied my 
virtue! | | " ne 1 
MaR COC. How! your virtue? 

SwEET. Yes, Margery, that virtue which J kept 
lock'd up as in a cupboard ; that very virtue he has 
abus'd—He has barbarouſly inſinuated to be no vir- 
tue at all.— Oh, I could have borne any fate but 
this! I that would have carried a knapfack thro” 
the world, ſo that my virtue had been ſafe within 
it I that would have rather been the pooreſt 
man's wife, than the richeſt man's whore To be 
call'd the miſs of a footman, that would not be the 
miſs of a king. 

Marc. It is a melancholy thing, indeed. 

SYEET. O Margery ! men do not ſufficiently un- 
derſtand the value of virtue. ——Even footmen learn 
to go a whoring of their maſters and virtue will 
ſhortly be of no uſe, but to ſtop bottles. 
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AIR XX. Tweed-ſide. 


What woman her virtue would keep, 
When nought by her virtue ſhe gains ? 

While ſhe lulls her ſoft paſſions aſleep, 
She's thought but a fool for her pains. 

Since valets, who learn their lords wit, 

Our virrue a bauble can call, - 

Why ſhould we our ladies ſteps quit, 
Or have any virtue at all ? 


"ACT 
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rn SCENE T. 
SCENE, The Fields. 


Mr. APSHONES and MOLLY. 


Mr. APSHONES. 


Tell you, daughter, | am doubtful whether his de- 
ſigns be honourable : there is no truſt in theſe 
flutt'ring fellows ; they place as much glory in winning 
a poor Fer as a ſoldier does in conquering a town. 
Nay, their very parents often encourage them in it; 
and when they have brought up a boy to flatter and 
deceive the women, they think they have given him 
a good education, and call him a fine gentleman, | 

MoLLy. Do not, dear Sir, ſuſpect my Owen; he 
is made of a gentler nature. 

Ms. Ap. And yet I have heard that that gentle 
gentleman, when he was at London, rumaged all 
the playhouſes for miſtreſſes : nay, you yourſelf have 
heard of his pranks in the pariſh ; did he not ſeduce 
the fidler's daughter? 

Mol Lv. That was the fiddler's fault; you know 
he ſold his daughter, and gave a receipt for the 
money. | | 5 

Ms. Ap. Hath he not made miſchief between ſeve- 
ral men and their wives? And do you not know that 
he luſts after every woman he ſees, though the poor 
wretch docs not look as if he was quite come from 
nurſe yet. ü 

Mor Lv. Sure angels cannot have more ſweetneſs in 
their looks than he. 

Mz. Ap. Angels! baboons ! theſe are the crea- 
tures that reſemble our beaus the moſt. If they have 
any ſweetneſs in them, *tis from the ſame reaſon that 
an orange hath, Why have our women freſher com- 

plexions 
4 5 | 
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plexions and more health in their countenances here 
than in London, but becauſe we have fewer beaus 
among us; in that I will have you think no more of 
him; for I have no deſign upon him, and J will pre- 
vent his deſigns upon you. If he comes here any 
more, I will acquaint his mother. 

Mol Lv. Be firſt aſſured that his deſigns are not 
honourable, before you raſhly ruin them. ET 

MR. Ap. I will conſent to no clandeſtine affair. 
Let the great rob one another, and us, if they pleaſe; 
I will ſhew them the poor can be honeſt. I deſire 
only to preſerve my daughter, let them preſetve their 
ſon. | 
Morlv. Oh, Sir! would you preſerve your 
daughter, you mult preſerve her love. 

| AIR XXI. 
So deep within your Molly's heart 
Her Owen's image lies, 
That if with Owen ſhe muſt part, 
Tour wretched daughter dies. 
Thus when unto the ſoldier's breaſt 

The arrow flies too ſure, 


When thence its fatal point you wreſt, 
Death is his only cure. | 


Mx. AP. Pugh, pugh, you muſt cure one love 
by another: I have a new ſweetheart for you 


and I'll throw you in a new ſuit of clothes into the 


bargain which J can tell you is enough to ba- 
lance the affections of women of much higher rank 
than yourſelf. | 53.4 
MoLLy. Nothing can recompence the loſs of my 
Owen; and as to what he loſes by me, my behaviour 
| ſhall make him amends. 
Mx. Ap. Poor girl! how ignorant ſhe is of the 
world ; but little ſhe knows that no qualities can 
make amends for the want of fortune, and that for- 
Vo L. I. K k. tune 
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tune makes a ſufficient amends for the want of every 


good quality. 
MoLLy. My dear my I am ſure, will think 
otherwiſe. 


AIR XXII. Let ambition fire the mind. 


Happy with the man I love, 
Il obſequious watch his will; 
Hotteſt pleaſures I ſhall prove, 
While his pleaſures I fulfill. 
Dames, by proudeſt titles known, 
Shall defire what we poſſeſs; 
And while they'd leſs. happy own 
Grandeur is not happineſs. 


Mx. Ap. I will hear no more—remember what! 
have ſaid, and ſtudy to be dutiful——or you are no 
child of mine. 

MorLLy. Oh! unhappy wretch that I am : T muſt 
have no huſband, or no father What ſhall I do 
——or whither ſhall I turn? Love pleads ſtrong for 
a huſband, duty for a father yes, and duty for a 
huſband too——bur then what is one who is already 
ſo Well then, I will antedate my duty. TI will 


he then prove falſe——and when I've loſt my father, 
ſhould I loſe my huſband too, that is TOA 
falſhood and he are incompatible. 


AIR XXII. Sweet are the charms. 
Beauties ſhall quit their darling town, 
Lovers ſhall leave the fragrant ſhades, 
Doctors upon the fee ſhall frown, _ 
Parſons ſhall hate the maſquerades.; 


Nay, ere I think of Owen ill, 
Women ſhall leave their dear wude 


SCENE 


think him my huſband before he is ſo. But ſhould 


Tur GR UB-STREET OPERA. 499 


SCENE II. 
OWEN, MOLLY. 


Owen. My dear Molly, let not the reflection on 
my paſt gaieties give thee any uneaſineſs; be aſſur'd 
I have long been tir'd with variety, and I find after 
all the changes I have run thro* both of women and 
clothes a man hath need of no more than one wo- 
man and one ſuit at a time. 


AIR XXIV. Under the Greenwood tree. 


To wanton pleaſures, roving charms, 
I bid a long adieu, 

While wrapt within my Molly's arms, 
I find enough in you. 

By houſes this, by horſes that, 

By clothes a third's undone, + 

While this abides the ſecond rides, 

The third can wear but one. 


MoLLy.. My dear, I will believe thee, and am re- 
ſolv'd from this day forward to run all the hazards of 
my life with thee— Let thy rich parents or my poor 
parents ſay what they will, let us henceforth have no 
other deſire than to make one another parents. 

Owen. With all my heart, my dear; and the 
ſooner we begin to love—the ſooner we ſhall be ſo. 

MoLLy. Begin to love !—Alas, 155 dear —is it 
now to begin ? 

Owzn. Not the theory of love, my angel to 
that I have long been an apprentice ; ſo long that J 
now deſire to ſet up my trade. | 

MoLLy.' Let us then to the parſon—1 am as wil- 
ling to be married as thou art, 

Owen. Why the parſon, my dear? 

 Morty. We can't be married without bad — 

K k 2 OWEN, 
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would deſire to be clean ?: 
quality appear with dirty reputations, why ſhould 


you fear a little ſpot on yours. 


tongue, when your fond eyes refute it, 
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Owen. No, but we can love without him; and 


what have we to do with marriage while we can love 


Marriage is but a dirty road to love—and thoſe 


are hppieſt who arrive at love without travelling 
thro' It. | | 


ATR XXV. Deareſt charmer. 
Will you till bid me tell, 
What you diſcern ſo well 
By my expiring ſighs, 
My doating eyes ? 
Look thro! the inſtructive grove, 
Each object prompts to love, 
Hear how the turtles coo, 
All nature tells you what to do. 


Mor. ry. Too well I underſtand you. now No, 
no, however dirty the road of marriage be— !] vil 
to love no other way Alas! there is no other 
way but one - and that is dirtier ſtill—— None travel 
through it without ſullying their reputations beyond 
the poſſibility of cleaning. 


OwWEN. When cleanlineſs is is out of faſhion, who 
And when ladies of 


Mors v. Ladies of quality may wear bad Teputz- 


"tons as well as bad clothes, and be admir'd in both 


but women of lower rack mult be decent, or 


they will be diſregarded; for no woman can pals 
without one good quality, unleſs ſhe be a woman 


of very great quality. 


Owen. You judge too ſeverely. Nature never 
prompts us to a real crime: it is the impoſition of a 


prieſt, not nature's voice, which bars us from a plea- 


ſure allow'd to every beaſt but man -But why do 
I this to convince thee by arguments of what thou 
art ſufficiently certain? Why ſhould I refute your 


AIR 
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Al R XXVI. Canny Boatman. 


How can I truſt your words preciſe, - 
My ſoft defires denying, 5 
When, Oh! I read within your eyes, 
Your tender heart complying. 
Your tongue may Cheat, 
And with. deceit, | 
Your ſofter wiſhes cover; 1 
But, Oh! your eyes 44 2010 
Know no diſguiſe, 1 Tis e 
Nor ever cheat your lover. 


MorLLy. Away, falſe perjur'd barbarous wretch— 
is this the love you have for me, to undo me to 
ruin me? 

Owen. Oh! do not take on thee thus, my dear 
Molly I would ſooner ruin myſelf than thee. 

MolLLV. Ay, ſo it appears. — Oh! fool that I was 
to think thou could'ſt be conſtant who haſt ruin'd fo 
many women to think that thou ever didſt intend 
to marry me, who haſt long been practis'd in the arts 
of ſeducing our ſex—Henceforth I will ſooner think 
it poſſible for butter to come when the witch is in the 
churn—for hay to dry in the rain—for wheat to be 

at Chriſtmas—for cheeſe to be made without 
milk — for a barn to be free from mice for a warren 
to be free from rats — for a cherry orchard to be free 
from blackbirds or for a churchyard to be free 
from ghoſts, as for a young man to be free from 
falſhood. | 

Owen. Be not enrag'd, my ſweeteſt dear Cet 
me kiſs away thy paſſion. 

Mor Lv. Avaunt—a blight is in thy kiſs——thy 
breath is the wind of wantonneſs—and virtue cannot 


grow near thee. 


K k 3 1 


502 Tur GRUB-STREET OPERA. 


AIR XXVII. ll range around. 


Since you ſo baſe and faithleſs be, 

And would—without marrying me, 

A maid I'll go to Pluto's ſhore, 

Nor think of men or—marriage more. 


Owen. You'll repent that reſolution before you get 
half way She'll go pout and pine away half an 
hour by herſelf, then relapſe into a fit of fondneſs, 
and be all my own. 


AIR XXVII. Cloe is falſe. 


Women in vain love's powerful torrent 
With unequal ſtrength oppoſe ; 
Reaſon a while may ſtem the ſtrong current, 
Love ſtill at laſt her ſoul o'erflows ; 
Pleaſures inviting, 
Paſſions exciting, 
Her lover charms her, 
Of pride diſarms her, 
Down ſhe goes. 


SCENE III. 4 Field. 
ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, THOMAS, 


W1Lz. Here's as proper a place as can be for our 

buſineſs, | 
Ros. The ſooner the better. | 

— Come, Thomas, thou and I will not be 

idle. 
Tuo. T'll take a knock or two for love, with all 

my heart. | 


AIR XXIX. Britons, ſtrike home. 


Witt. Robin, come on, come on, come on, 
As ſoon as you pleaſe, 


* ** 
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RoB. Will, I will hit thee a flap in the, 
_ Slap in the, lap in the face, 
WIII. Would, would I could ſee it 
1 would with both feet, 
. Give thee ſuch a kick by the by, 


Ros. If you dare, Sir, do, 
WILL, Why do not, Sir, you? 
Ros. Pm ready, I'm ready. 
WILL. And ſo am I too. 


Tao. You muſt fight to ſome other tune, or you 
will never fight at all. 


SCENE IV. 


ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, THO- 
MAS, SUSAN. 


Sus. What are you doing, you ſet of lazy raſcals ? 
Do you conſider my maſter will be at home within 
theſe two hours, and find nothing ready for his 
ſupper? Megs 

WII I. Let maſter come when he will——If he 
keeps Robin, I am free to go as ſoon as he pleaſes ; 
Robin and I will not live in one houſe together. 

Sus. Why, what's the matter ? 

Ros. He wanted to get my miſtreſs from me, 
that's all, = s 

Witt. You lie, firrah, you lie. 

Roz. Who do you call liar, you blockhead? 
I ſay, you lie, 

Witt, And I ſay you he. 

Ros. And you lie. 

WILL. And I ſay you lie again. 

Roz. The devil take the greateſt liar, I ſay. 
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AIR XXX. Mother, quoth Hodge. 
Sus. Oh fy upon't, Robin, Oh fy upon't, Will, 
What language like this, what ſcullion dey 
fames? 
*T were better your tongues ſhould ever be ſtill, 
Than always be ſcolding and calling vile 
names. 
WILL. T was he that lies 
Did firſt deviſe. 
The firſt words were his, and the laſt ſhall 


be mine. 
Ros. Is csu kiſs my dog: 
WILL. | Youre a ſly dog. 


Roß. Loggerhead. 

| Witt. Blockhead, 
Ros. Fool. 
Witt. Fox. 
Ros. Swine. 


WILL. Sirrah, I'll make you repent you ever quar- 
rell'd with me I will tell my maſter of two ſilver 
ſpoons you ſtole—T'Il diſcover your tricks your 


ſelling of glaſſes, and pretending the froſt broke them 


—making maſter brew more beer than he needed, 
and then giving it away to your own family; 'eſpeci- 


ally to feed the — ſwoln belly of that fat gutted 


brother of yours 
ma"er's expence. 


—who gets drunk twice a day at 


es Ha, ha, ha! And is this all? 


WII. Ns ſtrrah, it is not all—then there's your 
filing he plate, and when it was found lighter, pre- 
tend ing that it waſted in cleaning; and your bills for 
tutty and, rotten-ſtone, when you us'd nothing but 
poor "whiting. Lirrah, you have been ſuch a rogue, 

at gu have ſtole above half my maſter's plate, and 
ſpe 1PU the reſt. 

File upon't, William, what have we to do 


Gil Ader, loſſes? He is rich, and can afford it 


— Don't 
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Don't let us quarrel among ourſelves—let us ſtand 
by one another——for, let me tell you, if matters 
were to be too nicely examin'd into, I am afraid it 
would go hard with us all — Wiſe ſervants always 
ſtick cloſe to one another, like plums in a pudding 
that's over-wetted, ſays Suſan the cook. 

Jonw. Or horſe in a ſtable that's on fire—ſays 
John the groom. 
Tuo. Or grapes upon a wall—ſays Thomas the 
ener. 
' Sus. Every ſervant ſhould be ſauce to his fellow- 
fervant——as ſauce diſguiſes the faults of a diſh—— 


ſo ſhould he theirs. — O William, were we all ta 
have our deſerts, we ſhould be finely roaſted indeed. 


AIR XXXI. \Dame of honour, | 


A wiſe man others faults conceals . 
His own to get more clear of; 
While Folly all ſhe knows reveals, 
Sure what ſhe does to hear of. | 
The parſon and the lawyer's blind, | 
Each to his brother's erring | 
For ſhould you ſearch, he knows you'd find 
No barrel the better herring. 


< 


AIR XXXII. We have cheated the parſon. 


Roß. Here ſtands honeſt Bob, who ne'er in his life 
Was known to be guilty of faction and ſtrife. 
But oh what can 
Appeaſe the man, 
Who 0 rob me of both my place and my 
wife. 
Wir. If you prove it, I will be hang' d, and that's fair. 
Ros. I've that in my pocket will make it appear. 


WILL. | Pry'thee what ? 
Ros, Aſk you that, | 
When you know you have written againſt me 
ſo flat, 
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Ros. Here is your hand, tho? there is not your. 
name to it—1s not this your hand, Sir? 
WII. I don't think it worth my while to tell you 
whether it is or no. | 

Ros. Was it not enough to try to ſupplant me 

in my place, but you mult try to get my miſtreſs ? 

WIII. Your miſtreſs any man may, have your 

miſtreſs that can out-bid you; for it is very well 

| known, you never had a miſtreſs without paying for 
her. 9 9 5 3 | 

Rog. But perhaps you may find me too cunning 

for you, and while you are attempting my place, you 

may loſe your own. C 


A TY XXXUML Hark, hark, the cock crows. 


Witt. When maſter thinks fit, 
I am ready to quit | 
A place I 1o little regard, Sir ; 
For while thou art here, x 
No merit muſt &er 
Expect to find any reward, Sir. 
The groom that is able 
To manage his ſtable, _ 
Of places enough need not doubt, Sir; 
But you, my good brother, 
Will ſcarce find another, 
If maſter ſhoyld e'er turn you out, Sir. 


Sus. If you can't be friends without it, you had 
beſt fight it out once for all. | 
Witt. Ay — ſo ſay I. 
Ros. No, no, I am for no fighting: it is but a 
word and a blow with William; he would ſet the 
whole pariſh together by the ears, if he could ; and 
it is very well known what difficulties I have been 
put to, to keep peace in it. | 
WII. I ſuppoſe peace-making is one of the ſecret 
ſervices you have done maſter for they are ſuch 


ſecrets, that your friend the devil can hardly 8 
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and whence does your peace-making ariſe, but from 
your fears of getting a black eye or bloody noſe, in 
the ſquabble——for if you could ſet the whole pariſh 
a boxing, without boxing yourſelf, it is well known 
you would do it, firrah, firrah——had your love for 
the tenants been the occaſion of your peace-making, 
as you call it, you would not be always making 
maſter ſo hard upon them 1a every court; and pre- 
vent him giving them the fat ox at Chriſtmas, on 
pretence of good huſbandry, 

Ros. Yours you have a great love for, maſter, we 
know by your driving to inch, as you do, firrah. You 
are ſuch a headſtrong devil, that you will overturn 
the coach one day or other, and break both maſter 
and miftreſs* necks; it is always neck or nothing 
with you. 5 

Sus. Oh fie ! William, pray let me be the mediator, 
between you. : | 

Rog. Ay, ay, let Suſan be the mediator, I'Il refer 
my cauſe to any one—1t is equal to me. | 

WILL. No, no, I ſhall not refer an affair, wherein 
my honour is ſo concerned, to a woman. 


AIR XXXIV. Of a noble race was Shinken, 


Good Madam cook, the greaſy, 
Pray leave your ſaucy bawling, 
Let all your toil 
Be to make the pot boil, 
For that's your proper calling, 


With men as wiſe as Robin, 
A female judge may pals, Sir 
For where the grey mare 
. Ts the better horſe, there 
The horſe is but an aſs, Sir. 
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S CEN E v. 
ROBIN, THOMAS, SUSAN. 


Sus. Saucy fellow. 

Tuo. I ſuppoſe he is gone to inform maſter againſt 

u. 

Ros. Let him go, I am too well with Madam to 
fear any miſchief he can make with maſter. —And 
hearkee, between you and I, Madam won't ſuffer me 
to be turn'd out you heard William upbraid me 
with ſtealing the beer for my on family; but ſhe 
knows half of it hath gone to her own private cel- 
hr, where ſhe and the parſon fit and drink, and me- 
ditate ways to propagate religion in the pariſh 

Sus. Don't ſpeak againſt Madam, Robin ſhe 
is an exceeding good woman to her own ſervants. 

Ron. Ay, ay, to us upper ſervants—we that keep 
the keys fare well enough and for the reſt, let 
them ſtarve for Robin. It's the way of the world, 
Suſan; the heads of all 1 thrive, while the 
others ſtarve. 


AIR XXXV. Pierot's tune. 


Great courtiers palaces contain, 
While ſmall ones fear the gaol, 
Great parſons riot in Sage 
Small parſons ſot on ale; 
Great whores in coaches gang, 
Smaller miſſes, 
For their kiſſes, 
Are in Bride well bang'd ; 
While in vogue 
Lives the great rogue, 
Small rogues are * dozens hang d. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VL 
SUSAN, SWEETISSA. 


SwEET. Oh brave Suſan! what, you are reſolved 
to keep open doings : when a woman goes without 
the precincts of virtue, ſhe never knows where to 
flop. N 

AIR XXXVI. Country garden. 


Virtue within a woman's heart, 
By nature's hand is ram'd in, 
There muſt be kept by ſteady art, 
Like water when it's damm'd in. 
But the dam once broken, 
Paſt all revoking, 


Virtue flies off in a minute; ? 
Like a river left, 
Of waters bereft, f 


Each man may venture in it. 


Sus. 1 hope you will pardon my want of capacity, 
Madam, but I don't know what you mean 

SWEET. Your Capacity is too capacious Ma- 
dam. 

Sus. Your method of talking, Madam, is ſome- 
thing dax. é 

SwWREET. Your method of acting is darker, Ma- 
dam.— 

Sus. I dare appeal to the whole world for the juſti- 
fication of my actions, Madam; and I defy any one 
to ſay my fame is more ſullied than my plates 
Madam. | , 

SWEET. Your pots you mean Madam: if you 
are like any plates, it is ſoop plates, which any man 
may put his ſpoon into. e 
Sus, Me, Madam. 
SWEET. YOU, Madam. 


AIR 
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AIR XXXVII. Dainty Davy. 


Sus. What the devil mean you thus 
Scandal ſcattering, 
Me beſpattering, 
Dirty Nut, and ugly pub, 
What can be your meaning ? 


SWEET. Had you, Madam, not forgot, 
When with Bob you you know what, 
Surely, Madam, you would not 
Twice enquire my meaning. 


There, read that letter, and be ſatisfied how baſe you 
have been to a woman, to whom you have profeſſed a 
friendſhip. 

Sus. What do you mean by offering me a letter to 
read? when you know 

SWEET. When I know you writ it, Madam. — 

Sus. When you know I can neither write nor read, 
Madam. It was my parents fault, not mine, that 
gave me not a better education ; and if you had not 
been taught to write, you would have been no more 
able to write than myſelf—tho* you barbarouſly up- 
braid me with what is not my fault. 

Sw ET. How andi is it poſſible you can neither 
read nor write. 

Sus. Poſſible ak ſhould it be impoſſible for a 
ſervant not to be able to write—when ſo many gen- 
tlemen can't ſpell. 

Sw EE T. Here is your name to a love- letter, which 
is directed to Robin wherein you complain of his 
having left you, after he had enjoy'd you. - 

SUS. Enjoy'd me 

SWEET. It is fo, I aſſure you. 

Sus. If ever I had any thing to ſay to Robin 
but as one fellow- ſervant might ſay to another fellow- 
ſervant, may my pot ne'er boil again. 

SwEET. I am ſorry you cannot read, that you 


might ſee the truth of what I ſay, that you m_ 
| :- rea 
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read Suſan Roaſtmear in plain letters; and-if you did 
not write it yourſelf, ſure the devil muſt have writ it 
for you. > | alice an 

Sus. I think I have ſaid enough to ſatisfy you, — 
and as much as is conſiſtent with my honour. 


SweeT. You have, indeed, to fatisfy me of your 


innocence nor do I think it inconſiſtent with m 
honour, to aſſure you I am ſorry I ſaid what I ſaid 
EI do, and humbly aſk your pardon, Madam. 
Sus. Dear Madam, this acknowledgment from you 
is ſufficient Oh! Sweetiſſa, had I been one of thoſe; 
might have had to do with my young maſter. 
 SweeT. Nay, for that matter, we might all have 
had to do with my young maſter; that argues little 
in your defence but this I am aſſured of if you 
cannot write at all—you did not write the letter, — 


AIR XXXVIII. Valentine's day. 


A woman muſt her h nour fave, 
While ſhe's a virgin found; 
And he can hardly be a knave, 
Who is not worth a pound. 
On horſeback he who cannot ride, 

On horſeback did not rob; 


And ſince a pen you cannot guide, 
You never wrote to Bob. 


SCENE VII. 
OWEN and Mr, APSHONES. 


Ma. Aes. I deſire not, Mr. Owen, that you would 
marry my daughter; I had rather ſce her married to 
one of her own degree. — I had rather have a ſet 
of fine healthy grandchildren aſk me bleſſing, than 
a poor puny breed of half-begotten brats — chat in- 
herit the diſeaſes as well as the titles of their parents. 

Owzen. Pſhaw, pſhaw, maſter Apſhones, theſe are 
the narrow ſentiments of ſuch old fellows as you, that 

| have 
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have either never known or forgotten the world, that 
think their daughters going out of the world, if they 
go five miles from them and had rather ſee them 
walk a foot at home, than ride in a coach abroad. 
MR. Aps. I would not ſee her ride in her coach 
this year, to ſee her ride in an herſe the next. 
OwEN. You may never arrive to that honour, 
good Sir. | its 
Ma. Ayes. I would not adviſe you to attempt 
bringing any diſhonour on us that may not be ſo 
ſafe as you imagine. — 
Owen. So ſafe 
Mz. Ays. No, not fo ſafe, Sir. I have not loſt 
my ſpirit with my fortune; I am your father's te- 
nant, but not his ſlave. Tho' you have ruin'd 
many poor girls with impunity, you may not al- 
ways ſucceed ſo for, let me tell you, Sir, who- 
ever brings diſhonour on me, ſhall bring ruin on 
himſelf. 45 
Owen. Ha—ha—ha!— 
Mx. Aps. I believe both Sir Owen and her lady- 
ſhip too good people to ſuffer you in theſe practices, 
were they acquainted with them. Sir Owen hath 
ſtill behaved as the beſt of landlords; he knows a 


* 4 
— 


landlord ſhould protect, not prey on his tenants —— 


ſhould be the ſhepherd, not the wolf to his flock— 
but one would have thought, you imagin'd we liv'd 
under that barbarous cuſtom—I have read of —when 
the landlord was intitled to the maidenheads of all 
his tenants daughters. 

Owen. Ha, ha, ha, thou art a very ridiculous, 
comical, odd ſort of an old fellow, faith. 

Ms. Aps. It is very likely you and I may appear 
in the ſame light to one another.—Your dreſs would 
have made as ridiculous a figure in my young days, 
as mine does now. What is the meaning of all that 
plaiſtering upon your wigs? unleſs you would inſi- 


nuate that your brains lie on the outſide of your 


heads. | f : 
OWEN. 


dont. e kr 

Ma. Apes. I deſire you would ſpare my daughter, 
Sir—I ſhall take as much care of her as I can, — 
and if you ſhould prevail on her to her ruin, be aſſured 
your father's eftate ſhould not fecure you from my 


revenge —You ſhould find that the true fpirit of 
| Engliſh liberty acknowledges no ſuperior. equal to 


oppreſſion. „ | 

Owen. The true ſpirit of Engliſh liberty—ha, ha, 
ha—thou art not the firſt father, or huſband, that 
hath bluſter'd 1n this manner, and been afterwards as 
quiet as a lamb.—He were, a fine gallant, indeed, 
who would be ſtopt in the purſuit of his miſtreſs, by 


the threatnings of her relations.—Not, that I ſhould | 


care to venture, if I thought, the fellow in earneſt— 
but your heroes in words are never fo in deeds. 


AIR XXXIX. My Cloe, why do you flight me. 


The whore of fame is jealous, 
The coward would feem brave; 
For we are ſtill moft zealous, - 
What moſt we want to have. 
The madman boaſts his ſenſes, 
And he whoſe chief pretence is 
Io hberty's defence, is | 
Too oft the greateſt ſlave. 


SCENE VHE ” 
OWEN and MOLLY. 
Owen. She here! Lat: 
Mor. Cruel, doſt thou fly me? am TI become 
hateful in thy ſight ?—are all thy wicked vows for- 
gotten ? for ſure if thou didſt even remember them, 


they would oblige thee to another behaviour. 
Vol. I. | IJ OwEs. 
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- Owen. Your daughter likes our dreſs, if you 
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Owxx. Can you blame me for obeying your com- 
mands in ſhunning you? Sure you have forgotten 
ary laſt vows, never to ſee me more. 

Mor. Alas! you know too well, that I am as in- 
ſincere i in every repulſe to you, as you have been in 
your advances to me. How unjuſtly do men accuſe 
us of uſing a lover ill? when we are no ſooner in his 
peer than he uſes us ſo. 


AIR XL, Sylvia my deareſt. 


"Cruelleſt creature, why have you woo'd me, 
Why thus purſu'd me 

Into love's ſnare ? 

While I was cruel, 

] was your jewel ; 


Now I am kind, you bid me deſpair. 


Nature's ſweet flowers 
Warm ſeaſons nouriſh, 
In ſummer flouriſh, 
Winter's their bane : 
Love againſt nature 
Check'd, grows the greater, 
And beſt is nouriſh'd with cold diſdain, 


Owen. How canſt thou wrong me ſo, my dear 
Molly? Your father hath been here, and inſulted me 
in the rudeſt manner ; ber notwithſtanding that, I am 
reſolved 

Mor. To fulfil your promiſe, and marry me. 

Owen. Why doſt thou mention that hateful word? 
That, that is the cruel froſt which nips the flower 
of love. Politeneſs is not a greater enemy to ho- 
neſty, nor quadrille to common ſenſe, than marriage 
is to love. They are fire and water, and cannot 
live together. Marriage is the only thing thou 
ſhouldſt aſk, that I would not grant. | 
Mor. And. till you grant that, I will grant nothing 


elſe. 


Ow EN. 
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OwEN. It 18 for your ſake [ would not marry i 
you ; for I could never love, if I was confined to jt. | 


—— — 


AIR XILI. 


How happy's the ſwain, 

Whom beauty firing, 

All admiring, 

All deſiring, 

Never deſiring in vain. 

How happy to rove; 

Thro' ſweeteſt bowers, 

And cull the flowers, 

In the delicious garden of love. 

How wretched the foul, 

Under controul, f 

To one poor choice confin'd a while, 
Wanton it exerts the laſs, 

No, no, let the joys of my life, 
Like the years in circles roll. 

But ſince you are ſo ungrateful, 

Since my ſervice is ſo hateful, 
Willing I my place forſake. 


* — | 4 - A 2 — —— 3 * az 2 < — 28 2 © I DIG 
— — — a4. 2 — 4% 2 ——ů— — — —2 — 1 
— — — 
aA — — * 1 1 6 - — * 
. 2 — N — — 2 % — * — 

by * — — 1 - - 1 — — — 1 — — by EIT, UL 3 * 3 t 4 re 
8 2 . ON — n n * 8 wy <4 J pet's radi, > wn k 

0 0 T _4 * 7 - 0 D * p A ——— — 5 = 2 "x CO -- 7 8 — — : 

— >. * &- » | — vey IJ” F* * © > * 
D — A —ͤůů = - 9am „ #4 W — — * 


Mor.. He's gone! he's loſt for ever! irrevocably 
loſt: Oh! virtue! where's thy force? where are 
thoſe thouſand charms that we are told to lie in thee, 
when lovers cannot ſee them? Should Owen e'er re- 
turn, ſhould he renew his entreaties, I fear his ſuc- 
ceſs; for I find every day love attains more and more 
ground of virtue, 


* — x * - 

- - ——— _ 2 — — —— 8 - 

- 0 . TTT 
e . a nb 1 — — 

— Age — EIS —— 
9 L KOs * 
. 1 . . 
r 4 2 — 2 


AIR XLIL Midſummer wiſh. 


When love is lodg'd within the heart, 
Poor virtue to the out works flies, 
The tongue in thunder takes its Part, 
And darts in lightning from the eyes. 
L 1 2 From 


© ng THE GRUB-STREET OPERA. 


From lips and eyes with geſted grace, 
In vain ſne keeps out charming him, 

For love will find ſome weaker place, 
To let the dear invader in. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


SCENE, Str. OwEN APSHINKEN': 
Houfe. 


Sir OWEN, ſmoaking. 


HAT a glorious creature was he who firſt 

diſcovered the uſe of tobacco! the in- 
duſtrious retires from buſineſs the voluptuous 
from pleaſure the lover from a cruel miſtreſs — 
the huſband from a curs'd wife——and I from all 
the world to my pipe. 


AIR XLIII. Free maſon's tune. 


Loet the learn'd talk of books, 
The glutton of cooks, 
The lover of Celia's ſoft ſmack-o ; 
No mortal can boaſt 
So noble a toaſt, 
As a pipe of accepted tobacco. 


Let the ſoldier for fame, 
And a general's name, 
In battle get many a thwack-o ; 
Let who will have moſt, 
Who will rule the roaſt, 
Give me but a pipe of tobacco. 


Tobacco gives wit 
To the dulleſt old cit, 


And 


d 
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And makes him of politicks crack-o : 
The lawyers i'th' hall * 
Were not able to bawl, | 
Were it not for a whiff of tobacco. 


The man whoſe chief glory 
Is telling a ſtory, 

Had never arriv'd at the knack-o, 
Between ev'ry heying, 

And as I was faying, 

Did he not take a whiff of tobacco. 
The doctor who places | 
Much ſkill in grimaces, 

And feels your pulſe running tick-tack-o 
Would you know his chief {kill ? 
It is only to fill, | 

And {ſmoke a good pipe of tobacco. 


The courtiers alone 
To this weed are not prone ; 
Would you know what *tis makes them ſo 
flack-o! FOE 
*T was becauſe it inclin'd 
To be honelt the mind. | 
And therefore they baniſh'd tobacco. 


S D E:N:E: H 


Sir OWEN and Lady APSHINKEN. 


Lapy Ap. Ir is very hard, my dear, that I muſt 
be an eternal ſlave to my family; that the moment 
my back is turned, every thing goes to rack and 
manger ; that you will take no care upon yourſelf, 
like a ſleepy good-for-nothing drone as you are. 

Sig Owen, My wife is a very good wife, only a 
little inclin'd to talking Tf ſhe had no tongue, or 
I had no ears, we ſhould be the happieſt couple in 
Wales. mms nes 

LADY Ap. Sir Owen! Sir Owen! it is very well 
known what offers I refus'd, when I married you. 

E Fg SIR 
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SIR OwEN. Yes, my dear, it is very well known, 
indeed have heard of it often enough in con- 
ſcience.— But this I am confident—if you had ever 
had a better offer, you knew your own intereſt too 
well to have refus'd it. | 

Lavy Ap. Ungrateful man !—If I have ſhewn 
that I know the value of money, it has been for your 
intereſt as well as mine : and let me tell you, Sir, 
whenever my conſcience hath ſtruggled with my in- 
tereſt, ſhe hath always got the better. 

SIX Owen. Why poſlibly it may be ſo—for I am 
ſure which ever ſide your tongue is of, will get the 
better. And harkye, my dear, I fancy your con- 
ſcience and your tongue lie very near together. 
As for your intereſt, it lies too near your heart to 
have any intercourſe with your tongue. 

Lapy Ap. Methinks, Sir Owen, you ſhould be 
the laſt who reflected on me for ſcolding your ſer- 
vants. | 

Stix Owen. So I would, if you would not {cold 
at me. Vent your ill-nature on all the pariſh, let 
me and my tobacco alone, and I. care not: but 2 
ſcolding wife to me is a walking baſs- viol out of tune. 

Lapy AP. Sir, Sir, a drunken huſband is a bad 
fiddle-ftick to that baſs-viol, never able to-put her 
into tune, nor to play any tune upon her. 

Sia Owen. A ſcolding wife is roſin to that fid- 
dle-ſtick, continually rubbing it up to play, till it 
——_— ͤ . 


AIR XLIV. Tenant of my own. 


Of all bad ſorts of wives 
| The ſcolds are ſure the worſt, 
With a hum, drum, ſcum, hurry ſcurry ſcum. 
Would I'd a cuckold been, | 
Ere I had been accurſt 
With your hum, drum, &c. 
| Would 
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Would he have curſt mankind 
(If Juno's drawn to life) 
When Jupiter Pandora ſent, 
He ſhould have ſent his wife, 
With her hum, drum, &c. 


SCENE II. 
Lach APSHINKEN and SUSAN. 
Lapy Ap. Go thy ways, for an errant knight as 
thou art.— So, Suſan, what bring you? 


Sus. The bill of fare, Madam. 
Lapy Ap. The bill of fare! this looks more like 


| a bill for a month than a day. | 


Sus. Maſter hath invited ſeveral of the tenants 
to-day, Madam. | 

LADY Ap. Yes, I am acquainted with your ma- 
ſter's generoſity he would keep a tenant's table by 
his conſent, —On my conſcience, he would ſuffer ſome 
of the poorer tenants to eat more than their rent out. 

Sus. Heaven bleſs him, for ſuch goodneſs ! 

LApy Ap. This firloin of beef may ſtand, only 
cut off half of it for to-morrow——it is too big for 
one diſh. | 

Sous. O dear Madam! it is a thouſand pities to 
cut it. 

Lavy Ap. Pſhaw! I tell you no polite people ſuffer 
a large diſh to come to their table. —I have ſeen an 
entertainment of three courſes, where the ſubſtance of 
the whole would not have made half a ſirloin of beef, 

Sus. The devil take ſuch politeneſs, | ſay. _ 

Lavy Ap. A gooſe roaſted —very well; take par- 
ticular care of the giblets, they bear a very good 
price in the market. Two brace of partridges—T'll 
leave out one of them. An apple-pye, with quinces 
—why quinces, when you know quinces are ſo dear ? 
— There ; and for the reſt, do you keep it, and let 
me have two diſhes a day, till it is out. 
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Sus. Why, Madam, half the proviſion will ſtink 
at that rate. | | | 

Lapy Ap. Then they will eat the leſs of it —I 
know ſome good houſewives that never buy any other, 
for it is always cheap, and will go the farther. 

Sus. So as the ſmell of the old Engliſh hoſpitality 
us'd to invite people in, that of the preſent is to keep 
them away. | | 

LAbDy Ar. Old Engliſh hoſpitality ! Oh, don't 
name it, I am ſick at the ſound. 

Sus. Would J had liv'd in thoſe days I wiſh I 
had been born a cook in an age when there was ſome 
buſineſs for one ! before we had learnt this French po- 
liteneſs, and been taught to dreſs our meat by nations 
that have no meat to dreſs. . 


AIR XLV. The king's old courtier. 


When mighty roaſt beef was the Engliſhman's food, 
It ennobled our hearts, and enriched our blood, 
Our ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were good. 
Oh the roaſt, beef of England, 
And old England's roaſt beef 


But ſince we have learnt from all-conquering France, 
To eat their ragouts as well as to dance, 
Oh what a fine figure we make in romance! 

Oh the roaſt beef of England, 
And old England's roaft beef ! 


Lapy Ap. Servants are continually jealous of the 


leaſt thrift of a maſter or miſtreſs; they are never 
ealy but when they obſerve extravagance. 


SCENE 
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„ STEW 
Lady APSHINKEN and PUZZLETEXT, 


AIR XLVI. Oh Jenny, Oh Jenny. 


Lapy Ap. Oh doctor, Oh doctor, where haſt thou 
been? 


Sure woman was never like me perplext! 


| I have been chiding : 
Puz. [ have been riding, 
And meditating upon my text, 


Lapy Ap. I wiſh you would give us a ſermon on 
charity, that my ſervants might know that it is no 
charity to indulge a voluptuous appetite. 

Puz. There is, Madam, as your ladyſhip very 
well knows, a religious charity, and an irreligious 
charity. Now the religious charity teaches us ra- 


ther to ſtarve the belly of our friend, than feed it. 
Verily, ſtarving is voluptuous food for a ſinful con- 


o 


ſtitution. 


LApy Ar. I wiſh, doctor, when you go next to 


London, you would buy me up, at the cheapeſt rates, 
all the books upon charity that have been publiſh'd. 
Puz. I have a treatiſe, Madam, which I ſhall ſhortly 
publiſh, that will comprehend the whole. It will be 
writ in Latin, and dedicated to your ladyſhip. 
Lavy Ae. Any thing for the encouragement of 
religion. am a great admirer of the Latin lan- 
guage. I believe, doctor, I now underſtand Latin 
as well as Engliſh. — But Oh, doctor! it gives me 
pain, very great pain, that notwithſtanding all our 
endeavours, there ſhould yet remain ſo many wicked 
people in our pariſh. One of the tenants, the 
other day, abus'd his wife in the moſt terrible man- 
ner. Shall I never make them ule their wives to- 
lerably ? | . | 
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AIR XLVII. 


Lavy Ap. Ah, doctor! I long much as miſers RON 
To ſee the whole pariſh as good as myſelf, 
Poz. Ah, Madam! your ladyſhip need not to 
doubt, 
But that my ſermons will be ſoon brought 
about. 
Lan Ay. Ah, man! can your ſermons put them in 
the right way, 
When not one in tene'er hears what you ſay? 
Pz. Ah, 5 your ladyſhip need not to 


If you make them pay, but I'll make 
them hear. 


S CEN R V. 


To them, ROBIN. 
AIR XLYVII. In Porus. 


Ros. Some confounded planet reigning, 
Surely hath, beyond explaining, 
Your ſex beguiled, 
Senſe defiled, 
Senſe awry led 
To miſtake : 
I ſhould wonder, 
Could you blunder 
Thus awake. 
But if your almighty wit 
Me for William will quit, 
E'en brew as you bake, 


Lapy Ap. What's the meaning of this? 
Ros. Is your ladyſhip a ſtranger to it then? 
Madam, don't you know that I am to be turn'd away, 


and William made butler? 


Lier 
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Lapy Ap. How! 


Ros. Nay, I aſſure your ladyſhip it is true. I juſt 


now receiv*d a meſſage from maſter, to give an ac- 
count of the plate and perhaps | ſhall give a better 


account than William would, had he been butler as 


long as I have. 

Lapy Ae. I am out of all patience; I'll to Sir 
Owen this moment — !] will ſee whether I am a cy- 
pher in this houſe or no. . 

Puz. Hark ye, Mr. Robin, you are ſafe enough 
her ladyſhip is your friend. So go you and ſend 


me a bottle of good wine into my room, for I am a very 


good friend of yours. 
8 Cc E N E VI. 
ROBIN, ſolus. 


It is not that I intend to live long in the family 
but I don't care to be turn'd away. I would give 
' warning myſelf, and if this ſtorm blows over, I will. 
Thanks to my induſtry, I have made a ſnift to get 
together a little comfortable ſubſiſtence for the reſt of 
my days. I'll purchaſe ſome little ſnug farm in 
Wales, of about a hundred a year, and retire with 
ha !—with whom ſhall I retire, ſince Sweetiſſa's falſe? 
What avails it to me that I can purchaſe an eſtate, 
when I cannot purchaſe happineſs? - 


AIR XLIX. Cupid, God of pleaſing anguiſh. 


%. 


What avail large ſums of treaſure, 
- But to purchaſe ſums of pleaſure, 
But your wiſhes to obtain? 
Poor the wretch whole worlds poſſeſſing, 
While his deareſt darling bleſſing 
He muſt ſigh for ſtill in vain. 


SCENE 


——— ——— —— rey org rr oo re I a—Ü—Ä—ñ— 


< Dy 8 
— 


rr 


- 
I 
5 
1 
, 
*Þ 
J 
1 


ny 


— 14 — p „ wry Ds $5 OE eee? — — — vt es — — — — N — = — — —— Cm — 
. _ < * * bo 
a r . — rn, wy 4 2 ad. 5 2 — — _ * 2 — "0 A 1 » — 
e ee, EIS SAGA 7.74." tis —— x 6 wy a ts: — — — 5 — 
. „ N n — es IE IRE. = 3 1 — — — — 1 PD, — . n 
—  — — — —  —  __—_—_— * r ERC IA — —— nn TRIO i ts DS — is - 
N P — — — — of - \ 2 a Is - Yo = \ * — — 


3 4 
* 


— — n 
nen. 12 


„ ue nee ry * me” 
r r n 
po ing — 2 n — ER . 


2 «3 n 
FFF 
ny "In r r 


ne Ve, ns HE on Les ee . 
3 — . 


—— — 
8 
GS 


— 


n 


3 SIRE 
ads mam ade 
£ * Rado * 


.. EIN ICID op 
ere 


r 
8 
— | 


— 


524 Taz GRUB.S TREE T OPERA, 
SCENE VII. 


ROBIN an S WEETISS A. 


Ros. Where is my wealth, when the cabinet it 
was lock'd up in, is broke open and plunder'd? _. 
SweET. He's here love would blow me like 
a whirlwind to his arms, did not the ſtring of honour 
ull me back—Honour, that forces more lies from 
the mouth of a woman, than gold does from the 
mouth of a lawyer. | 
Ros. See where ſhe ſtands !—the falſe, the per- 
jur'd ſhe. Yet guilty as ſhe is, ſhe would be 
dearer to my ſoul than light—did not my honour 
interpoſe—My honour, which cannot ſuffer me to 
wed a whore. I muſt part with honour, or with her 
— and a ſervant without honour, is a wretch indeed! 
How happy are men of quality, who cannot loſe their 
honour, do what they will ? —— Right honour is tried 
in roguery, as gold is in the fire, and comes out {till 
the ſame. 


AIR. L. Dame of honour. 


Nice honour by a private man 

With zeal muſt be maintained; 

For ſoon 'tis loſt, and never can 

By any be regained. | 

But once right honourable grown, 
He's then irs rightful owner ; 

For tho? the worſt of rogues he's known, 
He ſtill is a man of honour. 
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Sw ET. I wiſh I could impute this blindneſs of 
ours to love, But, alas! love would ſee me, not 
my faults, You fee my faults, not me. 
Ros. I wiſh it were poſſible to ſee you faultleſs — 
but alas! you are ſo hemm'd in with faults, one mult 
ſee through them to come at you. 


SWEET, 
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SWEET. I know of none, but loving you too well. 

Ros. That may be one, perhaps, if you were great 
with William. 

Sweer. Oh Robin! if thou art reſolv'd to be falſe, 
do not, I beſeech thee, do not let thy malice conſpire 
to ruin my reputation. 

Ros. There, Madam, read that letter once more, 
then bid me be tender of your reputation, if you can 
—tho' women have always the boldeſt claims to re- 
putation when they have the leaſt pretenſions to it— 
for virtue, like gunpowder, never makes any noiſe 
till it goes off when you hear the report, you may 
be ſure its gone. 

Swr ET. This is ſome conſpiracy againſt me—for 
may the-devil fetch me this inſtant, if ever I ſaw this 
letter before. 

Ros. What! and drop it from your pocket ? 

SwEET. Oh baſe man !—Ifever I ſuffer'd William 
to kiſs me in my life, unleſs when we have been at 
queſtions and commands, may I never be kiſs'd 
while I live again. And if I am not a maid now 
—rmay I die as good a maid as I am now. But you 
ſhall ſee that I am not the only one who can receive 
letters, and drop them from their pockets too. 
There, if thou art guilty, that letter will ſhock thee— 
while innocence guards me. 


AIR LI. Why will Florella. 


When guilt within the boſom lies, 
A thouſand ways it ſpeaks, 

It ſtares affrighted thro' the eyes, 
And bluſhes thro? the cheeks. 


But innocence, diſdaining fear, 
Adorns the injur'd face, 
And while the black acculer's near, 
Shines forth with brighter grace. 


8 Ros. 
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Ros. Surprizing !—ſure ſome little writing devil 
lurks in the houſe. Ha! a thought hath juſt ſhot 
thro' my brain. — Sweetiſſa, if you have virtue—if you 

have honour—if you have humanity, anſwer me one 
queſtion. —Did the parſon ever make love to you 5 

SWEET. Why do you aſk me that? 

Ron. Theſe two letters are writ by the fame 
hand—and if they were not writ by William, they 
mult have been by the parſon—for no one elſe, I be- 
lieve, can write or read in the houſe. 

SwEe'r, I can't ſay he hath, nor I can't ſay he 
hath not.—Once he told me, that if I was worth a 
hundred pounds, he'd marry me. 

Ros. Did he? that's enough; by George Ill make 
an example of him I'll beat Him till he hath as great 
an averſion to marriage, as any prieſt in Rome hath. 

SWEET, O fie! what, beat the parſon ? 

Ros. Never tell me of the parſon—if he will have 
my meat, I'll give him ſome ſauce to it, 

SWEET. Conſider, good Robin; for tho' thou haſt 
been a baſe man to me, I would not have thee 
damn'd. 

Ros. The parſon would ſend me to heaven, I 
thank him.— I'd rather be damn*d than go to heaven 
as the parſon's cuckold. Sbud ! I'll ſouſe him till he 
| ſhall have as little appetite for woman's fleſh as horſe 
fleſh. a 


A [ R LII. Hunt the ſquirrel. n 


SwrET. Oh for goodneſs fake forbear ! 
Think he's a parſon, think he's a parſon ; ; 
Look upon the cloth he wears, | 
Ere you pull his ears. 


Rog. _ Ceaſe your chattering, I will batter him; 
1 Blood and thunder-bolr ! 
Fl rub him, drub him, ſcrub him down, 
As jocki.s do a colt. 


SWEET. 
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SweeT. He's gone; perhaps will knock the parſon 
in the head. What can he then expect but to be 
hanged by the neck? Oh! that he were hang'd once 
ſafe about my neck. — Ve powers preſerve him from 
the hangman's nooſe, and rye him faſt in Hymen's. 


SCENE VA. 


SWEETISSA and JOHN. 


SweeT. Oh John! fly! if thou wilt fave thy 
friend—fly up into the parſon's cloſer. 

Joan. What's the matter? 

SWEET. One moment's delay, and Robin's loſt.— 
He is gone in a mighty paſſion to beat the parſon ; 
run and prevent him, for if he ſhould kill the parſon, 
he will be hang'd. | : 

Joan, Kill him! if he lifts up his hand againſt 
him—he will be put into the ſpiritual court—and 
that's worſe than hanging. | 

SweerT. Fly, fly! dear John, What torments at- 
tend a mind in love. | 


* 


ATR ILIII. The play of love. 


What vaſt delights muſt virgins prove, 

Who taſte the dear exceſs of love! 
Since while ſo many ways undone, 
And all our joys muſt fly from one, 
Eager to love's embrace we run, 


So when in ſome ſmall iſland lies 

The eager merchant's brilliant prize, 
That dear, that darling ſpot to gain, 
He views black tempeſts with diſdain, 
And all the dangers of the main. 


SCENE 
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OWEN ond SWEETISSA. 


Owzn. Sweetiſſa in tears !——ſo looks the lily 
after a ſhower, while drops of rain run gently down 
its ſilken leaves, and gather ſweetneſs as they paſs. 


AFR LIV. Si cari. 
Smile, ſmile, Sweetiſſa, ſmile ; 
Repining banith, 
Let ſorrow vaniſh, 
Grief does the complexion ſpoil, 
Smile, ſmile, Sweetiſſa, ſmile, 
Lift up your charming, cha---a---arming, 
Charming, charming eyes, 
As the ſun's brighteſt rays in ſummer ſkies. 
What is the matter, my dear Sweetifla ? 
SweET. Whatever be the matter—it is no matter 
of yours, maſter Owen. 5 
Owen. I would hug thee in my arms and com- 
fort thee—if thou would'ſt let me. — Give me a 
buſs— do. ns ee So 


7 


AIR LV. Sleepy body. 
SWEET. Little maſter, 
Pretty maſter, 
Your purſuit give over ; 
Surely nature 
Such a creature 
Never meant for a lover. 
: A beau, and baboon, 
In a dull afternoon, 
May ladies divert by their capers ; 
But weak is her head 
Who takes to her bed 
Such a remedy for the vapours. 
Little maſter, &c. 


SCENE 


paſſion, 
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nn CEN 
OWE N, ſolus.. 
AIR LVI. 


Go, and like a ſlub' ring Beſs howl, 
Whilſt at your griefs Pm quaffing, 

For the more you cry, the leſs you'll 

Il, lol, derol. 


Bei inclin'd to 1 


OS E N E Xl. 
OWEN and SUSAN. 


Owen. So, Mrs: Suſan, which way are you going? 
SUSAN. Going !—why, I am going to find ma- 
dam out—if ſhe will have no victuals, ſhe ſhall have 
no cook for Suſan, —If 1 cut the ſirloin of beef, may 
the devil cut me. | 


IN LVIE South. Sea tune. 


FR 3 loves potatoes ; 
A Frenchman chews 
Sallads and ragouts; 
A Dutchman, waterzuche; 
The Italian, maccaroons; 
The Scotchman loves ſheeps de Sir; 
The Welch with cheeſe are fed, Sir; 
An Engliſhman's chief 
Delight is roaſt bcef ; 
1 if I divide the ox? ſirloin, [ 
May the devil cut off mine. | 


Owen. Oh! do not ſpoil thy pretty face with 
Give me a kiſs; my dear pretty little 


cook. 


Vor. 1. M m Sus. 
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Sus. Give you a kiſs give you a lap in the face, 
or a rod for your backſide. —When I am kiſs'd, it 
ſhall be by another guiſe ſort of ſpark than you.— 
Sbud ! your head looks like the ſcrag end of a neck 
of mutton, juſt flour'd for baſting. A kiſs 
a fart ! 55 


„EE ku. 
OWEN and M ARGE Rx. 


Owen. Go thy ways, greaſy face. — Oh, here's 
my little Margery, now. 1 | 

Mars. Not fo little neither, Maſter Owen. 
I am big enough for you ſtill. 

Owen. And ſo thou art, my dear, and my dove. 
—Come, let us let us let us 

Mars. Let us what? 1 

Owen. Let us, I'gad, I don't know what 
Let us kiſs like any thing. 1 

Mars. Not ſo faſt, ſquire your mamma muſt 
give you a larger allowance before it comes to that 
between you and me. Lookye, Sir, when you can 
produce that fine apron you promis'd me, I don't 


— . 4. 


know what my gratitude may bring me to - But! | 


am reſolv'd, if ever I do play the fool, ll have ſomes 
thing to ſhew for it, beſides a great belly. 

Owen. Pox on 'em all! II ſhall not compaſs 
one out of the whole family. I'gad, I'Il &en go 
back to Molly, and make ſure of her, if poſſible— 
or I may be in danger of dying half a maid yet—for 
the devil take me, if I ha'n't a ſhrewd ſuſpicion that, 
in all my amours, I never yet thoroughly knew what 
a fine woman was. fancy it often happens ſo 
among us fine gentlemen. 5 


"AJ R 


box him. 
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AIR EVII. 


The idle beau of pleaſure 
Oft boaſts a falſe amour, 
As breaking cit his treaſure, 
Moſt gaudy, when moſt poor; 
But the rich miſer hides the ſtores he does amaſs, 
And the true lover ſtill conceals his happy lals. 


SCENE XIII. 
PUZZLETEXT, ROBIN, md JOHN. 


Puz. I will have ſatisfaction.— Speak not to me, 
Maſter John, of any thing but ſatisfaction.— I will 
I will ſhew him that I was not bred at 
Oxford for nothing. ——Splutter ! I will ſhew him 
my head is good for ſomething elſe beſides preaching. 
[ Buts at him. 
| Ros. You would have arm'd my head better for 

butting, I thank you. 

Puz. You. are a lying raſcal, and a liar i in your 
teeth. 

Ros. You are a liar in your tongue, doctor, and 
that's worſe. 

 Puz. The lie to me, firrah ! I will cut your brains 
out, if you have any brains. Let me go, John, — 
let me go. 

Ros. Let him come: I warrant he goes back 
again faſter than he came. | 

Puz. Sbud! ſbud ! ſbud! 

Jonv. Fie, doctor! be not in ſuch a paſſion ; con- 
ſider who you are—you muſt forgive. 

Puz. I will not forgive. Forgiveneſs is ſome- 
times a ſin, ay, and a "damn'd ſin.—No, I will not 
forgive him. —Sirrah, I will make ſuch an example 
of you, as ſhall deter all ſuch vagabonds for the future 


how they affront the church. 
Mm 2 AIR 
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AIR LIX. Buff coat. 
In ſpiritual court 


I'll ſhew you ſuch ſport, 
Shall make you your own folly curſe, fir, 


Ros. But you ſhall be bit, 
For I'll ftand in the ſheet, 
And keep you from handling my purſe, ſir. 
Pvuz. In this you'll be ſham'd, 


In the other world damn'd, 
Here a prieſt, there a devil you'll find, Sir, 
Ros. I ſhall know then if prieſt 
Or devil be beſt 
At the art of tormenting mankind, Sir. 


Puz. Let me go, John—I will—ſplutter |— 


SCENE XIV. 


Sir OWEN APSHINKEN, Lady AP- 
SHINKEN, PUZZLETEXT, RO- 
BIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, SUSAN, 

' SWEETISSA, MARGERY. 


Lab Ae. Heyday! what; 8 the 1 meaning of this? 
— Mr. Puzzletext, you are not mad, I hope! ? 

Puz. Splutter! my lady, but I am. I have been 
abus'd—I have been beaten— 

Lap Ar. It cannot be by Robin, I am ſure; he's 
peaceably enough inclin'd. 

Witt. He'll not ſtrike a blow, unleſs he's Forced 
to it, I warrant him. 

Puz. Yes, it is by Robin; he hath abus'd me for 
writing to his miſtreſs, when I have not had a pen 
in my hand, ſave for half a ſermon, theſe ſix 
months. 


WILL. 
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WII. Sure letters run ſtrangely in his head !— 


he hath quarrell'd with me once to-day, and now he 


hath quarrell'd with Mr. Puzzletext, for writing to 
his miſtreſs He knows his own demerits, and 
therefore is jealous of every man he ſees for a rival. 


Ros. I have not fo bad an opinion of myſelf as 


to be jealous of you, however ſenſible you may be of 
your own merits. 


Lapy Ap. Let us have no quarrelling here, pray. 


I thought you had more ſenſe than to quarrel with 
the church. [Aide to Robin. 

WILLI. Maſter may keep you, if he pleaſes 
when he knows you are a rogue ; but I'll ſwear to 
your ſtealing the two ſilver ſpoons. 


SWEET. You have reaſon to talk, good Mr. Wil- 


lam——— PII] ſwear to your having robb'd one of the 
coaches of the curtains to make yourſelf a waiſtcoat ; 
and your having ſtole a pair of buckles out of the 
harneſs, and fold them to Mr. Owen, to wear them 
in his ſhoes. | 

Sus. If you come to that, Madam, who ſtole a 
ſhort ſilk apron from my lady, and a new flannel 
petticoat, which you have on at this moment ? 

Joann. Not fo faſt, good Suſan ſaucebox— Who 
baſted away dozens of butter more than ſhe need, 
that ſhe may fell the greaſe ? —— Who brings in falſe 


bills of fare, and puts the forg'd articles in her own 


pocket ? —Who wants wine and brandy for ſauces and 
{weetmeats, and drinks it herſelf. | 
Wilt. And who wants ſtrong beer for his horſes, 
which he drinks himlelf ? 
Magd. I think you ſhould forget that, leſt you 
ſhould be put in mind of the ſame practice with the 
coach-horkts. 7: 1 71551 Þ [7 


Sus. I ſuppoſe when you remember that, you don't 
forget taking a dram from her ladyſhip's bottle every 


time you make the bed. 


Lapy Ap. I can excuſe you there, Margery, for 


I keep all my bottles under lock and key. | 
= | | M m 3 : SUS, 


1 
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Sus. But I ſuppoſe your ladyſhip will not excuſe 
her from a falſe key, the which I will take my oath- 
ſhe. hath now in her pocket. | 

LADY Ap. Very fine, indeed! 

Puz. Verily, I am concern'd to find my ſermons 
have had no better effect on you. I think it is a dif- 


ficult matter to determine which deſerves to be hang*d 


moiſt ; and if Robin the butler hath cheated more 
than other people, I fee no other reaſon for it, but 
becauſe he hath had more opportunity to cheat. 

Ros. Well ſaid, parſon ! once in thy life thou 
haſt ſpoken truth. 

WILL. We are none of us fo bad as Robin, tho” 
— there's cheating in his very name. Robin, is as 
much as to ſay, robbing. 

Poz. That is none of the beſt puns, Maſter Will. 

Ros. Well ſaid, parſon, again! 


AIR LX. Ye madcaps of England. 


In this little family plainly we find 
A little epitome of human kind, 
Where down from the beggar, up to the great man, 
Each gentleman cheats you no more than he can. 
Sing tantarara, rogues all. 


For if you will be ſuch a huſband of pelf, 
To be . by no cheats, you muſt e'en ſerve 
rſel 
The world is fo cramm'd brim-full of deceit, 
That if Robin be a name for a cheat, 
Sing tantarara, Bobs all, Bobs all, 
Sing tantarara, Bobs all. 


LADY Ap. And have I been raking, and rend- 
ing, and ſcraping, and Oe and ſweating, ta 
be plunder'd by my ſervants ? 

SIR Owen. Why, truly, my dear, if you had any 
family to provide for, you would have had ſome ex- 
cuſe for your ſaving, to ſave fortunes for your younger 

5 children, 
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children. But as we have but one ſon to provide for, 
and he not much worth providing for, e' en let the 
ſervants keep what they have ſtole, and much good 
may it do them. 

Lapy Ap. This is ſuch notorious extravagance ! 
Oux Es. Heavens bleſs your good honour! 


AIR LXI. My name is Old Hewſon, 


Ros. I once as your butler did cheat you, 
For myſelf I will ſet up now; 
If you come to my houſe I will treat you 
With a pig of your own ſow. 


SWEET. 1 once did your ladyſhip chouſe, 
And rob you of trinkets good ſtore ; 
But when I am gone from your houſe, 
I promiſe to cheat you no more. 


| Witt. Your lining I own, like a blockhead, 
I ſtole, to my utter reproach ; 
But you will be money in pocket, 
If you ſell off your horſes and coach. 


Sus. My rogueries all are confeſt, 
And for a new maid you may look; 
For where there's no meat to be dreſt, 
There is little need of a cook. 


CHorvs. And ſo we all give you warning, 
And give you a month's wages too; 
We all go off to-morrow morning, 
And may better ſervants enſue. 


SCENE XV. 
7 them, OWEN and MOLLY. 


Owen. 


MorLLy. 8 Your bleſſing, Sir. 


SIR OWEN, ' 
Lavy AP. © * 


M m 4 OwEN. 
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Owen. 


MorLLy. 
SIR Owen. My fon married to the daughter of a 


tenant |! 
Owen. Oh, Sir! ſhe 1s your tenant's daughter, 


but worthy of a crown. 


© We are your ſon and daughter. 


ATI R EXH. bas Echo. 


MorLLy. Oh, think not the maid whom you ſcorn, 
With riches delighted can be! 
Had J a great princeſs been born, 

My Owen had dear been to me. 

On others your treaſures beſtow, 
Give Owen alone to theſe arms ; 

In grandeur and wealth we find woe, 
But in love thereis nothing but charms. 


Owen. In title and wealth what is loſt, 
In tenderneſs oft is repaid 
Too much a great fortune may coſt, 
Well purchas'd may be the poor maid. 
While fancy's faint dreams cheat the great, 
We pleaſure will equally prove; 
W hile they in their palaces hate, 
We in our poor cottage may love. 


Six Owen. She fings delightfully, that” n the truth 
on'*t. 

Owen. T'other ſong—t'other ſong—ply kim with 
ſongs till he forgives us. 


AIR LXIII. Laſs of Patie's Mill, 


MorLy. If I too high aſpire, 
*Tis love that plumes my wings, 
Love makes a clown a ſquire, | 


Would * a ſquire a King, 
What 
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What maid that Owen ſpies, 
From love can e'er be free? 

Love in his lac'd coat lies, 
And peeps from his toupee. 


SIR Owen, I can hold out no longer. 
Lapy Ap. Nor I: let me ſee you embrace one 
another, and then Il embrace you both. 


AIR LXIV. Cato vien. 


MoLLy. With joy my heart's o'erflowing ; 
Owen. With joy my heart's jolly. 
MorLy. Oh, my deareſt {ſweet Owen! 
OWEN. Oh, my charming Molly ! 


Since I am happy myſelf, Iwill make others ſo. —— 
Theſe letters, Robin, which caus'd all the jealouſy 
between you and Sweetiſſa, I wrote out of a frolick. 

Ros. Ha! and did I ſuſpect Sweetiſſa falſely ? 

SweeT. And did I fi 44 my Robin ? 

Ros. Oh, my Sweetiſſa! my ſweet. 

SWEET. Oh, my Robin! my Bob. 

Ros. This hour ſhall make us one. 
lead to church. _ 

WIII. What ſay'ſt thou, Suſan ? Shall we follow 
our leaders ? 

Sus. Why, faith, I am generally frank, you know, 
and ſpeak my mind.—1 ſay, yes. 

Joan. And thou, Margery ? 

Mars. I do not ſay, no. 

Puz. I am ready to do your buſineſs whenever you 
pleaſe. 

Owzn. Lookye, as I have married firſt, I deſire 
my wedding may be celebrated firſt, at leaſt with one 
dance for which 1 have prepar d the fiddles. 

Puz. And for which 4 have prepar'd my fiddle 
too ; for I am always in utrumque paratus. 

Owen, This ſhall be a day of hoſpitality, Lam 
reſolv'd. 


Doctor, 
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LADY Ay. And J am reſolv'd not to ſee it; ; and 
would adviſe you not to be extravagant 1n it. 


A dance Here. 
AIR LXV. Little Jack Horner. 


Puz. Couples united, 

Ever delighted, 

May they ne'er diſagree! 

WOMEN. Firſt we will wed, 
Mex. Then we'll to bed; 
OMnzs. What happy rogues are we! 
ChoRus. Couples united, 

Ever delighted, 


May we ne'er diſagree |! 
Firſt we will wed, 
Then we'll to bed; 


What happy rogues are we! 
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A S Trapedy preſcribes to paſſion rules, 
So Comedy delights to puniſh fools ; 
And while at nobler games ſhe boldly flies, 
4 Farce challenges the vulgar as ber prize. 
| Some follies ſcarce perceptible appear 
In that juſt glaſs, which ſhews you as you are, 
But Farce ſtill claims a magmfying right, 
To raiſe the object larger to the fight, 
And fhew her inſeft fools in ſtronger light. E 
Implicit faith is to her poets due, 
And all her laughing legends ſtill are true. 
Thus when ſome conjurer does wives tranſlate, 
What dull, affected critick damns the cheat? 
Or ſhould we ſee credulity profound, 
Give to ten thouſand fools, Ten Thouſand Pound ; 
Should we behold poor wretches horſe away 
The labour of a twelvemonth in a day; 
Nay, ſhould our poet, with his muſe agog, 
Show you an Alley-broker for a rogue, 
Tho* *tis a moſt impoſſible ſuggeſtion, 
Faith! think it all but Farce, and grant the queſtion. 
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Dramatis 


= Mrs nts es 


Dramatis Perſonz, 


MEN. 
Mr. Srocks, Mr. HARPER. 
Jack Srocks, Mr. CIE BER, jun. 
Firſt Buyzs, Mr. e 


coachman, r 


Lovemorz,  _ Mr. SroprELAER. 
Wuaisx, . Mr. R. WETRHERILr. 
WOMEN. 

Culog, Miſs RATTok. 


Mrs. STocks, ſiſter- in- law to | | 
5 Mrs. WETHERILT. 


Stocks, EX 
Jenny, Miſs WILLIAus. 


Lavpy, Mrs. OaTEs. 


Servants, &c. 


SCENE, LONDON: 


THY 


LO T TR R N 


N 
Mr. STOCKS abne. 
AIR 


LOTTERY is a taxation 
Opon all the fools in creation; 
And Heav'n be prais'd, 
It is eaſily rais'd, 
Credulity's always in faſhion: 
For, folly's a fund 
Will never loſe ground, 
While fools are ſo rife in the nation. 
[ Knocking without.] | 


Enter BUYER. 


1 Buy. Is not this a houſe where people buy lot- 
tery-tickets ? 

STocks. Yes, Sir I believe I can furniſh you 
with as good tickets as any one. 

I Buy. I ſuppoſe, Sir, *tis all one to you what 
number a man fixes on. 

STocks. Any of my numbers. 

1 Buy. Becauſe I wou'd be glad to have it, Sir, 
the number of my own years, or my wife's ; or if : 
Cor 
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cou'd not have either of thoſe, I wou'd be glad to 
have it the number of my mother's. 
STOCKS, Ay, or ſuppoſe, now, it was the number 
of your grandmother's? _ 
1 Buy, No, no! ſhe has no luck in lotteries : ſhe 
555 a whole ticket once, and got but fifty pounds 
y 1t; 785 
Srocks. A very unfortunate perſon, truly. Sir, 
my. clerk will furniſh you, if you'll walk that way 
up to the office. Ha, ha, ha!—There's one 10000 1. 
got. What an abundance of imaginary rich men 
will one month reduce to their former poverty! 
[ Knocking without.] 


Come in. | 
Enter 2 BUYER, 


2 Buy. Does not your worſhip let horſes, Sir ? 

Srocks. Ay, friend. | 

2 Buy. I have got a little money by driving a 
hackney coach, and I intend to ride it out in the lot- 
tery. | 

Srocks. You are in the right; it is the way to 
drive your own coach. 

2 Buy. I don't know, Sir, that but I am 
willing to be in Fortune's way, as the ſaying is. 

STocks. You are a wiſe man, and it is not im- 
poſſible but you may be a rich one—Tis not above 
no matter how many to one, but that you are 
this night worth ten thouſand pounds, | 


ATR I Free- maſon's tune. 
Here are the beſt horſes 


That ever ran courſes, 
Here is the belt pad for your wife, Sir ; 
Who rides one a day, 
If luck's in his way, 
May ride in a coach all his life, Sir. 


The 


The ſportſman eſteems 
The horſe more than gems, 
That leaps o'er a pitiful gate, Sir; 
But here is the hack, 
If you ſit but his back, 
Will leap you into an eſtate, Sir. 


2 Buy, How long a man may labour to get that 
at work, which he can get in a minute at play 


AIR III. Black Joke. 


The ſoldier in a hard campaign, 

Gets leſs than the gameſter, by throwing a main, 
Or dealing to bubbles, and all, all that: 

The ſtouteſt ſailor, every one knows, 

Gets leſs than the courtier, with cringing bows, 
And, Sir, I'm your vaſſal, and all, all that: 

And town-bred ladies too, they ſay, 

Get leſs by virtue than by play: 

And dowdy Joan 

Had ne' er been known, 

Nor coach had been her ladyſhip's lot, 


hut for the black ace, and all, all that. 


And belike you, Sir, I wou'd willingly ride upon the 
number of my coach. 

STocks. Mr. Trick, let that gentleman have the 
number of his coach [ A/ide.] No matter whether 
we have it or no. —As the gentleman is riding 
to a caſtle in the air, an airy horſe is the propereſt to 
carry him. [ Knocking hard without.) Heyday ! this 
is ſome perſon of quality, by the impudence of the 
footman. f | 


* 


Enter LADY. 


Lady. Your ſervant, Mr. Stocks. 


Srocks. I am your ladyſhip's moſt obedient, ” 


ſervant. 


Vor. 1. Nen 
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Lavy. I am come to buy ſome tickets, and hire 
ſome horſes, Mr. Stocks. I intend to have twenty 
tickets and ten horſes every day. 

STocks. By which, if your ladyſhip has any luck, 
you may very eaſily get 30 or 400001. 

Lavpy. Pleaſe to look at theſe jewels, Sir 
coſt my lord upwards of 6000 l. 
out what you will lend upon 'em. 

STocks. If your ladyſhip pleaſes to walk up into 
the dining-room, I'll wait on you in a moment. 


Enter PORTER. 


Well, friend, what's your buſineſs ? 
PoRTER. Here's a letter for you, an t pleaſe you, 
STocks | Reading. ] 


— Brother Srocks, 


5 Here | is a young lady come to lodge at my houſe 
* from the country, has defir*d me to find out ſome 
c“ one who may inſtruct her how to diſpoſe of 10000]. 
to the beſt advantage.—l believe you will find her 
« worth your acquaintance. She ſeems a mere no- 
<« vice, and I ſuppoſe has juſt receiv'd her fortune; 
" which 1 is all that's needful from 


hy Your affectionate brother, 
„ Tim. STOCKS.” 


they 
I intend to lay 


Very well lt requires no other anſwer than that 
J will come. [ Knocking hard without. 
Heyday ! more people of quality— [ Opens the door. 


Enter JACK STOCKS. 


Ha 

J. Srocks. Your ſervant, brother. 

Srocks. Your ſervant, brother. — Why, I have 
not ſeen you this age. 

J. Srocxs. I have been a man of great buſineſs 
lately. 
STOCKS, 
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STocks. I hope your buſineſs has turn'd to a good 
account. I hope you have clear'd handſomely. 
J. Srocks. Ay, it has turn'd to a very good ac- 
count. -I have clear'd my pockets, faith 
STocks. I am ſorry for that but I hope you 
will excuſe me at preſent, dear brother. Here is 


a lady of quality ſtays for me; but as ſoon as this 


hurry of buſineſs is over, I ſhou'd be very glad 
to drink a diſh with you at any coffee-houſe you 
will appoint. 1 

J. Srocks. Oh! I ſhall not detain you long; and 
fo, to cut the affair as ſhort as poſſible, I deſire you 
wou'd lend me a brace of hundreds. | 

Srocks. Brother! 

J. Srocks. A brace of hundreds! Two hundred 
pounds in your own language. = Hs 

Srocks. Dear Jack, you know I wou'd as ſoon 
lend you two hundred pounds as one; but I am 
at preſent fo out of caſh, that 

J. STocxs. Come, come, brother, no equivoca- 
tion : two hundred pounds I muſt have, and will. 

STocks, Muſt have, and will !—Ay, and ſhall 
have too, if you can get *em. 

J. Srocks. *Sdeath, you fat raſcal! what title 
had you to come into the world before me ? 

STocks. You need not mention that, brother; 
you know my riches, if I have any, are owing to my 
induſtry ; as your poverty is to your lazineſs and 
extravagance —and I have rais'd myſelf by the 
Multiplication-table, as you have undone yourſelf at 
the Hazard-table. | | 

J. Srocks. That is as much as to ſay, 1 have un- 
done myſelf like a gentleman, and you have rais'd 
yourſelf like a pickpocket—Sirrah, you are a ſcandal 
to the family; you are the firſt tradeſman that has 
been in it. a 

STocks. Ay, and the firſt that has been worth a 
groat in it. And tho? you don't deſerve it, I have 
thought of a method to put you in a way to make 

| N n2 you. 


4 


. 
— — ng: a 2 
. . ⁵˙ 1 ˙ ACER” erties cot apes rem int ener AN er. 


i 
' 
4] 
4 
[4 
wh 
0 
BE 


2. 

2 
a 

W- 


- —— 
— 


— Ton _ — 


— 


ML — 
PP r r * 
cc 


WW THE LOTTERY. 


you the ſecond. There, read that letter. J. Stocks 
reads it to himſelf.) Well, Sir, what ſay you to 
100001. and a wife? 

J. STocks. Say! that I only want to know how 
to get them. 

Srocks. Nothing ſo eaſy. As ſhe is certainly 
very filly, you may depend upon it, ſhe will be very 
fond of a lac'd coat and a lord. Now, I will 
make over both thoſe to you in an inſtant. 
My Lord Lace hath pawn'd his laſt ſuit of birth- 
night clothes to me; and as I intend to break before 
he can redeem *em——the clothes and the title are 
both at your ſervice. ——So, if your lordſhip pleaſes 
to walk in, I will but juſt diſpatch my lady, and 
be with you. 

J. Srocks. If I can but nick this time, ame's- ace, 
I defy thee. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE Il. 


Enter LOVEM ORE. 


What a chace has this girl led me? However I 
have track'd her all the way, till within a few miles of 
this town. — If I ſtart her again, let her look to't.— 
J am miſtaken, or ſhe began to find her paſſion 
growing too violent, before ſhe attempted this flight 
and when once a woman is fairly wounded, let her 


fly where ſhe will, the arrow ſtill ſticks in her ſide. 


AIR IV. Cloe is falſe, but till ſhe is charming. 


Women in vain love's powerful torrent, 
With unequal ſtrength oppoſe ; 
Reaſon, a while, may ſtem the ſtrong current, 
Love ſtill at laſt her ſoul o*erflows. 
Pleaſures inviting, 
Paſſions exciting. 

| Her lover charms her, 

Of pride diſarms her; 
Down, down ſhe goes. 


Enter 
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Enter W HISK. 


So, Whiſk, have you heard any news ? 

Wrisk. News, Sir! ay, I have heard news, and 
ſuch as will ſurpriſe you. 

Love. What! no rival, I hope. 

WIIsk. You will have rivals enough now, I ſup- 

ſe. — Why, your miſtreſs is got into fine lodg- 
ings in Pall-Mall. —-I found her out by meeting 
that baggage her maid, in the ſtreet, who wou'd ſcarce 
ſpeak to me, I follow'd her to the door ; where, 
in a very few minutes, came out ſuch a proceſſion 
of milliners, mantua- makers, dancing-maſters, fid- 
lers, and the devil knows what; as I once remember 
at the equipping a parliament-man's country lady, to 
pay her firſt viſit. 
_ Love. Ha! by all that's infamous, ſhe is in keep- 
ing already ; ſome bawd has made prize of her as ſhe 
alighted from the ſtage-coach. While ſhe has 
been flying from my arms, ſhe has fallen into the 
colonel's, 


ATR *: 
How hapleſs is the virgin's fate, 
Whom all mankind's purſuing; 
For while ſhe flies this treach*rous bait, - 
From that, ſhe meets her ruin. 
So the poor hare, when out of breath, 
From hound to man is preſt, 
Then ſhe encounters certain death, 
And *ſcapes-the gentler beaſt. {Exennt., 


Enter CHLOE and JENNY. 


CaLoe. Oh Jenny! mention not the country, I 
faint at the ſound of it there is more pleaſure in 
the rattling of one hackney-coach, than in all the 
muſick that romances tell us of ſinging birds and 
falling waters. e 
Nn 3 . AIR 


ru Leer 
K 1:6 I 


Farewel, ye hills and valleys ; 
_ Farewel, ye verdant ſhades ; 
I' make more pleaſant fallies, 
Io plays and maſquerades. 
With joy, for town I barter 
Thoſe banks where flowers grow ; 
What are roſes to a garter ? 
What lilies to a beau? 


Jenny. Ay, Madam - wou'd the 10000]. prize 
were once come u 

Chlox., Oh Jenny! be under no apprehenſion. 
is not only from what the fortune- teller told me, Ta 
I ſaw it in a coffee-diſh, and I have dreamt of it 
every night theſe three weeks 
ſure of it, that I think of nothing but how I ſhall lay 
it out. 

Jexxv. Oh, Madam hare | Is nothing ſo eaſy i in 
nature, in this town, as laying it out. 

Chrok. Firſt of all, Jenny, I will buy one of the 
beſt houſes in town, and furniſh it. —Then I intend 
to ſet up my coach and fix, and have ſix fine tall foot- 
men.—Then I will buy me as many jewels as I can 
wear, —All ſorts of fine clothes I'll have too. b 
Theſe I intend to purchaſe immediately: and then 
for the reſt, I ſhall make a ſhift, you know, to ſpend 
it in houſekeeping, cards, plays, and maſquerades, 
and other diverſions. 

Jexnxy. It is poſſible you may. —She has laid out 
twenty thouſand of her ten, already. 

CHLoz. Well, I ſhall be a happy creature. ray long 
to begin, "methinks. 


AIR VII. In Perſeus and Andromeda, 


Oh what pleaſures will abound, 
When I've got ten thouſand pound! 


Indeed, I am fo 
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Oh how courted I ſhall be! 
Oh what lords will kneel to me! 
Who'll diſpute my : 
Wit and beauty, 
When my golden charms are found ? 
O what flattery, 
In the lottery, 
When Pve got ten thouſand pound 


An't J ſtrangely alter'd i in one week, Jenny ? Don't 
I begin to look as if I was born and bred in Lon- 
don, already? Eh! does not the naſty red colour 
go down out of my face ? Han! t I a good deal of 
pale quality in me ? 

Jexny. Oh, Madam, you come on gloriouſly. 


Enter SERVANT. 


SERV. Madam! here's one Mr. Spadille at the 
door. 

CHLoE, Mr. Spadille ! Who i is that ? 

Jenny, It is your nn Quadrille maſter, 
Madam. 

CuLok. Bid him come ter time.— I an't in a 
humour to learn any thing more this morning.— I'll 
take two leſſons to-morrow tho for they tell me 
one is not qualify' d for any company, tilt one can 


play at Quadrille. 
SERV. Mr. Stocks the broker too, Madam, is I 
below. 


Caro. Oh! that's the gentleman who is to diſ- 
poſe of my ten thouſand pound for me deſire 
him to walk up. Is it not pretty now to have ſo 
many viſitants? Is not this better than ſtaying at 
home for whole weeks, and ſeeing none but the curate 
and his wife, or the ſquire ? 

Jenny. It may be better for you than ſeeing the 
ſquire ; for, if I miſtake not, had you ſtay'd many 
weeks longer, he had been a dangerous vifitant. 

Mu. N n 4 CHLOE, 
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CLOER. I am afraid ſo too — for J began to be 
in love with him, and when once a woman's in love, 


Jenny 
IxxNv. Lud have mercy upon her ! 


AIR VII. 


CHLot. When love is lodg'd within the heart, 

Poor virtue to the outworks flies; 

The tongue, in thunder, takes her part, 
She darts in lightning from the eyes. 

From lips and eyes with gifted grace, 
In vain we keep out charming fin ; 

For love will find ſome weaker place 
To let the dear in vader in. 


Enter STOCKS. 


STocks. I had the honour of receiving your com- 
mands, Madam. 

CnLok. Sir, your humble ſervant. —Your name is 
Mr. Stocks, I ſuppoſe. 

Srocks. So I am calPd in the Alley, Madam; 
a name, tho? I ſay it, which wou'd be as well receiv'd 
at the bottom of a piece of paper, as any He's in the 
kingdom. But if I miſtake not, Madam, you wou'd 
be inſtructed how to diſpoſe of 10000 l. | 

CHLoe. I wou'd fo, vir. 

Srocks. Why, Madam, you know at preſent, 
publick intereſt is very low, and private ſecurities 
very difficult to get and I am ſorry to ſay it, 1 
am afraid there are ſome in the Alley who are not 
the honeſteſt men in the kingdom, In ſhort, there 
is one way to diſpoſe of money with ſafety and ad- 


vantage, and that is to put it into the charitable _ 


corporation. 

CHLOE. The charitable corporation | pray, what 
is that? 

STOCKS. That is, Madam, a method invented, 
by ſome very wiſe men, by which the rich may be 
charitable to the poor, and be money in pocket by it. 

Enter 


- 
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Enter SERVANT. 


Serv. Madam, here is one my lord Lace deſires 
to know if you are at home. | 

CHLOE. Lord Lace]! Oh Gemini! who's that? 

Srocks. He is a man of the frſt quality, and one 
of the beſt eſtates in the kingdom: why, he's as rich 
as a Supercargo. OY an 


Enter JACK STOCKS, as lord Lace. 


J. STocxs. Bid the chair return again an hour 
hence, and give orders that the chariot be not us'd 
this evening. Madam, I am your moſt obedient 
humble ſervant. — Ha! Egad, Madam, I aſk ten 
thouſand pardons, I expected to have met another 
lady. El 
STocks. I ſuppoſe your lordſhip means the coun- 
teſs of „ | T 

J. STocks. Ay, the counteſs of Seven Dials. : 

STocks. She left theſe lodgings this day- ſe'nnight, 
my lord, which was the day this lady came into *em. 

J.-STocks. I ſhall never forgive myſelf being 
guilty of ſo great an error; and unleſs the breath of 
my ſubmiſſion can blow up the redundancy of your 

ood- nature, till it ,raiſe the wind of compaſſion, I 
ſhall never be able to get into the harbour of quiet. 

 STocks. Well ſaid, faith—the boy has got ſome- 
thing by following plays, I ſee. _ _ [ Afade. 

CHLOE. Is this one of your proud lords? Why, 
he is ten times more humble than the parſon of our 
pariſh. 

J. Srocks. Ha! and are you then reſolv'd not to 
pardon me! Oh! it is now too late; you may pro- 
nounce my pardon with your tongue, when you have 
executed me with your eyes. 


- AIR 
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AIR IX. 


_.Cxroz. Alas! my lord, you're too ſevere, 
Upon ſo ſlight a thing; 
And ſince I dare not ſpeak for fear, 
Oh give me leave to ſing. 
A rural maid you find in me, 
That fate I've oft deplor'd ; 
Yet think not I can angry be, 
With ſuch a noble lord. 


J. Srocks. Oh raviſhing ! exquiſite ! exſtaſy ! 
Joy! tranſport! miſery ! flames! ice! How ſhall I 
thank this goodneſs that undoes me 

CHLoe. Undoes you, my lord! 

J. Srocks. Oh Madam! there is a hidden poiſon 
in thoſe eyes, for which nature has no antidote. 

_ © Jenny, My lord has the ſame deſigns as the ſquire, 
ie he makes love too violent for it to be ho- 
nourable. | Ade. 
_ Caroe. Alas, my lord! I am young and 1gno- 
rant tho' you ſhall find I have ſenſe enough to 
make a good market. . 
J. Srocks. Oh Madam! you wrong your own 
_charms.—Mr. Stocks, do you fend this lady the dia- 
mond ring you have of mine to ſet.— Shall I beg 
you wou'd honour it with wearing? It is a trifle, not 
worth above 30001. —— You ſhall have it again the 
| wt after we are marry*d, upon honour. 

[ Afide to Stocks. 
\ STocks3. It ſhall be ſent to your lordſhip's order 
in three days time which will be after you are 
marry'd, if you are marry'd at all. [Afide to him. 

CHLOE. Indeed, my lord, I know not what to ſay. 

J. Srocks. Nor I neither, rat me! [Afde. Say 
but you will be mine. | 

CaLoe. You are too haſty, Sir. Do you think I 
can give my conſent at firſt ſight ? 


J. STOCKS, 
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J. Srocks. Oh! it is the town way of wooingz 


people of faſhion never ſee one another above twice 
before marriage 


STocks. Which may be the reaſon why ſome * 


em ſcarce ſee one another above twice after they are 
marry'd. 

J. STocks. I wou'd not preſume to aſk ſuch a 
thing, if 1 were not preſſed by neceſſity. For if 1 
am not marry'd in a day or two, I ſhall be obliged 
to marry another whom I have promis'd already. $ 

CnLok. Nay, if you have been once falſe, you 
will always be ſo. £ | * 


418 


I've often heard 
Two things averr'd 
By my dear grandmamma, 
To be as ſure, 
As light is pure, 
As knavery in law. 
The man who'll prove 
Once falſe to love, 
Will ſtill make truth his ſcoff; 
And woman that 
Has you know what, 
Will never leave it off. 


Srocks. I fee, Madam, this is a very improper 
time for buſineſs, ſo PII wait on your ladyſhip in 
the afternoon. | - | 

J. Srocks. Let me beg leave, Madam, to give 
you a little advice. I know ſomething of this town. 
Have nothing to do with that fellow, he is one of 
the greateſt rogues that ever was hang de. 

 CaLos. I thought, my lord, you had ſpoke juſt 
now as if you had employ'd him too. 

J. Srocks. Yes, Madam, yes, — the fellow has 
ſome 40 or 500001, of mine in his hands, which if 
ever I get out, I give you my honour, if I can help 

| | it, 
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it, I'll never ſee his face again. But as for your 


money, don't trouble yourſelf about it, leave the 


diſpoſal of that to me. TY warrant I find ways to 
lay it out. 


Euter LOVEMORE. 


Lovem. My Chloe ! Ha! can you turn thus dif. 
dainful from me ? 

. CHLos. Sir, I know you not. 

Lovem. Not know me! And is this the fellow 
for whom I am unknown? this powderpuff.- 
Have you ſurrender'd to him in one week, what I 
have been ages in ſoliciting. 

J. STocks. Harkye, Sir, whoever you are, I 
wou'd not have you think, becauſe I am a beau, and 
a lord, that I won't fight. 

Lovem. A lord! Oh! there it is! the charms are 
in the title. What elſe can you ſee in this walking 
perfume-ſhop, that can charm you ? Is this the vir- 
tue, and the virtue, that you have been thund'ring in 
my ears? Sdeath! I am diſtracted! that ever a 
woman ſhou'd be proof againſt the arts of mankind, 
and fall a ſacrifice to a monkey. 


AIR XI. Son Coafuſo. 


Some confounded planet reigning, 
Muſt have mov'd you to theſe airs 
Or could your inclination 
Stoop ſo low, 
From my paſſion, 
To a beau? 
Blood and thunder ! 
Wounds and wonder 
Can you under: rate me ſo? 
But ſince I, to each pretender 
My pretenſions muſt ſurrender, 


Farewel 
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Farewel all your frowns and ſcorns ; 
Rot me, Madam, I 
Wiſh my rival joy ! 
Much joy! much joy of his horns. 
Zounds! and furies ! can I bear it? 
Can! tamely ſtand the ſhock ? 
Sure — ten thouſand devils 
Cannot prove 
Half ſuch evils, 
As to love. 
Blood and thunder! 
Wounds and wonder! 
Who'd be under 
Woman's love ? 


! 
| 
F! 
| 


AIR XI: 


CHLoz. Dear Sir, be not in ſuch a paſſion, 
There's never a maid in the nation, 
Who wou'd not forego 
A dull ſquire for a beau; 
Love is not your proper vocation. 
Lovem. Dear Madam, be not in ſuch a fury, 
For from St. James's to Drury, 
No widow you'll find, = 
No wife of your mind. 
CHLot. Ah hideous! I cannot endure yon. 
Ah! ſee him how neat ! 
Ah! ſmell him ——how ſweet! 
Ah! hear but his honey words flow; 
What maid in her ſenſes, 
But muſt fall into trances, 
At the ſight of ſo lovely a beau 


J. Srocks. Ha, ha, ha! we are very much oblig'd 
to you, Madam.—Ha, ha !—ſquire Noodle, faith 
you make a very odd ſort of a ridiculous figure, 
Ha, ha! | 6 

CHLoe. Not worth your lordſhip's notice. 

LovEu. 


[ 
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Love. I wou'd adviſe you, my lord, as you love 

the ſafety of that pretty perſon of yours, not to ler - 

me find it at my return ; for if I come within the 
ſmell of your pulvilio, I will lo metamorphoſe your 
beauſhip ———- 

J. STocks. Impudent unde! | 

CHLok. I am frighten'd out of my wits, for I 
know he is very deſperate. 

J. STocks. Oh, Madam ! leave me-to deal with 

him; Pl let a little light thro' his body. N 
Croz. Ah! but my lord ! what will be the con- 

ſequence of that? 

J. STocks. Nothing at al, Madam — l have 
Kill'd half a dozen ſuch dirty fellows, and no notice 
taken of it. 

Crook. For my ſake, ny lord, have a care of 

yourſelt. 


N XIII. 


Ah think, my lord ! how I ſhou'd grieve, 
Jo ſee your lordſhip bang'd ; 

But greater ſtill my fears, believe, 
Left I ſhou'd ſee you hang'd. 
Ah! who cou'd fee, 
On Tyburn tree, 

You ſwinging in the air! 

A halter round 
Your white neck bound, 

. Inſtead of ſolitare. 


J. Srocks. To poevent all danger, then, let us be 
married this inſtant. 

CaLoe. Oh fy! my lord; the world will ſay I am 
_ a ſtrange forward creature. 

J. STocks. The world, Madam, might be ſaucy 
enough to talk of you, if you were marry'd to a 
private gentleman but as you will be a woman 


of quality, they won't be ſurpris'd at any thing you do. 
CHLOE, 
6 
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CaLoe. People of quality have indeed privileges, 
they ſay, beyond other people; and 1 " to be 
one of them. : 


AIR XIV. White joak. 


Oh how charming my life will be, 
When marriage has made me a fine lady ! 
In chariot, fix horſes, and diamonds bright, 
In Flanders lace and *broidery clothes, 
O how l'll flame it among the beaus 
In bed all the day, at cards all the night. 
O! how I will revel the hours away! 
Sing it, and dance it, coquette it, and play ; 
With feaſting, toaſling, 
Jeſting, roaffing, 
Rantum ſcantum, flanting janting, 
Laughing at all the world can ſay. [ Exeunt. 


Jenny. This is ſomething like there is ſome 
mettle in theſe London lords. Our poor country 
ſquires will always put us to the bluſh of conſenting 
—— theſe ſparks know a woman's mind before ſhe 
ſpeaks it. Well, it is certainly a great comfort to a 
woman, who has done what ſhe ſhou'd not do, that 
ſhe did it without her own conſent. 


Enter LOVEM ORE. 


Lovem. Ha! flown ? Mrs. Jenny, where” s your 
miſtreſs ? 

Jenny. My miſtreſs, Sir, is with my maſter. 

LoveM. Damnation Where? Shew me this in- 
ſtant, and 

Jenny. And what? It is ſurprizing to me how 
a man of Mr. Lovemore's ſenſe ſhou'd purſue a wo- 
man who uſes him ſo ill—when, to my certain know- 
ledge, there is a woman in the world has a much 
juſter notion of his merit. 


| 18 . 
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Lovem. Harkye, Mrs. Minx, tell me where your 


' miſtreſs is, or I'll ſqueeze your little ſoul out. 


Jenny, Oh, murder! murder! help! murder! 


Enter Mrs. STOCKS. 


Ms. STocks. Heyday ! what's the matter? Who 
is this committing murder in my houſe ? Who are 
you, Sir? What raical, what thief are you, Sir? Hey! 

Lovem. This muſt be the bad, by the politeneſs 
of her language. [ Aſide. ]— Dear Madam, be not 
in ſuch a paſſion ; am no bilking younger brother; 
and tho* I'm no lord, you may find me a good cuſto- 
mer, and as good a paymaſter as any lac'd fop in Chriſ- 
tendom. 


Ms. Srocks. Sir, I keep no ſhop——nor want 
of your cuſtom. - What has he done to you, 
child! 2 | [To Jenny. 


Jenny. He has done nothing to me, indeed, Ma- 
dam, only ſqueez'd me by the arm, to tell him where 
my miſtreſs was. 

Mas. Srocks. And what have you to do with 
her miſtreſs ? 

Lovem. Why faith, I am like to, have nothing 
to do with her miſtreſs, without your good offices. — 
Lookye, mother, let me have the firſt of her, and 
here are 500 l. at your ſervice. 

Ms. Srocks. What does the ſaucebox mean? 

LovENM. Ha, ha, ha! : 


ATR XY. 


When the candidate offers his purſe, 
What voter requires what he meant? 
When a great man attempts to diſburſe, 
What little man aſks his intent? 
Are you not then aſham'd, 
When my miſtreſs I've nam'd, 
And my purſe I've pull'd out, 
Any louger to doubt 
My meaning, good mother? 
5 ; Mus. 
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Mzs. STocks. Mother l—DPE-OONOh that ever I ſhou'd 
live to ſee this day I that have eſcapꝰd the name of 
a whore in my youth, to be call'd a bawd in my old 


age.—otrrah, ſirrab, the mother that bore you was 
not an honeſter woman. 


Enter JACK STOCKS, and CHLOE. 


J. STocks. What's the matter, Mrs. Stocks? 
Ms Srocks. Oh, Madam ! had you heard how 
P've been abus'd upon your account Here's a filthy 
fellow has offer'd me money to 1 
ChLok. What, dear Madam? 
Ms. Srocks. To procure your ladyſhip-dear 
Madam. — „ 8 
J. Srocks. Sir, I deſire you wou'd omit any far- 
ther ſolicitations to this lady, and on that condition, I 
forgive the paſt. This lady is now my wife. 
Lovem. How ! Is this true, Chloe? 
CnhLok. Ev'n as you've heard, Sir. 
J. Srocks. Here's a fellow won't take a lord's 
word for a wife! 
Lovem. Henceforth, I will never take a woman's 
word for any thing. ; 
J. Srocks. Then I wiſh you'd take yourſelf away, 
„ | 
| Lovew. Sir, I ſhall take the liberty of ſtaying 
here, becauſe I believe my company is difagreeabl 
to you, 3 
J. Srocks. Very civil, faith! Come, my dear, 
let us leave this ſullen gentleman to enjoy his ſpleen 
by himſelf. 3 
© Cnros. Oh, my dear lord! let's go to the Hall to 
ke the lottery drawn. 1 | 
J. STocks. If your ladyſhip pleaſes. ——So, dear 
{quire, adieu. _  FExeunt I. Stocks and Chloe. 
LovxxM. TI follow her till; for ſuch a coxcomb 
of a huſband will but give her a better reliſh for 2 


Vol. I. „ JexnxY. 
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Jexny. And I'll follow you ſtill; for ſuch uſage 
from one miſtreſs, will give you the better reliſh for 


another. | [ Exit. 
SCENE III. GUILD-HALL. 


COMMISSIONERS, CLERKS, SPEC- 
TATORS, MOB, &c. 


1 Mon. What, are they not drawing yet? 
STocks. No, but they'll begin preſently, 


AIR XVI. South-Sea ballad. 


®Srocks. The lottery juſt is beginning, | 
J will ſoon be too late to get an eſtate, 


For Fortune, like dames fond of finning, 
Does the tardy adventurer hate. 
Then if you've a mind to have her, 
To-day with vigour purſue her, 
Or elſe to-morrow, 
You'll find to your ſorrow, 
She'as granted another the favour, 
Which to-day ſhe intended for you. 


1 Mos, Never tell me, Thomas, it is all a cheat; 
what do thoſe people do behind the curtain ? There's 
never any honeſty behind the curtain. 

2 Mog. Harkye, neighbour, I fancy there i is ſome- 
body in the wheels that gives out what tickets he 
pleaſes ; for if you mind, ſometimes there are twenty 
blanks drawn together, and then two or three prizes. 
1 Mos. Nay, if there be twenty blanks drawn to- 
gether, it muſt be a cheat; for, you know, the man 
where I hired my horſes told me there was not quite 
| ten blanks to a prize. 

2 Mos. Pox take their horſes ! I am ſure they 
have run away with all the money I have brought tc to 
town with me. 
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1 Mos. And yet it can't be all a cheat, neither; 
for you know Mrs. Sugarſops of our town got twenty 
pound. ; | 
2 Mos. Ay, you fool; but does not her brother 
live with a parliament-man ? 
I Mos. But he has nothing to do with the lottery, 
has he ? | 
2 Mos. Ah, Laud help thee !——Who can tell 
what he has to do with it ? | 
1 Mos. But here's Mrs. Sugarſops herſelf, 


Enter Mrs. SUGARSOPS, 


Sus. How do you, neighbour Harrow ? * 
2 Mos. Ah! Mrs. Sugarſops ! you are a lucky 
woman, 


Sus. I wiſh you would make your words good. 

2 Mos, Why, have not you got twenty pound in 
the lottery ? z 

Sug. Ah Lud! that's all rid away, and twenty 
pounds more to it.——Oh ! *tis all a cheat; they let 
one get a little at firſt, only to draw one in, that's all. 
J have hired a horſe to-day, and if I get nothing by 
that, III go down into the country to-morrow. 

1 Mos. I intend to ride no longer, nor neighbour 
Graze here neither.—He and I go halves in a ticket 
to-day.—See here is the number. 

: —_ As I live, the very ticket I have hired my- 
elf ! „„ 

2 Mos. Nay, that cannot be. It may be the ſame 
number, perhaps, but it cannot be the ſame ticket, 
for we have the whole ticket for ourſelves. 

Sus. I tell you, we are both cheated. 

IxIsHMAN. Upon my ſhoul, it is very brave luck, 
indeed; the deel take me but this will be brave news 
to carry back to Ireland. | : 

- 1 Mos. Ay, there's he that has got the five thouſand 
pound which came up to-day. | ; 

3643) Oo 2 | 2 Mos, 
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2 Mos. I give you joy of the five thouſand pound, 
Sir. 
IrRISHMAN, Ah honey! fait, I have not got it as 
yet—but, upon my ſhoul, I was within a ticket of 
it, joy. | 

2 3 I hope your worſhip will take care that my 
horſe be drawn to-day, or to-morrow, becauſe I ſhall 
go out of town next day. 

STocks, Never fear, friend. 

Sus. You are a fine gentleman, to let me the ſame 
ticket you had let before to theſe men here. 

STocks. Pſhaw ! Madam, it's impoſſible ; it's a 
miſtake ! | | 

+ Sus.: Here is the number, Sir; it is the ſame on 
both papers. | 

Srocks. Ha! why Mr. Trick has made a little 
blunder here indeed! However, Madam, if it comes 
up a prize, you ſhall both receive it.— Ha, ha, ha! 
d'ye think my horſes won't carry double, Madam ? 
This number is a ſure card, for it was drawn a 
blank five days ago. | [Alle. 


Enter COACH MAN. 


Coacn. Oh Sir! your worſhip has let me a very 
lucky horſe : it is come up twenty pound already. 
So if your worſhip would let me have the money 

STocks. Let me fee, tickets are this day nineteen 
pound; and your prize is worth eighteen pound 
eighteen ſhillings ; ſo if you give me two ſhillings, 
Which are the difference, we ſhall be quit. 

Coacn. How, Sir! how! 

STocks. Upon my word, friend, I ſtate the ac- 
count right. 1 | 

Coach. Oh, the devil! and have I given three 
pound for the chance of loſing two ſhillings more ? 

STOCKS. Alas, Sir! 1 cannot help ill fortune. — 
You have had ill luck; it might have come up a 

hundred, or a thouſand, or ten thouſand. 
| 4 | Coach. 
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Coach. Ten thouſand !—ten thouſand devils take 


you all. Oons! if I can but once get a ſtock-job- 
ber into my coach, it I don't break his neck 


AIR XVII. Buff. coat. 


In all trades we*ve had 
Some good, and ſome bad, 
But a ſtock-jobber has no fellow; 
10 hell who wou'd fally, 
Let him go to Change- alley, | 
There are fiends who will make his ſoul bellow. 
The lawyer who's been 
In the pillory ſeen, 
While eggs his complexion made yellow : 
Nay, the devil's to blame, | 
Or he'll own to his ſhame, 
That a ſtock-jobber has no fellow. 


Euter ]. STOCKS and CHLOE. Commiſſi- 


oners advance to open the wheels. 


J. Srocks. Well, my dear, this is one of the 
moſt- unaccountable rambles, juſt after matrimony |! 
but you ſhall always find me the molt com- 
plaiſant of huſbands. : 

CHLOE. Oh! my lord! I muſt fee all the curio- 
ſities; the Tower, and the lions, and Bedlam, and 
the court, and the opera. : 

J. STocks. Yes, yes, my dear, you ſhall ſee every 
thing But the devil take me, if I accompany your 
ladyſhip. I think I will not talk to her of her for- 
tune before to-morrow morning. [ Hae. 
Cnlok. I will not mention the ten thouſand pound 
before its come up: it will be the prettieſt ſurpriſe 

| Z/ide. 

J. Srocks. So, the lottery is going to begin 
drawing. | 
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AIR XVIII. Now ponder well, ye parents dear. 


1 PRO I. Number one hundred thirty two! 
2 PROCL. That number is a blank. 

1 PRO I. Number one hundred ninety nine! 
2 PrOcL. And that's another blank. 


1 PRoct. Number fix thouſand ſeventy one 
2 PROCL. T hat number blank is found. 

1 Pao. Number ſix thouſand eighty two, 
2 PROCL. Oh!] that is twenty pound. 


1 Mos. Ch! ho! are you come? I am glad to 
find there are ſome prizes here, 


A 


ten. 


ER XIX. Dutch ſkipper. Second part, 


1 PRO H. Number ſix thouſand eighty two, 
2 Proci, Is twenty pound, is twenty pound, 
1 Proc. Number ſix thouſand eighty two 
2 PROCL, Oh! that is twenty pound. 
You ſee *tis all fair 
See nothing is there, 
[ Pointing to the boys, who hold up their hands. 
The hammer goes down, 
Hey Preſto ! be gone, 
And up comes the twenty pound. 
CHoRrus,. You ſee *tis all fair, &c. 


1 Proct. F orty-five thouſand three hundred and 


2 PROcl. Blank. | | 

1 PRocL. Sixty one thouſand ninety ſeven. 

4 Mos Stand clear! ſtand clear! that's my ticket. 
* 


2 PROcl. Blank. | 


4 Mos. Oh Lud! Oh Lud! [ Exit crying. 

1 PRocc. Number four thouſand nine hundred 
ſixty. | OY 

2 PROCL. Blank. [Chloe faints. 


Js STOCKS, 


% 


T H E LOTT FRY 1 
J. Srocks. Help! help! = 


Su. Here, here are ſome Hartſnorn and Sal- 
volatile drops. 


1 Mos, Poor lady ! I ſuppoſe her ticket is come 
up blank. 


2 Mos. May be, her horſe has thrown her, 
neighbour. 


[The lottery continues drawing in dumb fhew, 
Enter LOVEMORE and JENNY. 


J. Srocxs. What's the matter, my angel? 
Cnlok. Oh — that laſt blank was my ticket. 
2 Ha, ha! and cou'd that give you any 
ain? 
n CHLOE. Does it not you? 
J. Srocks. Not a moment's, my dear, indeed. 
CHLoz. And can you bear the diſappointment, 
without upbraiding me ? 
J. STocks. Upbraiding you! Ha, ha, ha! With 
what ? E 
Chlog. Why, did not you marry me for my 
fortune ? | 
J. STocks. No, no, my dear I marry'd you 
for your perſon; I was in love with that only, my 
angel. | DFE. 
CHLOE, Then the loſs of my fortune ſhall give 
me no longer uneaſinels. 
J. STocks. - Lols of your fortune! Ha! How! 
What ! What! 
CHLoz. O my dear! I had no fortune, but what 
I promis'd myſelf from the lottery. 
J. Sroets Ba! :- 
Chrok. So, the devil take all lotteries, dreams, 
and conjurers. Es 
]. STocks. The devil take them, indeed—and am 
I marry*d' to a lottery-ticket, to an imaginary ten 
thouſand pound? Death! hell! and furies | blood! 
blunders ! blanks ! | | 
Oo4 CHLOE. 
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CaLoe. Is this your love for me, my lord? 
J. STocks. Love for you! Dem you, fool, idiot. 


Jenny. This it is to marry a lord——he can't be 
civil to his wife the firſt day. 


Enter STOCKS. 


Srocks. Madam, the ſubſcriptions are ready. — 
and if my lord 

J. Stocks. Brother, this is a trick of yours to 
ruin me. 

STocks. Heyday | What's the matter now? 

J. STocxs. Matter! why, I have had a Levant 
thrown upon me. 

Loven. The ten thouſand pound is come IP a 
blank, that's all. 

STocks. A blank? 

J. Stocks. Ay, a blank ! do you pretend to be 
ignorant of it? However, Madam, you are bit as 
well as I am; for I am no more a lotd, than you are 
a fortune. 

Carlos. Now I'm undone, 1 


AIR XX. Virgins beware. 


LovEMu. Now, my dear Chloe, behold a true lover, 
Whom, tho' your cruelty ſeem'd to diſ- 
1 
- Now your doubts and fears may diſcover, 
One kind look's a reward for his pain. 
Thus to fold thee, 
tow bleſt is life! 
Love ſhall hold thee 
Dearer than wife. 
What joys in chains of dull marriage can be, 
Love's only happy, when liking | is free. 


As you foern, Sir, to have no overbearing fondneſs 
for your wife, I'll take her off your hands. As 
| a you 
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you have miſs'd a fortune with her, what ſay you to 
a fortune without her ?—Reſign over all pretenſions 
in her to me, and I'll give you a thouſand pound 
this inſtant, 3 182 

J. Srocks. Ha! pox! I ſuppoſe they are a thou- 
ſand pounds you are to get in the lottery, © 

Lovem. Sir, you ſhall receive em this moment. 

J. Srocks. Shall 1? Then, Sir, to ſhew you 171 
be before-hand with you, here ſhe is take her and 
if ever I aſk her back of you again, may I loſe the 
whole thouſand at the firſt fitting ! 1 

Curor. And can you part with me ſo eaſily? 

J. STocks. Part with you ? If I was marry'd to 
the whole ſex, I'd part with 'em all for half the 
money. 

Lovem. Come, my dear Chloe, had you been 
marry'd, as you imagin'd, you ſhou'd have loſt no- 
thing by the change. 12 -. | 

CHLOE. A lord! faugh! I begin to deſpiſe the 
name now, as heartily as I lik'd it before. 


Commiſſioners, &c. cloſe the wheels, and come forward. 
AIR XXI. | 


Since you whom I lov'd, 
So cruel have prov'd ; 
And you whom I lighted ſo true; 
From my delicate fine powder'd ſpouſe, 
I retract all my thrown away vows, 
And give them with pleaſure to you, 


Hence all women learn, 
When your huſbands grow ſtern, 
And leave you in conjugal want; 
Ne'er whimper and weep out your eyes, 
While what the dull huſband denies, 
Is better ſupply'd by gallant. 
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STocks. Well, Jack, I hope you'll forgive me; 
for if I intended you any harm, may tickets fall, and 
all the horſes I have let to-day, be drawn blanks to- 
morrow | | 

J. Srocks. Brother, I believe you; for as I do 
not apprehend you cou'd have got a ſhilling by 
being a rogue, it 1s poſſible you may have been 
honeſt. | | 

Lovem. Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your 
luck grieve you —— you are not the only perſon has 
been deceiv'd in a lottery. | 


AIR XXI. 8 


That the world is a lottery, what man can doubt? 
When born, we're put in, when dead, we're drawn 
Out; 

And tho? tickets are bought by the fool, and the 
_ wiſe, | 

Yet *tis plain there are more than ten blanks to a 
prize. | 

Sing Tantararara, fools all, fools all. 


Srocks. The court has itſelf a bad lottery's face, 
Where ten draw a blank, before one draws 
a place; 
For a ticket in law who wou'd give you 
thanks ? gs 
For that wheel contains ſcarce any but 
blanks. | 
Sing Tantararara, keep out, keep out. 


Lovem. Mongſt doctors and lawyers ſome good 
ones are found; 
But, alas! they are rare as the ten thou- 
ſand pound. 


How 
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How {ſcarce is a prize, if with women 
you deal, 


Take care how you marry—for, Oh ! in 
that wheel, | 


(Sing Tantararara) blanks all, blanks all. 


That the ſtage is a lottery, by all*tis agreed, 


Where ten plays are damn'd, ere one can 


ſucceed ; 
The blanks are ſo many, the prizes ſo few, 


We all are undone, unleſs kindly you, 


(Sing Tantararara) clap all, clap all. 


E P I- 
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Spoken by Mis RAF T OR. 


L UD! Pm almoſt aſbam'd to fhew my face ! 
85 Was ever woman like my lady Lace? 
Maids bave been often wives, and widows ſcon, 
But, Pm maid, wife, and widow, all in one. 
Who'd truſt to Fortune, if ſbe plays ſuch pranks ? 
Ten thouſand and a lord] and both prove blanks ? 
A piteous caſe ! and what is ſtill more madding, 
To loſe ſo fine a lord before I had him. 
Had all been well till honey-moon was over, 


It had been then ns wonder 10 diſcover, 
Ja new miſtreſs, be a rival lover. 
To wake ſo ſoon from ſuch delicious dreams, 
Such pure, polite, extravagant fine ſchemes 
Of plays, and operas, and maſquerades, 
Of equipage, quadrille, and powder'd blades, 
And all blown up at once Ob ! horrid ſentence ! 
Forc'd to take up at laſt—with—faugh! an r old ac- 
uaintance. 
But held hen my misfortunes I recal, 
Agad ! tis well Pe any man at all, 
Yet, ſince diſcarded once at ſuch ſhort warning, 
This too may turn me off to-morrow morning. 
If that ſhould happen, I were finely flur'd; 
What ſhould I then do? What ! why pet a third. 
Well, if he does, as I have cauſe to fear, 
To-morrow night, gallants, © = "ll find me here. 
of | 
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